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THE JESUI 



CHAPTER I. 


TriE st'itely mansion occnpierPby the Senator Miis- 
singer, about I’.e year 1720, and situated in a 
leadinji^ mercantile town of the* empire, presey-ted* 
one of those monuments too frequently dedicated 
to individual pride dnd ambition. A great capital¬ 
ist, who, in 'he early part of the Spanish wars of 
the succession, had realised immense sums by his 
contracts with the aliied forces, was the first to lay 
the groi.nd-work of this almost imperial residence; 
bu. he never witnessed its completion. His grasping 
genius prove'l, at lerigtii, too string for his discre¬ 
tion, and he oniy avoided the penalty of the law ^y 
prematurely terminating his existence. Tlie prince¬ 
ly edifice of the too daring contractor, with all its 
costly appurtenances, was left for the luckier sena¬ 
tor to en bellisli, who, having arrived at the pinnacle 
of wealth and reputation, naturally stept iqto it— 
the envy of liis fellow citizens, and the favourite 
of fortune.. Tenacious of his honour, skilful, la- 
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borious and enterprising, the merchant-prince 
found he could no longer continue his extensive 
connections with the*east and the ^est, within the 
narrower sphere of his .father’s transactions: and 
the fickle goddess, whb ha^ first talten her station 
belfind^the couiy:ei#of the plodding tradesman, re- 
^ifusfed not to accompany her zealotis votar^into Ms 
more capacious and imposing establishment. Tl^ 
Iic.*^se of Mussinger now sfood at the head of the 
_ commercial ^orld; it maintained its chs^racter as high 
in foreign parts as at home; and year aft^r year the 
fruits of industry, combined with talent, continued 
to accumuldtCf and^.to open new and wider fields 
of speculation. ^ , 

But if admired and honoured in the pubjic mart, 
the senator was no object of envy in tfie relations 
of domestic life. His consort, \\lK(^h whopi he had, 
during eighteen years, dragged the matrimonial 
chaih with its “ slow length along,” brought an 
increase of riches without afiection, and time had 
done nothing to draw closer those bc.ds of union 
first entered ifito. fron? motives of ambition, and in 
compliance with parental avarice and calculation. 
There was no declared hoftility— no actual dissen- 
■ fion ^ but the peace which adorns and sanctifies the 
connubialf Statewhich bi«ars, forbears/and con¬ 
ciliates all within the sphere of j# beloved home, • 
found i\o resting place in that of the anxious mind¬ 
ed MUssinger. , i 

An active, warA-hearted man of nearly fifty, 

’ of a decidedly choleric xemp 3rambnt, whicli on the 
slightest occasion brought the heat into his fasc, 
and made his sUk stock feel softiewhat too tight; 
he exhibited ihe most marked contrast in every 
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way to his lady, whose offensive haughtiness, 
springing from a neglected education, added to a 
coldness and sluggishness of disposition, had no 
parallel except such as is to be met with iri the 
extreme limits of the ncrthern or southern regions^ 
where much the same degree of apathy is found to ’ 
prevail. Born in the lap of plenty, a stranger 
al^ke to care, to exertion, and the customary occu¬ 
pations of a domestic character, Lady Jacobinu, is 
she insisted upon being entitled*, spent her days in 
a succession of vain and frivolous ceremonies. Day 
after day witnessed the same > punctilious obser¬ 
vances; not an imaginary wantl^ut w^s to be grati¬ 
fied at all costo,—the newest fashions, the cost¬ 
liest dre'-ses, the daintiest repasts, and a regular 
round of female coteries, wherein elderly maids, in- 
triguingmatrons, and antique card-loving dowagers 
formed the grand elements of a society for whose ' 
entertainment every^thing beautiful, good;* or ge¬ 
nerous, afforded unceasing subjects of, scandalous 
discussion. 

Meantime, the senator was more eagerly and 
assiduously employed than the busiest drudge in 
his extensive estaulishmcnts; the master-spirit or 
whom depended all the movements of lii^ vast con- 
C'*rn,, from" tiic centre of his offii^e he directed the 
most trivial as well as the weightiest of its det *ils, 
while the anxiety springing fro.n the nature of hiv 
speculations scarcely permitted him to unbend his 
mind, or to give the usual hours so necessary to 
repose. Still fewer were those he enjoyed in the 
bo^m of his family; there was little in tlAi cold 

* A sort of titular assumptior, more frequen in O'eriran^ and 
parts of til#, Cuntineal than it is in England.—'I'. 
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repulsive ceremony attendant upon the breakfast 
board, with its costly Chinese aiid^ other foreign 
rarities, where each and all sat looking as fixed and 
cheerless as the ciiri^>fisIy-wrought figures upon 
tlieir plate or cups^ at all Calculated to relax the 
overnstrung nerves of the man of business. Nor 
were the dinners, in which an over-strained delicacy 
and profusion ni,ingled with the love of a full ai5d‘’ 
luxurious style of living, an affected state and 
indolence, at all more agreeable to hiS simple habits 
and studious, economical despatch. ^Sometimes 
irritated by the assumed airs and silly bickerings 
of the tcdiouL and ill-tempered lady, and at others 
absorbed in anxious reveries as Ifc the»fate of his 
numerous, pending ^peculations, all socia*^ joy ap¬ 
peared to have been banished by silent c*bmpifct 
front his heart a,nd his dwelling. Abroad, his 
chief resource lay in his club; and there he loved 
to discourse of any thing preferably to matters of 
business; tcok his glass or his cigar, and seemed 
most happy wjien h(j •"ould so*far forget himself as 
to dream away the evening.^ At home he sought 
the relief afforded by his library, or his private 

•» cabinet, where he would read anS'write for hours. 

* .* 
Thus, i^either the merchant nor his wife derived 

the slightest happiness, or even mpfgktion of-thc:r 
sufferings in an ill-assorted marriage, from a 
Source which to other parents compensa'os for 
a variety of little - evils and inequalities of tem¬ 
per— thar miitv,al ( ire and forjlness for an only 
child. They had,'iTidced, a daughter, of whom 
they might!justly have been proud; a lovely be^ng 
who combiner]} in her heeirt and intellect some of 
the most opposite, but at the same time, noblest 
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fju^ilities of her sex, presenting one of those 
rare specimens of the happiest mixture of earth’s 
mould,” which uniformly arrests the eye of the true 
painter, and nils his soul with delight. In her, 
the father’s vehemence of temper, and ardour 6T 
pursuit, with his unwearied activity, were tempereu 
vith a gentleness, and a repose of character and 
demeanour favourable to greater evenness and equi¬ 
librium of romd. But, most of all, decision was 
its leading feature, she early exercised her own 
judgment, and knew her own mind and will. She 
had been little controlled by her parents, but such 
was the wclI-p^ised balance of her character and 
temper, that the usual little sallies and bursts of 
passion were speedily followed by a self-recollec¬ 
tion and control, an expression of sympathy, 
regret, and instant conciliation, which only the 
more endeared her to those by whom she was sur¬ 
rounded. Indeed,' such was the charm of her 
manner, the irresistible tenderness of her voice, 
and her caresses, on these occasions, that her near¬ 
est friends, and even her domestics willingly en¬ 
countered these ^. idden impulses of her warm but 
affectionate nature, simply to enjoy the sweet re¬ 
compense of her propitiatory snii’^^s, and looks and 
words so full ol womanly endearment. Her father, 
though possessing deep sensibility, restrained 
similar impulses from feelings of pride; her mother 
resembled her in nothing, she loved nobody—al¬ 
ways presenting the s.*me hard, impenetrable sur¬ 
face of pride, indifference, or aversion, calculated 
to estrange, not only the most intv.rested and ser¬ 
vile members of the coteries, but oven the most 
resolute of toad-eaters. 
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Juliet was now in her seventeenth year, boau- 
tiful as the ideal <ff a poet’s dream, — with a 
person as fully deveUtped^ as her understand¬ 
ing. But, wholly unconsQious as "fat of her sur- 
pa^ing loveliness,^ a shade of sorrow ft>o often 
%tore*^over her fine countenance as she Yelt her 
disagreeable ^position betwe^ wealtliy parents 
unsympathizing* alienated*hearts; left to her own 
^ thoughts, and her own r| 80 urces, to direct hbr path 
paright in the midst of conflicting feelings and 
duties. But youth—jthat bright, clear morning li|ht 
of life and ^hojae, which, stretching its views afar, 
confidently welcomes the glory of ^ming day, and 
glancing over all painful or unpleasing^ objects 
which intervene, fashions its own world of love and 
beauty,—soon resumed its sway over her warm 
bounding heart, as with renewed zeal she would 
again nungle in the circle of the favourite com¬ 
panions of her own age. It ^as with them only 
that she appeared trul^ at home; and, how singular 
a contrast!, njOrq lilie a guest or a stranger under 
her parental roof. 

. Recently, however, sin«e the pijriod of her con- 
* formation, a religious ceremony of more impressive 
importancf^' than^ is elsef/here cona>«Jei'ed, Julie^. 
h|id experienced some change in hir feelings. On* 
no othef occasion hgd she seen her father giye ex¬ 
pression to so mjDch emotion, as when, on returneng 
from the holy temple, she entered his cabine^t, and 
bending before hin|,|isked ci parent’s bldssing on 
his dauy^hter’s head. It was given with a trembl«ig 
voice; he folded her to his bosom, and had even 
added, in a tofiC of self-r€fproach— “ Believe me, 
my dear child, I do love you from '‘my heart,* as a 
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Christian father ought to love his child : yet 1 
must command these feelings, or assuredly 1 could 
not bear this life at home, were you' to leave me, 
never more lo return — leave me without a soul to 
feel for me, and none whom I 'mow in this 
world to fill the void left in my heart. You are of 
an age, now, my Juliet, to know that marriage is 
the natural destination of young women; and ?on-* 
sequently it is yours. You are already betrothed; 
your intended nusband, the young merchant, 
Birsher, is now at New York: but, as I am just in¬ 
formed, in a letter from his father/ he will be with 
us with*n ha'f a year, to convey you to another 
land. It will be proper, therefore, you should ac¬ 
quire a knowledge of the English tongue, and I 
shall take care to provide you with a teacher with¬ 
out delay.” 

Juliet left her father with evident mar!:s of emo¬ 
tion, but not of an unpleasing kind. *To have been 
an object of selection among all her fair coihpa- 
nions, to visit a new country, the >oang and fruit¬ 
ful land which European imagination clothed in 
the colours of paradise —inexhaustible in magnifi¬ 
cence as in wealth—all rose before her vivid fancy. 
She stood, in woman s beauty, hy the side of her 
young lord, adorned with wealth and power; the pic¬ 
ture was flattering; it gave her all which the reli¬ 
gious ceremony had just opened to her view; her 
mere childish visions disappeared. She behold in 
herself', for the first time, the woman and the bride. 
She now gradually withdrew from the amusement 
and society of her younger friends, associating only 
with ^he few on the eve of enterihg into a similar 
engagement, occupying; .herself, in quiet, with her 
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own reflections, or in active labours, more ev 
tensive reading and inquiries into the far foreign 
land. Disliking the usuat class of servile gover¬ 
nesses, teachers after teachers; had bedn dismissed, 
2(^d the rvhimsicah pupil had soon exhaust\:d the 
entire stock of female profleients in the lariguage ’ 
it was her father’s intention sh#should so promptly, 
acquire. She fared no better with tutors of the 
lordlier sex ; one was too <old to excrtihis due au- 
t^iority, and another too young alid sentimental to 
discharge his task in^ a manner that would give 
satisfaction to lh«r father, eagerly bent, as he was, 
upon her rapid accomplishment ii^ the .English 
tongue. But accident supplied what no delibera¬ 
tion could effect. The’ active-minded senator was. 
one day directing his superintendents, in the ship¬ 
ping of a number of valuable cargoes, on the eve of 
being consigned to their respective destinations, and 
all the hands and heads connected with his exten- 
tive establishment were emulating their principal, 
whose example,-Mike that of some able general, 
seemed to inspire a soul into thd movements of the 
complicated body of subordinates, e^usied iir their 
several * departments. One of his clerks, named 
Berndt, waa* engaged in examining tbo eustom- 
houie ^certificates, bills of lading, &h.; while an- 
notlier, Ncthaft, was Jiusily making out the or^lers, 
and taking the numbers of the bills and cargoes* 
Throngs of clerks anil ^porters were seen hastening 
towards the'^ quay,'a 9 d others as \][uickly c'oming 
from it, conveying the produce of the last arrivals 
all, down to the little cabin-boy, appeared to have 
some interest oi^''other in jjrdmoting that grand 
bustle and activity of the scene, which invariably set 
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llieirmark on the division of labour appropriated to 
the service of Mammon. Still, there was one ex¬ 
ception—that of a solitary figure, who, with folded 
arms and listless look, leaned against the wall near 
the entrance by which the merchant passed. F’s 
eye rested for a moment on this marked contrast 
to the moiling ants of trade by whom he was sur¬ 
rounded. The active spirit of Miissinger p& ised 
for a moment; there y as somewhat of the air of 
the gentleman about the stranger, (though his dress 
was of the shabby genteel, bespeaking either the 
apprentice or the clerk, yet a deg'^ee above both,) 
which c-lled forth his observation. 

“Well, my young fellow! why so idle here?’* 
exclaimed the senator : “ these sunbeams will feed 
nobody 5 better a good bowl of soup, which you 
know you have earned by the sweat of your brow. 
Indolence, in youth, is sure to make age an useless 
tenant for the workhouse or the hospital. If you 
have nothing further to do here, go, rpturn to your 
desk, instead of idling away your* time, and de¬ 
frauding your master o€ the bread which 'he puts 
into your mouth.” 

At these words, a flush of indignant feeling 
crimsoned the cheek and brow of the stranger, 
who, on the impulse of the moment, delaye.1 not, 
in the bitter tone of an injured man, to make reply : 

Consider, sir, with whom ^ou speak ; there 
breathes not the being wh'^ would mo’^e willingly 
labour than would he who called forth that unge¬ 
nerous suspicion, if any person would Snd him 
work to do.** 

“ I'Jeed you g(\ farther then ?’* inquired Miissin- 
gerj in a tone of surprise ;. “ is it not at hand ? and 
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pardon me, if, in my haste, I have misinterpreted 
your character.” 

** It is already forgot^i; bnt I thought it hard 
on a stranger,” was t^e replyi 
^ “ A stranger! ftom what country V* ^ 

1 am an Englishman: my natne is blames 
White.” 

“/And may \ inquire your family, sir ?” 

^ “ My father was a baronet, — Idyal to the 
last, he embraced a losing cause. *'Hc tookithe field 
for the Pretender, wj.s cjfptured, and ended his 
days upon thef^cafFold. My poor mother sought 
refuge with me in Germany, where sdie died about 
a year ago, and, I have reason to thank Gbd, be¬ 
fore want visited our threshold. It is true, penury 
drove me into the Orphan-fecruiting-houfte; but 
the compassion of an aged man snatched me from 
the common soldier’s lot. I am.i at this moment, 
a dependant upon his bounty — the sense of which 
oftefl tinges my cheek v^ith shame.” 

“ That IS Vighf— i like that,” was the mer¬ 
chant’s reply ; “ it is yet better and nobler not to 
misapply his kindness, and* not to®l’equire it. Do 
you know anything of business, sir ?” 

“No; I'have sfhdied theology, I^afih, rhetoric, 
philosophy, a little Spanish, and my own language, 
of course* perfectly.”^ 

“ Are you a cl^rg^yman, then ? at least I should 
hope you a/e a protest: nt.” 

The young man simply bowed in silence. 

“ Canr you give instructions in the English laif- 

guage?” / . , 

“ I can, and would pot be ashamed of tlw em¬ 
ployment.” 
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t Come with me, then — I will introduce you to 
my daughter. You shall have a reasonable salary, 
according to your quuMfications; do you agree 
with me ?" 

I would gladly do so ; but must fir®t consult 
my bv^nefactor,” was the reply. 

Right; and wao is he ?” 

A doctor of law, named Leupold, who lives 
upon his income, and i” constantly absorbed in his 
studies.” 

“ What! a book-wcrm and a lawyer to boot!” 
muttered the senator ; am nob anxious to make 
his acquaintance; but I do not think he will ob¬ 
ject tc the plan proposed, when he hears that I am 
the senator Miissinger.” 

Witli these words the high-spirited merchant leti 
the unfortunate young Englishman to his own re¬ 
flections, and soon forgot there was any, such being 
in the world, as* the figure of his sententious and 
taciturn book-keeper, with heavy look and folded 
brow, now made its appearance, regular as a piece 
of clockwork, in the private cabinet. He held a 
packet of lett^ ’s in his hand, which he methodically 
opened, and presented to his principal. The latter 
proceeded with his customar;, task, but had not 
perused many lines, before he evinced a degree of 
emotion very unusual on the like occasion. Words 
of impatience and anger more than once burst 
from his lips, insomuch as to attract attention from 
some of the cierks, who cast inquisitive side-looks 
*at the window which commanded a viqw of the 
interior offices. At length, afte- running through 
the whole of his correspondence", he rose abruptly 
/rdm his sedt, shut down his desk, and as hastily 
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closing the door behind him, proceeded through th^ 
offices into the inner psfrt of his mansion. 

“ Heaven protect us, ai^d all good saints!” eja¬ 
culated Berndt, with piofls lo^lc and folded hands, 
fof*T»c: Avas membe;^ of a new conventicle ; * what 
eVil spirit is going to do business with our house to¬ 
day T 

. Hjs companion 'at his elbow, a loose young fel¬ 
low, Nothaft, Taughed in Ijis sleeve, at the same 
tk.ne humming, with a roguish chuckle, the words 
of an old favourite song: . 

IVlhe well may go the pail 
Oft times safe enough ; 

Yet at last will come a blast. 

And give'it quantum suj}\ 

“ Hist there!” muttered th.« bookkeeper have 
done !” while Berndt also jogged his neighbour in 
the ribs ; but the wilful Nothaft only went on tit¬ 
tering in a somewhat lower key : 

Oh Lord*! hold fast ,• tor the protest 
Comes hard and fast upon ; , 

And then with shame ; with mock and blame 
The bankrupt’s race is rten. 

“ Will yoy. not h^ve done continued the book¬ 
keeper rising; “what mean these^low doggrel 
rhymes in a respectable counting-house, like*" this I 
Shame on the faithless servant who invites imputa¬ 
tion upon the honoifr and solidity of the firm by 
whichliie exists. AnotftW suet attdnpt, and I will 
look to it that you shafl not have an opportunity;^ 
of repeating such ,conduct. If you value your si¬ 
tuation, at least €,ssume the chdracter of deserving 
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and depend upon it, it will not be tolerated by our 
worthy principal much lon^j^er. Your evenings are 
spent at play; no day is sacred from your mad 
pursuit; you know every thing connected with 
that to a hair; but when I ask you to hand Q\er 
your accounts, you are all at sci*.” 

“ And so every merchant of spirit ought to be,” 
retorted the wily clerk, laughing; “ he must lay 
bets and wagers with the sea; and for that " too’ 
am well cul out, like o ir principal, who rose from 
his little paternal shop to rank as the first merchant 
upon our exchange. Give yourself no trouble 
about me, Mr. Bookholder; the Sv^nator knows me 
too well to th'rik of dismissing a man so useful to 
him for merely humming over the snatches of an 
old song, or beguiling a heavy hour or two at the 
billiard table on a )SijTiday evening.” 

The book-keeper answered not a word, partly 
because he was too hopeless of the otlier’s obdu¬ 
racy, and partly because the senator at that 
moment hastily re-entered his cabinet, making 
a sign for him to follow. The door was closed 
behind them; ancl this time the curtains were 
also tlrawn av^ross, s>o as entirely to cut’ off 
all communication with the other parts of the 
office. 

“ Holding a privy council!” whispered Not laft 
to li’s companion. “ That p ig of a perriwig book¬ 
keeper may moralize and gnmible as he likes; I 
maintain that aU is not wcl’. Our affairs arobad ; 
downright bad. I liavc taken a peep or two into 
bur worthy principal’s correspondence ; arxl 1 know 
how it all is-” 

^ Oh shocking !” interrupted Berndt, with an 
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affectation of pious horror, while Nothaft ran on in 
the same strain. ** Poor, fated house ! nothing, 
about thee can escape It sharp-sighted fellow like 
myself. Thou wilt go on drawing and paying, and 
pa.ying and drawing, till thou hast no more to pay. 
^nr Indian affairsftoo, are downright naught. We 
have lost lots of money by that cursed insurance 
business; while the under-writers of our own vessels 
fieen^ to have ^11 gone to the dogs, for we have 
never recovered from them; One mishup comes at 
tTie heels of another ; and then the style of living 
in this establishment, it is*truly extravagant and 
heathenish in every sense of the word.” 

“A scandal, a great scandal,” muri.mrcd Berndt, 
casting up his eyes. V It is only ‘ Heart! whet ask 
you ?’ and have : no sort of housewifery ; no fear of 
the wrath of God before their eyes. Wc cler?:s must 
creep away from dinner table like mice , and then 
come all the delicacies and luxuries of the season. 
Yes, my good friend and colleague ; the house be¬ 
gins to shake ; 1 thank you for the hint; 1 shall 
have time, GoU be praised ! to think of the future, 
and turn my attention towards "obtaining another 
situation.” 

“ Between ourselves, my good fellow,” was the 
reply, “ dor. t be iAtoo great a hurry There are 
good ^lickings at times out of these grand break¬ 
ups, for slirewd heads f,t all connected with the ^ on- 
cern.” 

“ Of a truth,” repliecj Berndt, “ ihe house of the 
ungodly may serve nu for a time, till another and 
a better, with the Lord's blessing, be provided for 
me. 

“ Well, as to that,” returned Nothaft, “ I am 
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man ot the world; I claim no reversion in the mil- 
l<«nium; no compound interest in the capital of 
Kingdom-come ; and nothing in the way of a mere 
salary should keep me rere, for it is downright 
galley-slave work.” 

“ Yes, work and pray, says the holy scripture 
Yejoine^ Berndt; and it is in part the ruling 
principle of our counting-house; v'^t I can remem¬ 
ber the time when you looked on all with a ^’jry 
different face, and even g3rupled not to raise your 
sinful eyes to the fair daughter of our honoured 
l^rincipal liersclf. But since ' he spoiled your sport 
in that quarter — ” 

“ Pshaw ! Berndt,” interrupted the other ; “ why 
rake ut these old grievances ? the little haughty 
jade! to show her airs to me ! me, whose father is 
a state counsellor as good as hers. Aye, and he 
has more money too than Master MUssinger could 
boast when he purchased the little shop, through 
which he slept into this grand mansion of his. Yet 
I would have married her ; would have taken her 
for better or worse, and the ungrateful Tittle minx 
presumed, forsooth, ’to turn up her nose at me ! A 
curse li^ht upor her pride ! and let the thundering 
ruin fall on her house, and humble her haughty 
j head!” 

Berndt affected to hold both his ears, to etjape 
the sound of this terrible malediction, while the 
otjier ran on in the same vindict've mood : — “Yes, 
God give her grace to mend her manners for pride 
like hers ever comes before a fall. Nay she took it 
into her head that she could not dine at tl'e same 
end 3 table with me: 1 musftsit as far off as 
p' ‘ And, forsooth! her. whim must be com- 
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plied with. But, God willing, we shall change sides 
again very soon; the laugh will be mine; and I 
shall bring the scornlul beauty to listen to easier 
terms.” 

Berndt here gave the slighted clerk another 
-friendlji jog; fonithe senator and his book-keeper 
were coming out of the private room. Thfere was 
an expression oC-deep care anh seriousness, not un. 
inijrcd with decision in the countenances of both; 
^and a person was instantly despatched to secure a 
relay of horses to travel express to Amsterdam. 
The principal handeq?. his'^trust-worthy assistant a 
carefuJ^Ly sealed packet, and soon after taking leave 
of him, went, not accompanied an usuiil by his 
chief clerks, into the interior of his house "tp meet 
liis family at dinner. 
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The anxious merchant found the Laoy Mussino-cr 
already presiding at the head of tlie costly ban¬ 
quet, fally prepared to do justice to tlie delicacies 
that abounded, and easting a complacent eye upon 
the profusion of silver dishes, and richly ornamented 
plate. The rarest wines were placed upon the ta¬ 
ble, the fair .Juliet was suumioned from her studies, 
and the train of domestics, on reccivinf^ a wink from 
the senator, withdrew into the antet-room. In 
irloomy mood, the se-nator, instead of invitinjj to the 
* St, tapped with his knife on the huge silver tu¬ 
reen before him ; wdth his eye fixed on it in silence 
for sonic seconds, as if he were meditatiiiT^ how best 
\o introduce some unpleasant topic. 

“ What would you both think,” he bcga»i, in a 
tone of forced merriment, “ were you to see all this 
spfendid equipage — silver, gold, and porcelain — 
suddenly fly awaj through the ro^f, and a parcel 
of earthen and pewter dishes tumble in and spread 
thenis''’ over the table in their place ?” 

T of the hou.se gave a conti^mptuous shrug 

of| Iders at the bare idea, and ridiculed so 



18 THE Jesuit. 

far-fetched and misplaced a jest. Juliet exclaimed, 
laughing, that it woulc], be as pretty a.witch-feat ds 
she could imagine, for papa must then put his hand 
a little deeper into Fortiihatus’s purse^ and try the 
ma^ic of gold again.« * , 

" “ B-uT suppose 1 were to find it empty, and no^ 

the purse you dream of, Juliet—wh?.^ should you 
,do then?” \ 

** Idle talk muttered the lady mother, a,'* she 
tprocceded leisurely with Hfer dinner; how can you 
descend to such silly things !” 

“ That I iLiay prejfare you for the possibility of 
so very“*'unplcr,sant an occurrence,” was the sena¬ 
tor’s reply. “ It is even on the balance at this mo¬ 
ment whether we are to continue the wealthy peo¬ 
ple it is supposed we are, or to become beggars 
indeed.” » ' 

“ Is to-day, then, the first of April, that tempts 
the senator Miissinger to amuse himself with child¬ 
ish sallies like these ?” enquired his lady ; but Ju¬ 
liet remarked an unwsual earnestness and impa¬ 
tience in her father’s manner. , 

He went on in a warmer tone : “The folly i^s in your 
question, my dear; a man of business never jests un- 
nccessarily.with hj.s reputation. Misfortune threatens 
me; a senes of enormous losses no*man can with- 

^ 4 • • • 

stand, firms with which I was intimately connected 
have failed ; pirates^have surprised my vesself; un¬ 
derwriters have proVed unsound ; the last storpi has 
swept aN^ay a merchantman wf.th an immense 
amount of specie, on Vliich 1 had rested my final 
hopes.' The last arrival brings me a hci^^''heaVy 

bills from Holl^id. It is aK over with' 

il a® a: 
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my excellent and able assistant should not succeed 
in obtaining accommodation and a prolongation of 
credit from iny chief creditor in that quarter. And 
the event is eo near at hand, that it is better you 
were prepared for it now.^* 

• « My poor dear Father!” exclaimed Juliet, in a 
tone of deep sympathy; while the brow of her mo- 
fher grew dark and fiowning, as she muttered — 
Racier say, imprudent, cruel father, thus to 
plunder his own w’fc and child. What! need you 
J^five placed your all on the hazard of the die — 
adventured every thing in a couple of crazy ves¬ 
sels ? Out on it! you arc a spendthrift merchant, 
a man of ho capacity, and were a fit subject, me- 
thinks,*to fill the walls of a lunatic asylum, did T 
not, yet believe you were trying your hand at a bad 
joke. If*it be possible you are in earnest, please 
to recollect that my fortune must forthwith be made 
good, and paid into the trustees’ lia^ids, with in¬ 
terest. I am not one of those who would consent 


to receive a stipend, like some vile parish pauper, 
or be provided for by the boiinry of others. I am 
accustomed to an easy style of life ; and might 
have selected a husband from a hundred noble gen¬ 
tlemen— all wealthier, 1.00, than yourself/’ 

^ The senator became pale with rage as ho listened 
to this heartless vituperation, and he bent h’.s head 
over the cloth to disguise his excessive emotion, as 
he replied in a tone of forced indifference : “ RJs 
well, Lady Jacobiua; Miisis an additional proof of 


your tried affection for me. But I am sorry J can¬ 
not s^ gratify you, by openin'^ sdme process 



in a court of law; for I was only de- 
c 2 


1 • 
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sirous of giving you an opportunity of expressing 
your opinion on an assumed conjuncture, Jiot, it may 
be, a real case.” 

Shame on you, tlieti, sensftor; I .believed it to 
^be a mere But why try to’ s.noil my 

appeYite ? I am in a perfect fever — I declare the 
idea is enough to rouse one’s bile; l^r^mst have the 
^ elegancies and 'comforts of •life about me; I was 
born a lady— you know^I was — and you sjiould 
^never insinuate a doubt of my, continuing to be 
one; —and now Jujict, i^y dear, give me the cor¬ 
dial.” " . 

Juliet, alreSdy accustomed to similar scenes, as 
quick as thought presented the desired Ik^ueur, to 
revive the spirits of the vulgar fine lady. 'The se¬ 
nator rose hastily from his seat, hummed the Marl¬ 
borough march, and looselied his cravat a little. 
He was just meditating a retreat, when the door 
was suddenly opened, and the young Englishman 
whom he had engaged for a teacher presented him¬ 
self at tire hintrance.® This was a lucky diversion 
in the actual state of domestic parties ; the senator, 
of all men, had an extreme reluctance to evince 
any symptons of passion before strangers ; and the 
sight of ,fhe young man had a wonderfully good 
cfF^ct upon him. — “ So, here yofl are, my good 
friend,‘just in the nick of lime. Yoiir benefactor,’ 
then, has giveq you permission to attend.” * 

lie has permitted me,” was the reply, “»to ac¬ 
cept the offer yovi,made me^” Ibis was said in a 
calm and modest manner; it seemed to attract the 
attention of »j^’iliet, who looked at hi|?^ di sur¬ 
prise mingled with curiosity; and evl 
of the house r " ^'d as if she had ^ - he 
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feinting fit which she had just commenced. Both 
wefe not a little astonished to see the youthful 
figure of the stranger, in his simple and almost 
thread-bare dress standing erect and fearless before 
the senator, in a way they had never before wit 
^ nesscd in the objects of his favour or his bounty, 
r “ A young Englishman,” continued Miissinger, 
presenting him to his wife, who has engaged to 
instruct Juliet in the language of his country. I 
recommend to him the utmost assiduity in his task ; 
‘■and to his pupil no less /.eal the pursuit.—There, 

pay your compliments to my ladymnd yo”’’ young 
pupil; and ycu may then commence your lessons, 
and stiow us how good a master you are.” • 

Young White, with an easy air, shook the Lady 
Jacobin^ cordially by both hands; then approach¬ 
ing Juliet, he would have saluted her cheek, ac¬ 
cording to the then prevailing etiquette of the 
English court, had not the fair girlj drawn back, 
and blushing deeply, declined the offered salute. 
Her mother turned contemptuously from him, and 
her father, not a liltle amused, laughed out aloud 
as he observed*,You see, young sir, we manage 
these things in a different way here; you arc no 
longer ill English society, and at an English court. 
Here it is honour enough to kiss the lady hc^tefes’s 
hand, and the tips of my young lady’s little fin¬ 
gers.” 

Excusing himself for his omission of due cere¬ 
mony, with the free grace of a true gentleman,White 
acquitted himself of the German fashion in so 
li'" ’ good-natured a manne i as to conciliate 
of the ladies ; but tt*are was something in 
, demeanour pf '|v tutor, which, 
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though she could not account for it, produced a,n 
unpleasing impression flpon Juliet. It was, there¬ 
fore, not without some reluctance that she led the 
way to her work-table,* pointed oulf to him the 
*d?ooks al'c had beeci accustomed to peruse, Sind by 
mean* of which she observed that she had acquired' 
the slight knowledge of the 'langufigfe which shq 
'possessed. After asking her a few questions, he 
added, that he was :led to. think she was not <Juite 
so deficient as she represented hfcrself; compli¬ 
ment, however, wliicht instead of pleasing, threw a< 
cloud qynr the fair Juliet’s brow. She sat down in 
silence, her father having repeated Jiis re^iuest, to 
receive a lesson from her new instructor. The se¬ 
nator, after observing the method adopted, and 
giving it his hearty commendation, returned to his 
counting-house; while his lady, wholly uninterested 
in her daughter’s progress, sat by in a reclining 
posture, and ysoon began to enjoy her siesta as 
usual. 

Juliet, if Aiust be confessed, had paid but little 
attention to her tutor, her eytn being chiefly di¬ 
rected towards her motliei; and,|the moment she 
saw her quietly folded in the arms of the drowsy 
god, she snatchedHhe book Sut of the hands of her 
grafvel-y discoursing tutor; closed it as quick as 
light, with a brief appstrophe of “ Pray, sir, |et us 
have done with ct-i-enough, enough! — really ,I 
can do no tUiorc at present. In qjbedience to‘ my 
papa’s commands, 'aTid.becaus «3 it may be a matter 


of convenience to yourself, I will resume it as ifj 
were in earnest ;^but I must intreat you A 
yourself any trouble- about it; for I ass^ a»^^^ 


cantiot fancy y{ ^ ^^uage in the les^j 


I 
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^ourse, shrill never learn to speak it. Adieu, my 
good sir — srdieu till to-moirow!" 

Young White gazed at his singular and frank- 
spoken pupil with a looK of unfeigned surprise; 
and he* bit his lip, as he replied—“ Really, Miss 
' Miissij»ger, your manner is a little startling, I will 
^not say uij*..>id. My father was of noble blood, 
and uniformly recommended to me, as a rule cf 
conduct, ne^^er to hurt any one's feelings if I could 
be of no advantage to them. I would take my de- 
►parture ; but permit to s+ay till your lady mo¬ 
ther awake, in order that I may,not again shew 
my inobservaiy^e of your national customs, or any 
want of courtesy. May I hope you will su^er my 
presedcc so long 

“It was far from my intention, replied Juliet, 
in some confusion, “ to hurt your feelings, sir ; 
and I sincerely beg your pardon if I have so ill 
selected my words. I often say things, I believe, 
for which I am afterwards truly concerned. In¬ 
deed it is not yourself, it is not your person — it is 
that hissing, piping sound of your English, so hard 
and rough, which faPs so very unpleasingly on 
my ear.” 

“ Then I cannot but express my surprise,” re¬ 
plied White, perfectly conciliated by the sudden 
contrast of her tone, that so kind a father should 
urge you to study a language which you so much 
disKke.” 

“ Why,” began Juliet, half laughing and half 
Jj^lushing, as she raised her brilliant eyes from her 
' ^esk, “ you may well be puzzled : the 
papa tells me I fim going to be married, 
going to New Yoi ’bethinks-” 
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** To New York — to North America !’* ex¬ 
claimed the young man, still more astonished. 
Juliet nodded her assent, end ran her pen over the 
blank paper before her, as if iinpatient of her self- 
impose^ good bc|javiour. “To New York!” re¬ 
peated White ; and, with folded arms, he ga'^ed on 
the lovely object before him : ^ at s*’-h a distance 
froip home, you s\irely then dannot avoid learning 
English.” 

“ It docs not follow,” replied Juliet, laughing — 
“ for, perhaps, my iijtended may learn to speak 
German, and all/ny acquaintance shall talk French. 
English must be confined to the domestics, and 
such sort of people, you know, by whom it is ge¬ 
nerally spoken.” 

“ There, young lady, permit me to say you are 
mistaken. At New York it would be considered 
a great impropriety to converse in any other lan¬ 
guage than the English, even in the best society. 
To be sure, Dutch is spoken in the interior — 
but-” 

“ Bless me !” interrupted Juliet, “ you speak 
as if you had actually been on the spot, and heard 
what you so warmly assert.” 

“ Indced/I hav'',” continued White, ir a still 
more animated tone — I passed the greatest part 
of my childhood between New York and tiie in¬ 
terior.” 

“ Really ?” inquired Juliet, in a gentler und 
more interested tone ; then do tell me something 
encouraging respecting this my future home. I 
h ave heard so many fine things said of it, F ' -im 
dying to hear more. But come a littl 
that we may sp i somewhat lowe** 
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(yder not to wake poor mamma too soon. And 
lose no time ■— for I am all car, I can assure you.'* 
She liere rested both her beautiful arms upon 
her work-taWe, andj with full inquiring; looks, that 
seemed to read through the eyes into the very soul 
%3f her iutor, so that his actually fell before their 
brilliant expivision, she paused till he had reco¬ 
vered his speech, and arranged'^the thread of his 
narrative. 

“ My father,*'the began, “ once held a com- 
^mand inlhe citadel of New York, and my uncle 
one in a more remote station, bordering on the 
territories of t^e Indians. A boy of eight years, I 
had aipple opportunities of becoming intimate 
with American life, as well in town as in the 
country. In the former I took little pleasure ; its 
society was prim and monotonous — no vivacity, 
no heart, no soul—but one dull leaden colour of 
puritanical zeal and military discipline. Except 
on sabbaths, there was one eager, incessant com¬ 
petition in the race of lucre, varied ‘only by the 
beat of the drum and the word of command. The 
Sunday*is held more sacred than even in England 
itself; there the world’s faults and follies walk ar- 
^ rayed in heavy sackcloch and ash^js ; and the deep 
^ dead sounds of the steeple-clocks fall on the ear of 
the we^ry and idle citizens, till they are glad to 
lay down the burden of affected peace and piety on 
an early pillow, to start again betimes.** 

“ Oh, sad, sad!” exclaimed Juliet — ‘‘ this is 
r^lly a lamentable picture. Why, in our own 
dulj^ V city here, we live pleasanter than all 
tk/ , perhaps, ihe couptrv may make amends 

f(* -1 surely Mr. Bir. have the po- 
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liteness to let me prefer the villa to the shop if I 
feel so inclined.” ^ 

“Ah!” continued Whjtte, “ were I to speak of 
America’s wild free landfi as l^oncc fclfit, a strange 
enthusiastic sorronr would overmaster all,my facul¬ 
ties r for I loved it early and well; though a young 
lady like you can form no iflea of, 'and, conse- 
"qutfntly, feel no sympathy with the kind of tics 
^ which bound me to that youngest, but most Von- 
'‘derful and aspiring of the earrii’s offspring — the 
future nursery and Imme «f the brave and the free. 
But it is not Rear New York you must look for 
elegance or teauty; no stately . and .delightful 
villasr; no palaces and gardens, affording fhade or 
shelter; but rugged patches of ground, without a 
house or a tree, form a sorf of suburbs, |to supply 
the garrison and the sliop. But this is merely 
local: cross the river, and penetrate far away into 
theinterior; and, for the noble-hearted traveller, and 
lover of mighty nature in all her moods, there is 
pleasure in the pathfess woods, and music in the 
flow of her everlasting falls and cataracts. The rivers 
brought within the social range apd limits'of man, 
are here few and far between; but, alas! the soil 
is cultivaViU by colonists and by slaveys, \7ith whole, 
regions of forest spreading round them — immemo- • 
rial woftds — lofty ^recs, hallowed shades o^ ages, 
(the very names <rf things strange to us), a,nd 
an\idst which the sound of the woodman’s* axe 

m 

never broke on Uie ,far soUtary haunts of time. 
Think what an inspiring delight, to open the first 
paths ‘beneath .those thick embowerin' ’nws, 
through which the «urt’s beams have ne\ ji ! 

Think of the 5silence far arour f .ie 
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i^ighty solitude, filled only with deep, awe-inspiring 
thought; wfth a religious - glory, how elevating, 
above every other impulse, to the soul ! For hours 
Jong have I*Iaid me down, listening to the first 
startling echo of the woodman's axe, mingl^'d witli 
\he ba^ of the wild dog and the fox, with the 
voices of nfillions of rich-bespangled birds, from 
the deep recesses of majestic forests — the solitary 
monuments of nature in her prime. There, as 
twiliglit glooms, and the savage tenants of the wild 
,-start from their lone rcireat'i, the weary wanderer 
turns from the immeasurable patlt, stretching far 
before him, gladly seeks the "shelter of the 
nearest Jiut. On reaching the utmost limits ' f the 
forest, Toehold ! a new spectacle opens on the be¬ 
wildered ^view. One of the giant-streams of this 
mighty land suddenly arrests his onward way ; his 
eye scarce embraces its expanse, and proudly sweep 
the \vaves of the noble river, till they reach some 
grand and hoarse-rcsounding fall. Amidst the 
swell of the foaming waters is seen a small dark 
speck, at the sight of which the adventurous tra¬ 
veller uuters an ,e^clama*^on of Joy — it is the light 
canoe, the fisher’s boat, darting boldly through the 
, waves, tOi bear him over that gt Iden stream, red 
.with the dying rays of sunset, reflecting froir its 
surface a thousand brilliant hpes. A bluj undu¬ 
lating line in the distance, betokens other forests 
beyofld forests in the mighty continent. Fold, dark 
rocks and precipices, which receive the hissing, 
tlgindering waters on their far career, break, at 
vast^’ ds, upon the silent monotonous flow of 
riv 3ugh rich "savannghs and flats, where 

ever^;^ 'of vegetation,^in land stem, and 
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flower, seems to emulate the magnificent exhibition 
of power, displayed inwall the features of this new 
and mightier world. Then contemplate it in its 
natural wonders; in its wili^er mood& of tempest, 
fire, aad flood ; ki its native tenants, thp painted, 
featffered chiefs, warriors, hunters, wild colonistsj 
wandering over far-distant tr&cts, guided only by 
•the stars, the line of their coast, rivers, and the 
pinnacles of rocky heights. With thei speed ol the 
‘ Arab courser, the son of the desert-bounds on his way, 
or glides, like a mist, which uises at night-fall, over the* 
low, solitary spots—now glooming, now shining, as it 
oft beguiles the unfriended wayfarer.from Jiis track. 
No Boof or steed, no bridge or boat, requires the 
free-born forester; for the world is his h'bme — 
the heavens arc his tent—vigilance, an^^old in¬ 
exhaustible address his faithful guards and messen¬ 
gers. He cleaves the stream with the ease of the 
finny tribe; he darts upon his prey from his secret 
ambush ; he heeds not the lashing of the waves, 
nor the groaning of the forests, where the hurricane 
is up, and the fiercest voices of nature in her 
terrors have roused the ^ord of dcseVt in his 
lair. The bear and the wolf shun the fire of his 
eager eye^*' the loneliest haunt—deep, night — the, 
rolling thunder and vivid lightning's flash — all. 
that have terrors fof the feeble child of citj,es, arc 
to him a source of exultation ; privation even a 
triijmph, ^and death f| 0 m the hai^l of his enemy, a 
scene in which he glofies to the last." 

Here White, almost exhausted with the enthupi- 
asm which he had thrown into his descr* of a 
country, the picturesque recollections of had 

been indelibly ied upon his mem .^d en- 
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twined themselves with his thoughts and passions 
from earliest youth, paused^ as if overcome with 
the emotions he had renewed; and, raising his 
eyes to thos® of Juliet, fuI>of apprehension lest his 
description should h*ave wearieijl her, seeiped to 
•solicit J^ief forgiveness. What was his delight, how¬ 
ever, to ma#V;^only«the expression of the warmest 
Sympathy in her dafk, brilliant eyes, as, witt a 
smile of appj’obation, she laid her hand upon his, 
and, in a more co^ifidential tone, observed— ^ 

Tru4y, sir, you are ^n aijpiirable master of the 
picturesque, a faithful chronicler o^tllfe new world's 
wonders, its old hereditary woods aftd streams and 
wilderneSsos. It seems as if I actually sa^jj what 
you s» vividly describe. Your picture is complete, 
and satisfies me. The emotions which I would 
seek for'in such a laiiTl, are not, believe me, those 
of ordinary people — not the mere life of social 
woman, her duties and her cares, without a soul 
to appreciate the beauties and the glories, which 
nature, in her supreme doAiinion, qjlcrs upon the 
mind and the eye. Yet, I confess, the idea of 
those interminable forests, streams, and plains, 
makes me almost tremble, while it delights me. 

But our American lesson is at aa end,*sir,” added 
* • » 
the fair speaker, smiling, and checking her enthu¬ 
siasm ;• she then moved to him, as if for a signal of 
depafture— “ I shall expect jj)u ^to-morrow morn-' 
for I have now taken a great fan^y to learn 
your language, Xnd hope to cler?ve great advantage 
from your kind instructions!" 

Wliite, who had some difficulty in believing the 
evidenae''of his senJes, after the scene which had 
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previously occurred, had no hesitation in giving 
his ready promise to neturn; he saluted the lady 
senator, now awake, with all due solemnity; bowed 
low and formally to the^now laughing, heedless 
Juliet, and took h^s leave with the ease of a man 
'of the world. 
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CHAPTER III. 


“Juliet, my love,’* inquired her father ^iTeii he 
rejoined ^lis wfle and daut^hter in the evening; 
“ why,Hid not poor White stop to take supper 
with us? 1 promised him liis board, both on his 
account,•and that he I’liight bring you forward in 
your English conversation. I should also have 
liked to c«jnverse with him, for one hears nothing 
on the exchange but the same unvaried subject 
ringing* in one’s ears from morning till night—the 
history and vicissitufles of money, money, money, 
in all its processes, till my head is actually stunned 
with the sound.* • 1 can make nothing out of that 
saintly Borndt; and master Noth^ft is usually en- 
• gaged at pl^y or at the tavern. My latly here is 
•sufliciei*lly occupied with her visitors; aijd you, 
Julietf arc either at your monkey tricks, or deeply 
iimncy’scd in your Arminius aiid^rimsiiclda. Now, 
1 could liave hat? a little rcalonaJblc chat to-night 
with the baiglisliman. 

Oh, I in treat you,” interrupted his wife, rising 
abruptly from her seat; “ do not bring that strange 
man here: I cannot endure f(i continu- 
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about us. Think of his odd behaviour to day; 

1 am sure I shall nevci^ forget it. No, good comes 
of bringing poor decayed giembers of nobility into 
a respectable citizen's ^mily. Depend upon it, 
those hungry cast-a-ways, wifliout money or means, 
always give themselves airs; and what with their, 
pride and their great name, tj*ere is opthing good 
enough for them; they are content with nobody- 
about them.” • 

^ ** You forget, madam,” repjied 'the senator, 

“ that in this very remar^k you display the most 
intolerable plide—worse than that which you con- * 
deinn.*''*! can»not permit any woman should be 
guilty^of this preposterous folly, wliMe I af»n willing 
to admit him with the deference and respbft—to 
say nothing of humanity,—which arc due to him. 
Be silent, therefore.” * ' 

“ When so it pleaseth me!” was the laconic and 
cool reply. After a pause she continued: “ Your 
boorish arguments are nothing to me, nor shall 1 
give up my pride at yffur bidding. Does,it become 
me to do the honours of this house for the sake of 
every vagabond, because his father was a baronet, 
and was executed for supporting* the Pretender? 
No; whoever ea4s at my table, and lives by my 
bounty isT)elow me; and so far good!” 

The .senator finding his patience who»^ly ex * ' 
hausted, and passioh getting the mastery, IMrrietl 
quickly out of the room, slamming the door.whh 
viSence behind him. * 

“ The man is goin'g distracted, I think,” ob¬ 
served the lady, with perfect sang froidy as she 
pursued her work; “ a very pretty tiling, to take 
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the part of a man whom I shall turn out of the 
hdhse to-morrpw morning if I feel inclined.” 

I will never learn English from any other 
teacher!” exclaimed JufieJ in a short decided 
tone, and rising from 4:he work-table, she turned 
%way highly offended towards the •window.” •• 

“ Oh* ohl^my prejty one,” exclaimed her amia- 
Me mamma, following, and about to tap her on the 
cheel(, as if in jest; but Juliet fluijg away, artd* 
retorted still iftore sharply: — 

“ I will have my tutor treated with respect, or I 
*will do as I am done by.^ I ^111” 

The lady now knew with whom sh|» had^o^eal, 
and as iif numfierlcss instances, rather than lose 
a good. Ally, who might, moreover, go over fb the 
other side of the matrimonial question, she with¬ 
drew quietly into her own quarters, without adding 
another word, leaving the field open to White, out 
of mcer expediency. She consoled herself, how¬ 
ever, by shewing her extreme aversion to him in a 
thousand little ways; neTjpr opened her lips, 
and took care to be present during the whole of 
the lessons, even spiting herself by trying to keejj 
awake. But tlfi# she so6n gave up; and Juliet al¬ 
ways gave the signal when Wliite was to^ resume his 
narrative of*the New World, ift lengtk she one 
day obii^irved :—“ There! we have heard enougii— 

1 kno% American life as well as my alphabet; and 
Imn^st confess it does not plca^se tae. I must try 
to persuade Mr. ©irsher to reside^somewhere else?--- 
among a more lively* and pleasant people,—in a 
iffore sunny climate, with plenty of soul and song. 
If I am not to free n\yself from.,a Region of fog and 
frost and snow, 1 shoul^j^l^ p^r much to reiirain 
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where I am, for I shall never prevail on myself to 
devote my time and y^utli to the mere drudgery'of 
domestic cares. But, must I tell you what it is I 
am ambitious of?—an ^siistence of excitement and 
delight. I am already a heiress; both my parents 
are/ith; and in fegard to my intended^he is con^- 
sidered, I hear, nothing less J;han a Jjttle king on 
the other side the Atlantic. ,Why should I not in-- 
'dulgc my inclinations, when 1 find all the ipeans 
^ within my power? Why not behold k fine radiant 
sky above my head; myrtles, laurels, pnd roses 
springing b^acath m^ fee^? Oh, would indeed that" 
I cou^i^iescrjjb'e to you the sort of land—the glad, 
bright land of my dream in my yctotlifubhours, in 
which only I could rejoice to live.” 

“ The myrtle already beckons you,” replied 
White, with a half stifled oigh; “ the wished-for 
land of which you dreamed, and speak so fondly, 
really exists. Farther in the southern regions 
of the same strange world, it will beam upon you; 
there a new punny hopie spreads before you,—the 
rich, glowing clime, on which the Creator has 
showered his favours with a lavish hand. The 
blue, bright heaven ever ^iles on* its plains and 
hills; mighjy palms spread their parent arms over 
the land «f the sun; exuberance of frt*itful plants, ’ 
and*flowers, and glorious verdure, ever,young, ' 
pour pfenty over tke untilled soil; and their fra¬ 
grance for miles Urc/und, fills the glad, inspiring air. 
There, indeed, man is«the lord of Che creation; for 
it brings him a spontaneous sifpply of all his wants. 
There, the noble birds of the prolific woods dazzle 
the eye with tlfe brilliancy ^f their wings; and 
stately lierds of w)**'. ’mals—armies, almost, of 
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fleet, free horses, beautiful as their native land, 
coursing ovei; the vast praiiyes and breasting the 
river-floods, enliven the g;forious landscape, which, 
arrayed in a» thousand charms, bursts suddenly 
fcom the bosom of nigHt: itself as grand, as lovely, 
said as bright as the sunniest days of other lands. 
It is a cTime,dboo, peopled by a race full of the life 
aftd passion you sigh for, depicted in their eveyt, 
look.% Can you resist the voice of those cymbals 
that call you to th^dance,—the incense-breathing 
flowers and herbs seen by th^ glow-worm’s light, 
mingled with the plaintive notes of the gtiitar, heard 
like the soft voice of a beloved spirit be/Teatli 
the windoV of ^me beauty, to whose charms it 
appeals^' 

Really,” cried Juliet, “ you excel in the touch¬ 
ing and picturesque; but tell me, does this beau¬ 
tiful region belong to the king of your country ?” 

• “ ]Vf,y king,” replied the young man, in a mourn¬ 
ful voice, “ possesses no country, other than a 
heavenly one which no usurper can deprive him 
of; but these fertile plains do not even belong to 
the crown of England. Spain and the pope hold 
sway over their c^holic dTomains.” 

“ Good heaven deliver us !” exclaimed Juliet, 
emphatically ;* but, when she marked thb serious 
mquirin^glance of her companion, she was asi^amed 
of the Expression, and added —“ am I not a very 
sill^ girl, and deserve that you should laug^h at me, 
to think of being frightened at*thewpope!” 

“ 1 am well aware,'’ replied White, in a calm 
tode, “ that in England, as well as in parts of 
Germany, the nurses cnake use of the mere name 
of popery as synonymous with' perdition, to terrify 

D 2 ^ 
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their naughty children. It is no way surprising^to 
find these absurd prej^udiccs so prevalent; but how 
to think they should extepd to a mind and intellect 
like yours ! Leave to tour English parliament its 
barbarous treatment of Ireland; let Calvin glory 
in aliis stake and gibbet; but may toleVation ever 
find a friend in woman — a guardian* angel in the 
^most savage times.’* • 

The fair g^rl fixed her fine speaking eyes*-upon 
her tutor. “ You speak the truth, sir— it is noble 
and good. At the s^ame Jime I can here only judge 
as the bliiKl do respecting colours. I was never 
acqiftiiTted Wtli a catholic, nor did I ever see the 
celebration of their religion.” ^ * 

“ Vhen you never saw the most beauti&il sight 
under heaven!” exclaimed the youth with enthu¬ 
siasm : “ the worship of oifr Creator in a*pomp and 
glory the most irresistibly appealing to the soul. 
It is at once the deepest of mysteries as regards 
the intellect, and the most attractive and impressive 
of spectacles to thcr senses and the heart. Who 
can form an idea of the true nature of prayer, and 
be ignorant of the catholic worship ? It is the 
holy band which embraces all; '‘vhich subjects all 
dispositions aii^ frames of mind to its controlling 
power. •For the sensitive and generous, who would 
nialte |hemselves wings of the spirit, and* strive to 
unite themselves td'the great, unknown, transcend- 
ant Source from which all spirit sprung, it»is\he 
“plire service of Godwin his holy*temple. It is the 
religion of the«beautt;ous South in which the Lord 
of Hosts himself appeared, and made his glory* i- 
sible to his creatures. Buttn this dull, mournful 
North, where man’s heart is as cold and unfruitful 



THE JESUIT. 


37 


as the clime, where the low grovelling mass hold 
no faith, but* in Mammon, til is hard and harsh, 
and, by the same icy process, the spirit itself bc> 
comes at length turned int»very stone.*' 

** Well !” cried JuTiet, “ I wonder to htar an 
£nglish prbtestant speak in such eloquent terms— 
in such a lofby, impartial character — of a church 
sB inimical to his own. Our clergyman describes 
the whole in quite another spirit :• still there is 
something striking,and true in your views and feel¬ 
ings ; and, to tell the trut^, on^my side, the sermon 
of our worthy preacher interests me not as I should 
like to feel. I hear him, as wearily as I*giffie on 
his wig a'hd surplice, while the screaming^ and 
shouting\oices, making the music of our choir, are 
truly astounding to the cars. But we have dwelt 
something too long on the subject of mighty Ba¬ 
bylon, my good sir; and my mother seems as if 
she were about to open her eyes.’* 

The conversation, which had taken so singular 
a turn, was here broken off, not without producing 
a disagreeable impression on Juliet’s mind. She 
had heard much of the pomp and grandeur which 
threw an impos^g air Sver the forms and cere¬ 
monies of the catholic church-^the enchanting 
'music — the* clouds of incense — wreathes and 
*chaplets^ with richly sculptured and pictured de- 
coratidhs — but all these were’^objects of fear or 
detestation amon^ the religious circles in whicli 
she moved. The glowing ftesctfiption of WJiitt 
brought the subject, with All its*impressive cha- 
rdhteristics of magnificence and beauty, all of 
whicli she had heard and read, fres^i to her mind ; 
and ^he involuntarily contrasted it with the plain 
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undecorated altar, the uniform Gothic chancel, 
and the yet more iteonotonous tone of the plain 
preacher in the church pf St. John — a contrast 
far from flattering to«ihe latter. Her warm, ge- 
nerou!^ nature, allied to all ‘that is exalted and im¬ 
pressive, could ill brook the cold, tasteless succes¬ 
sion of forms and repetitions ^eculian to the service 
*of a church, the doctrines V)f which by no means 
won upon het fancy from the additional representa¬ 
tions of it in the daily reiterated lessons, still more 
formally drawled oyt b^^ the pious Lady Jacobin^ 
at home. •• , 

Meantime *the affairs of the house continued to 
assupie a more strange and threatening aspect. 
Men of the first respectability in the city'held fre¬ 
quent interviews with the principal: many efforts 
were made to avert the expected blow, for Mus- 
singer had a name second to none; yet, spite of 
all their apparent interest and exertions, it was 
soon evident that matters were becoming worse and 
worse. Visitors of KiSS friendly aspect succeeded 
— some eagerly seeking security, others threaten¬ 
ing to adopt immediate proceedings; and not a 
few, with words of friendship ^>iind sympathy on 
their lips,« yet ipith heart and hand ready to avail 
themselves of the impending calamity to strengthen 
or exf^^nd their own resources. Contraciors and 
Jews too, were^ of*the number seen hastily enter¬ 
ing or quitting the senator’s doors. Large sums of 
money were called in, but still more required to be 
re-issued, to support* his tottering credit. His re¬ 
putation once shaken, envy and the public eye were 
fixed upon him, while the seUpent tooth of the cre¬ 
ditor prepared to spring upon its victim. Whis- 
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Derings, hints, and sarcasms, first began to circu> 
fate; a smile or shaking of fthe head at his absence 
on change; and, at length, reports and murmurs 
from rival houses surrounded the unfortunate mer¬ 
chant with an atmosphere, as it were, of doubt, anx- 
•icty, and Ibat nameless feeling of approaching misfor¬ 
tune, which^ while it predicts, seems to paralyze all 
\he energies necessaflry to encounter it. Silence, 
gloom, abseijce of mind, a heavy fixed brow bat¬ 
tling with the agitation within; sudden movements;* 
in short, all in words ^d |ctions foreign to the 
ordinary character, marked the d^mfanour of the 
high-spirited and yet independent merchanf^ as he 
anticipated the hour that should announce Jio him 
the loos of the treasured jewel of his soul — that 
for which he had devoted an existence full of care, 
extreme anxiety, and caution — the loss of his high 
credit in the eyes of his fellow-citizens. Even the 
small tradesman, and claimants of trivial sums — 
once proud to have his name on their books for any 
length of time — now began to gather round his 
house, with a boldness of look and language very 
unusual, not one of them hesitating to assure the 
others of its sjj^edy fall; and then, on receiving 
payment, sneaking away in fear g^d trembling lest 
they had lost the good senator's future cu^om. 
It was the same with the greatest as with the least; 
after all the friendly meetings^ and promises, not 
a* single individual offered to come forward in a 
way to bear him through his immediate difficulties. 
Still, amidst all these unpromising circumstances, 
lie endeavoured to preserve an ^unaltered coun¬ 
tenance, awaiting with eagerness the return of his 
confidential envoy from Amsterdam, on whose pro- 



40 


THE JESUIT. 


ceedings now depended the future colour of h(;s 
lot. 

At midnight his faithful book-keeper made his 
appearance, having travelled express*with a rapi¬ 
dity beyond his master’s hopes. The senator was 
called up, and hurried to meet him in his ^private 
room. The interview continifed until far in the 
i^joniing, when, at the close of it, quitting the 
house, Mussin^er took his way througjh the streets, 
^ already beginning to be thronged, towards the 
merchants’ hall. Tl^nre ^v^as an expression in his 
countenance*no^ one had ever before observed in 
public ; *it wasf the same it had worn since the ar¬ 
rival qf his envoy ; his dress betrayed the* disorder 
of his mind; his step was quick and uncertain, and 
his eye, shunning that of the passer-by, w^andered 
from side to side, or seemed to embrace the dis¬ 
tance before him. He hurried past the merchants’ 
hall and the custom-house, until he reached the 
quay, and still pressing forward beyond the re¬ 
motest buildings it cofctained, he reached the pub¬ 
lic walk, which stretches through a row of noble 
chestnuts half a mile alon^ the borders of the river. 
Stone banks appeared raised here^md there among 
the trees, and a^somewhat lofty breast-work pre¬ 
sented an* iron rampart against the force of the 
stream,, which flowed deep and rapid betew the 
balustrade. It was^*a place much frequented dur¬ 
ing the heat of summer; chiefljj in the evening, 
when persons of all ranks sought to refresh their 
spirits after the <oils or anxieties of the day. It 
happened that tl}ere was only one other individu^ 
present at this hour, seated intsuch a position as to 
be completely screened from the merchant's view. 
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He had been reading, and a book lay upon his knees, 
Ijbt his eye <;aught the figuijp of the senator as he 
hastened towards the fatal goal of his madly ex> 
cited wishes.^ When witlitij a few yards of him, the 
senator, flinging aside his hat and stock, threw 
•himself upon the wall, and was plunging into, the 
river, i^hen ^he stranger, seizing him powerfully by 
the shoulders, almost hurled him back upon the 
walk* 

An attempt to commit the dastardly act of self- ■ 
destruction can endure no witnesses. The man, 
who to attain some desired end thr§ws away his 
own life, will, in his excited state,* jepeUtlM arm 
stretched* out f^ his preservation. The enthusiast, 
or the^aiiiac, from aimipg the dagger at lift own 
breast, will turn with the rage of a wild-beast 
against all who would deprive him of it; the fee¬ 
ble-minded, or the worshipper of false honour, 
offers himself up a sacrifice to his pride, and loses 
all courage if detected in the evil deed. Heartless 
and fallen, he abandons his design, and a feeling of 
overwhelming shame succeeds that of a transitory 
and desperate impulse. The senator lay with closed 
eyes and high tj^robbin^ breast in the arms of his 
unknown deliverer, and permitted hinLself, without 
a struggle, •to be conducted to the nearest seat. 
Here, supporting himself against a tree, the'un- 
happ^ man covered his face 'v.'ith his hands : and, 
affte; a considerable pause, he'was addressed in a 
mild but dignifild tone of vcfice^by the stranger : 

“ You would havfi done a ra§h deed, my good 
friend, but God has ordered it otherwise. It was 
not to be; therefore, try to compose yourself; try 
to ^rget that you have ever been so evil tempted. 
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Like an honest man, defy the devil and all his works, 
and resume your usua} business and ypur duties.** 
The senator gazed wildly round him : — “ Is it 
true,** he exclaimed, “,lfiat we two /ire the only 
person^, present ? — Dared I tonfide in your silence 
— l^ut do you know me ?** 

** I might deny it; but it vipuld bQ to ^deceive 
you ; and I detest all kind of deception. You art 
tRb senator Miissinger : and my profession protects 
► you even from the possibility of my speaking in¬ 
discreetly.** 

“ May I afiquire,*^ asked Miissinger, venturing 
to rai#e kis eyfs to the stranger*s face — 

“ My name is Leupold; I am a*doctot of laws, 
and fdr many years have acted as counsel ib,,differ¬ 
ent suits of law. Surely, then, I know when to be 
silent; and the more so in this case, as it concerns 
the reputation of a man whose house has been hos¬ 
pitably opened to my adopted son.** 

Ah ! I understand you,** replied the merchant, 
agreeably surprised tc^ find there existed some bond 
of union and confidence between his deliverer and 
himself; ** in other circumstances 1 should have 
rejoiced to make your acefaaintan^e; but you will 
forgive me,.doctor, if I am at a loss what to think, 
or how to^act.*' * 

^‘*rhese strange revolutions of mind,’* returned 
the doctor, ‘‘ cannofbe effected without pain.* You 
are agitated; you want rest; you had better go 
home; —*a comppsirfg draught ^ill do you more 
good than any thing I can say. You will recover 
your presence of mind when at home.** ' 

“ Home !’* exclaimed the senator in a tone of 
bitterness; “how little do you know! — hopie ! 
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where 1 can look only for shame and reproach, 
^ir, you prevented my finding the repose I sought 
in this river; at all events, do not oppose my flight; 

I am a ruj^ed man. The scorn of enemies and 
rivals—the compassion of friends — and the re- 
proaches»of my relatives, will be more thaif I can 
bear. * 1 ngust away, and seek a more propitious 
•soil!” 

He rose uj) in the act of one rotising up his fa¬ 
culties, and prej^ared for the pursuit of some far- * 
off and long-desired good. ^It was with difficulty 
the doctor restrained his vehemenca: — “A mo¬ 
ment, sir ! think what you arc about, ^haugh I 
know nflt your source of trouble, or the state of 
your affairs, I tell you, with the deepest conviction 
of the truth, that ruin, shame, and obloquy of every 
kind will follow thick and threefold upon your 
steps. I have had some experience of the world. 
Fate has brought us together in so strange a man¬ 
ner, that 1 may almost assert 1 have a right to 
count upon your confidence; therefore—” 

“ I know what you would say,” interrupted 
Miissingcr; and it is of no use disguising from 
you that, whicl^, within* a few.days, the whole city 
will be informed of. Sir, 1 anj a broken, ruined 
man. It iS all over with me*; J can no4onger pay 
my way. An unmerciful creditor, brooking; no 
delay, will to-morrbw strike A docket against me ; 
he follows hard after my agent, *who brought the 
tidings that extinguish m^ lagt hopesr I cannot 
meet a sixth part of his bills; iijy books show the 
desperate condition I am in. No bankrupt can sit 
in the senate, and my family wilt be consigned to 
peyury and shame. Now 1 have told you all — 
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all which the merchant would conceal to the very 
last moment of his civii existence. Place yourself 
in my situation! Go and ^proclaim it on the ex¬ 
change, or be silent; it affiounts to the,same thing; 
only Ict-me seek fortune elscWliere.” 

“ T6 hurry to your final destruction —' to relin¬ 
quish all a man ought to hold tkar or s^credf !*' re¬ 
plied the doctor, in an indignant voice; “to fly* 
from your God y your honour, and that^very fortune 
"•which never frowns long upon the high-minded 
and the brave of soul, /\.way with you, then !’* and he 
turned abrupHy from the unhappy man, who stood, 
as if CvmsCienc«‘-strickcn, the picture of trouble and 
despair. The last words of his deliverer had worked 
their efiect, however, and restored him to himself. 
In these fearful and excited moods, goaded by mis¬ 
fortune, we are like cliildren, who, in proportion to 
the sympathy or pity expressed, redouble their 
cries and passion ; while, if not regarded, or gently 
reproached, they summon their little courage, and 
speedily cease their lamentations. 

The senator gazed with a look of surprise upon 
his new friend ; he could not stir a step; he laid 
his hand upon the old maft’s shoqlder; and after 
a long pause, during which there was evidently a 
struggle with his feelings, he observed — 

“ Jiir, what have you said — in whom r.hall I 
confide ? in God ? 5 am not one of your fanatics; 

my religion is not^’of^to-day. In fortune ? why to 
her I trusled; and vfhen one of’ her props fail 
you, the others stand not lon’g at your side. In 
myself? what should I understand, sir, by that?" ‘ 

“ The power of manly will* which can achieve 
much," was the doctor’s reply ; “ in that dwells the 
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power of the Highest; it governs fortune; life is 
only a stru^le of opposite*lprinciples ; this world, 
only a stage for the display of comparative powers, 
manifested in weaker or stronger wills. The man 
who rushes boldly into the strife, the moft sure is 
he of ^reaching the object he has in view. False 
ideas of honour, aiftl an ill-laid moral groundwork, 
'may disarm the noblest and bravest, rendering him 
an t)bject of,scorn in the eyes of his*enemy, instead 
of rising over his*ruins.” 

“ I am at a loss to uijders|and you,” replied the 
senator, as he took his scat beside,tllh doctor; “ I 
am now near fgrty; and though I may h'aveTelt at 
times something of what you say, I never liej^rd any 
one attempt to explain such a doctrine.” 

“ Your experience extended only to the com¬ 
mercial world,” replied the doctor, shrugging up 
his shoulders; “ but an example will better con¬ 
vince you. Here I have a description of the great 
naval battle of La Hogue, in which Admiral Russel 
annihilated the French fleet? It is one of the most 
extraordinary engagements upon record, and w'as 
fought and won under the most unpromising cir¬ 
cumstances. ^tegarding neither wind nor storm, 
nor tliat heavier obstacle — th(^ iron* yoke of re¬ 
sponsibility, he fell, with the trcmendoifs vigour of 
good-will upon the enemy; and victory,sprung, 
glad*and glorious, to crown flie faith, unto death, 
<5f her true dispiple, even from tlic dar]^ and fear¬ 
fully inauspicious circumstancee which surrounded 
him. Such is the power which resides in the human 
%ill; and mark this — in civil Ijfe, as well as in 
mortal action, the waying holds equally good — 
‘ Help thyself, and God is with thee.’ Like the great 
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admiral, cast overboard, with one vigorous effort, 
the enemy who aims ai your own destruction, or 
yield, with craven spirit, to ,the deserved fate which 
awaits you.” r 

** Your advice,” replied the senator, “ sounds 
strangely; but how shall 1 proceed iiv putting 
such a theory as yours into practice ? f have only 
a confused idea of your meaning, and that has some¬ 
thing in it dark and terrible, which almost makes 
*^\nc tremble.” 

The doctor laughed, as he replied, half-jestingly, 

“ Pray do i>ot be alarmed ; there are no liiddcn 
spells 6r eVil apparitions in my words, and you need 
fear nothing; I speak figuratively, and allude only 
to moral means. You are no soldier, and I do not 
therefore advise you to charge the enemy. Only 
thus much — do not weakly give up all for lost. 
From hour to hour fortune changes her dwelling- 
places, and pours her golden shower, where, a mo¬ 
ment before, the gaunt forms of famine and despair 
stalked in all their tersors. Beware how you un¬ 
mask ; if misfortune stands written on your brow, 
you will never have a friend; while a high front, 
and confidence in word ahd look' may alter the 
whole aspect of ,vour life, even at the eleventh 
hour. Arrh yourself with moral strength against 
the approaching enemy; with words of southing 
power, persuasive el6quence; and let serenify of 
mind, and the promise of improving times, not un¬ 
mingled with grate^uP'and flattering pictures for 
the eye of him you would mould to your purpose, 
stamp your features, and give melody to your 
speech. Such friendliness of manner subdues the 
most resolute hostility, and mars its designs. Every 
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man has his weak point, and every man is vain. 
AirA at the heel of Achilles; follow up your first 
impression; seize the favourable moment — gain 
time for payment; with lioge comes victory, and 
the day is won. Do not cease, therefore, lo^ con¬ 
fide in fortu^ie — and rest assured of my silence.” 

With A pressure ofJ»the hand, followed by a re¬ 
spectful salutation, the doctor took his leave, di¬ 
recting his steps towards the city, while the other 
stood with his ^ye fixed on his receding figure, and 
his thoughts bent upon mastering the tumult of his 
feelings within. He saw ho means of,extricating 
himself from his difficulties, but he fejt mwe -cou¬ 
rage to eneountef them — more determination and 
power o^f* acting as circumstances might retjiiire. 
Composing his countenance and his dress, he re¬ 
traced his steps, occasionally muttering to himself 
—“ Well! the doctrine I have heard is, at least, 
worth a trial; and at the worst, the river will 
liardly have changed its course within the lapse of 
the next three days.” 

He pulled his hat over his eyes; and, from his 
whole air and manner, no one for a moment would 
have recognised him for tlie individual, who, some 
half hour before, had rushed with distraction in his 
■\;ye and desperation in his soul,‘along <ilic same 
•pathway,from the city. 
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“ M*y good,friend/' observed the senator to liis 
faithful agent, whom lie had summoned into his 
cabiA’et; “ it is of importance to me thai ^ny cre¬ 
ditor from Amsterdam should not meet you here. 
On the other hand, it w’ill be of service, if I can 
state that you are stjll on your route, exerting 
yourself for me in other quarters, assuming tliat 1 
have heard nothing from you relative to the deci¬ 
sion which you brought me. It will appear that 
you had merely given me notice of his intended 
arrival, with the view of settling our affairs in 
person. Do you undemtand me? I thus gain 
time, and .by that, some new source of relief may 
spring up." ^ 

*- God grant it may!" replied the honesit’^*book- * 
keeper with a sighj» ** and where, my worthy prin¬ 
cipal, would yoti vWsh me to direct my steps?” 

‘‘ You*^can proceed to SteinstSdt," was the re¬ 
ply, “ and spur up that Idng-winded debtor of 
ours, the apothecary,—put him upon a little of 
the same hard regimen with which we are served 
. sharp threat of ulterior proceedings; I lyean^ 
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Tate him roundly and well. In a few days matters 
must be decided; and meantime, in order to give 
a definite object to your journey, let it be reported 
that you are ^oing in my hame to make an offer 
for the collieries belonging to Count Steinstadt in 
that neighbourhood.” 

In God% name I* any thing to do you good,” 
•^fas the faithful agent’s reply, as he hastened to 
make preparations. The senator, meantime, pro¬ 
ceeded to join his family, and informed them, that 
in a very few days he expected*his honoured friend, 
Herr Van den Hbcken, who had written tc^sa}^ he 
would accept the^invitation to take up his quarters 
in his old correspondent’s mansion. The* best 
room, and the most elegant set out, with ample 
supplies, and revision of kitchen and cellar stores, 
must speedily occupy tlieir attention; it was Jiis 
anxious wish to receive his worthy friend in a style 
due to his station, his great wealth, and influence 
in his native city. 

The lady of the house began to put herself in a 
fidget, muttering her fashionable anathemas, not 
loud but deep;”^mingled with frequent quotations 
from her favourite Jeremiah, directed against the 
approaching visitation. What a calamity,! turn¬ 
ing the house into an hotel—trenching upon tbe 
Regular\iabits,—affecting the pea^e and comforts of 
its worAy hostess!—all her lamentations ending 
in delivering up thf keys to Juliet, that shf; might 
in some degree lessen, the burden of her own 
woes. Gazing for hours out of the window, slcep- 
ing^ praying, singing psalms, spending whole even¬ 
ings in gossiping with shch as she could collect at 
all congenial with her feelings—Lady Jacobina was 
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only eager and active when assisting in the dis¬ 
semination of malignant reports, scandalous anec¬ 
dotes, groundless insinuations—in short, promot¬ 
ing evil in some shape or other. The senator, 
however, scorning to notice her silly ebullitions, 
had the wisdom to let the storm blow over, and to 
seek peace in his quiet little cabinet. , 

Meantime the report of his intended purchase 
of the Steinsladt concern, produced the happiest 
effects; and many of his former connections hast¬ 
ened to shake him Iy the hand when he appeared 
on change, intfull persuasion, that by some lucky 
hit, he was' all right again, ^miling faces met 
him i^?vcry where, for the great Van deh Hdcken, 
too, was about to become liis guest. Whispered 
by the grandees of the head houses, it soon ran 
through all the lesser veins and arteries of the 
commercial body—‘‘ He is a lucky fellow, that 
Miissinger: he grows like a stout fir, all the better 
and hardier for a bit of a blast. What capital 
wind-fall has come Tn his way, that he is putting 
loads of money into the hands of that gambling 
lord of the Spa V* Such were among the specula¬ 
tions of Miissinger's oI(i trading brethren of the 
day; and thosr who had tried to pick the largest 
h/^les in liis reputation just before, were loudest in 
lauding him as a bold, brave man of the worlu. 
A few of the„mQre cautious and solid, \Z is true, 
still shook their heads, and looked to the next 
settling day; but none more impatiently and 
earnestly than Miissinger himself, for the arrival 
of the man who was to decide his fate. Duiing 
this harrowing interval, tht words of his preserver 
still rung in his ears: Help thyself, and God is 
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with thee. Cast the enemy overboard who would 
deltroy thee.*' • 

“ Let me try,” he exclaimed, “ if I cannot find 
some meaning in those stss^tling wordsand re« 
tiring to his own chamber, he there sat absorbed in 
thought, ofj^en rising, pacing the room, and strik¬ 
ing his forel^ead in ^he fearful excitement of his 
s«ul. 

M^ntimc, Juliet was eagerly engaged in dis¬ 
charging her dew duties as a hostess, directing the 
preparations, arranging matte^ of taste in various 
•ways, and wholly forgetting “licr tuV)r and his 
English lessons. It was in vain popr White* re¬ 
newed his* visits f the liaughty mother invariably 
referred him to the door—“ her daughter wJs en- 
gaged;* but it so happened, that one day in re¬ 
tiring, he saw the state-room door half open as he 
went by, and the fair Juliet standing upon a table, 
to enable her to view in what manner she could 
most tastefully arrange the drawing-room curtains. 
White stopped and bowed; a deep blush overspread 
Juliet’s face and brow, and while she spoke, a flash 
of anger shot from her dark eye : 

“ I have been calling t^l 1 am hoarse, for those 
idle people ;ipray, my dear sir, will you assist me. 
i had just succeeded in getting the valaace over 
this cornice when you startled me. How pro voic¬ 
ing! it*all depends upon you now, to repair the 
mischief,—do you think you can?”* 

With pleasurl),’* replied White, entering; and 
having formally laid down his hat and sword, he 
bagan deliberately to mount the table. Juliet 
stamped with her pretty foot as she cried out: 
“ Good heavens! how very tedious you arc; do lay 
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aside a little of that old English coolness. Any 
other would have h/^en at my sid^ in a single 
jump.” 

“ A little patience,”® replied White, as he took 
the valance from her hand, and in a moment fixed 
it just in the exact form she would have it; and 
then descending, he held out his arm to assist the 
perplexed beauty. For a moment iuliet was in 
doubt, whethipr she should go on in her sarcastic 
vein, putting his temper a little to the proof, 
or resign herself intp his hands' with perfect good 
humour; a^d luckily for the young Englishman, a 
sunny s^iile, a‘nd a glad laugh broke through the 
stormy moot! which had begun ^k> gather on her 
brow;* Light as a sylph, she flew through his prof¬ 
fered arms, almost without a touch. 

“ You are a singular genius,” she cried in her 
loveliest vein; “for, whenever I just venture to 
tell you the truth, you give yourself airs, and look 
as grave as a judge. Pray think better of it; and 
consider that the ligjit-winged arrows shot at you 
by a wilful girl, are not tipped with poison. Wliy 
should they disturb a reasonable man like you?” 

“ I neither fear, nor cure,” repHed White, “ for 
persons who are indifferent to me—whose esteem 
I value *?ot; but it is not so with regard to those ' 
of'Vhoin I had formed the highest opinion;” for' 
he ha'd not yet rec(7vercd his usually good temper. 

“ Well,” repfiied Juliet, “ but how can yoi\ look 
with that horrid^ u.iamiable cx|Sression,yon the 
beautiful workmanship of my hands,” at the same 
time clapping her hands, and saluting her own 
image in the mirror, as she g^zed around; “ think 
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ydU Queen Ulrica herself can^lay claim to a fairer 
residence V* 

“ The delight you tak^«^in your own works,” 
returned White, catchijig something of her^happy 
spirit, “ leads me to conjecture that you have been 
decorating ^esc ap|rtments to receive the next 
IJew York arrival. Ah, yes; I see that I am 
right*” 

“Oh, heavens! what have you said! — never, 
never!” exclaimed'the playing creature, wringing 
•her hands in apparent double ; — “ ^r. Birsher 
has not settled down in a corner* of th<i w^rkl 
where he can so tiftsily undertake to pay us a flying 
visit. Alas! there is only a staid, starched, sterling 
old Dutchman — the far renowned and fast sailing 
ship, I should say — the good Van den Hdcken, 
preparing to put into port here. He is an ancient 
friend of my father — I mean in mercantile phrase- 
ology — for they are entire strangers to each 
other’s persons. But we shalj soon have a nearer 
view of this fine specimen of a Dutch merchant¬ 
man ; and can you compliment me on the manner 
in which I have "prepared* for him — the exquisite 
tact and taste, &c. ? — look at it well; for you 
will never see the place in this fairy condition 
Again.” ^ 

“ Why so r 

“ Herr Von den Hdcken will set all my admi¬ 
rable efforts at Ilought. 01% these while satin 
curtains, how will they bear the horrid fumes of 
hi% tobacco-pipe ? and these delicate flower-stands, 
and all these pretty ni^k-nacks, the rude touches 
of his sacrilegious fingers ? Ah, it seems to be a 
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favourite object, with you men, always to detract 
in some way from the most exquisite performances 
of the less lordly sex ^ 

** What induces yoii to make that observation 
now 

“ The medallion, to be sure, whitvh you just 
fastened up by the curtain,” replied Juliet — “.it 
looks as if it ^were falling — all awry.” 

“ Why not order me to put it rig^it, then ?” in¬ 
quired White, as h^ sprang' upbn the table, and 
adjusted it Recording to /ule. 

• cWliet, maldng him a formal acknowledgement, 
observed, “ I am satisfied, sir;''but how is it you 
are g'lown more animated than you were I” 

“ I was anxious to make peace with you, fair 
lady,” replied the youth, in rather a more familiar 
tone. 

“ That pleaseth me well,” returned Juliet, with 
the voice and air of a queen ; “ but I must inform 
you that I am not fo be easily satisfied in the ful¬ 
filment of my demands.” 

“ And yet, lady, I would cheerfully undertake 
to execute all you ask,” was White's reply, in a 
mingled tone of enthusiasm and sincerity. 

“ Alld” repeated Juliet, with still more earnest¬ 
ness ; — “ consider, sir, that if you promise I wil! 
not permit you or any one to trifle with my feelings 
on this subject.” 

“ Nor was I jestirg in the leait!” was the warm 
exclamation of the young Englishman. 

“ Then,” oi)served Juliet, in an under-to«e, 
“ you will not refuse to catch me yon silly eaves¬ 
dropper, whose huge ears 1 can perceive through 
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mirror here ; or at least to fling the mean 
scoundrel d6wn the stairs !” 

White cast a rapid g^l^nce around, and plainly 
saw Master Nothaft’s hehd — with the genuine 
vulpine features, befpnging to it, 'half ativanced 
througji iflhe door, while a voice, quivering Vith 
conscious ralsehoocf and detection, stammered out, 
“ With permission, Miss Mussinger — I — I was 
come in search of your honoured father-” 

With perinisfsionj** repeated Juliet, in a tone 
of marked contempt — *iYoi/are a very despicable 
fellow, of whose hypocritical meanness my ho¬ 
noured father w,#uld do well to takS note. Away 
with yoju, and seek him elsewhere! — I saiv your 
stealthy steps, sir.” 

With low muttered curses, the enraged yet trem¬ 
bling coward fled. Juliet laughed out with all her 
heart, partly at the dismayed clerk, and partly at 
poor White, who stood as if he had just fallen from 
the moon, perfectly astounded at so singular a con¬ 
trast, and so rapid a change Ai the lady’s moods. 

Most miraculous fairy!” he exclaimed, “ or 
what shall I cqll you — more brilliant, and more 
varying in all colours, than the diamond itself. 

^ The moment I believed myself ^selected for the 
honour of doing you some great service — of gin¬ 
ning vBur approbation — suddenly the wifole is 
turned into a jest.” • . 

“ •Now, confess the trut|i, sir,” was Juliet’s 
reply ; “ you are vajn — I am \io less so ! You 
might be a Frenchman, really—•but my serious¬ 
ness is not always mere matter of jest.'' 

The good feeling %rhich breathed in every word 
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from the lips of the charming but eccentric girj^ 
inspired White with courage to ask an explana¬ 
tion of what she last said ; but his eager* cu¬ 
riosity was doomed to disappointment by the en¬ 
trance Oi the master of the mansion himself. 

“"Is every thing in readiness, Juliet, jjiy^ear?” 
inquired the senator, in a quiclf, anxiou^ mannner ; 
“ is all in the order it should be He lookedT 
around, and continued — “ Good —*very good — 
beautiful; really Juliet, and just in time — for he 
is arrived. I have received tidings from the inn 
that Van den'Hocken is in the city, quite in a plain 
style — without a servant. The^ he must not 
stay—1,1 go to bring him ; — how do I look — am 
I dressed well V' He went on without even ob¬ 
serving that White was present — “How is my 
sword ? how sits my hair 

“ Oh, just all as I could wish to see you, papa,” 
was the lively girl’s reply, stifling an inclination to 
laugh as she spoke; “ but you seem to me rather 
more flurried than ybu usually are — as if you 
might be going to receive some emperor, instead 
of an old correspondent neither greater nor less 
than a man of business—a merchant like your¬ 
self, papa.” r 

“^Alas* yes !” replied MUssinger, drawing his 
breads quickly — “ I know he is — but yoU^know 
there is a propri,ety,~ a manner — in short it is my 
duty—whatever comes of it—^.and, my sweet 
Juliet — do for your father’s sake— do, my child, 
put up one warn., pure prayer, foil me in my ab¬ 
sence — your mother is all ice — but you, my dar¬ 
ling,' will be a blessing —if»you beseech heaven 
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fot my success — I cannot —^^ust not say more— 
but — do as fhave said. — Adieu.” 

The senator was gone ;*but the heartfelt anguish 
of his voice, the strjjngeness and mysterj of his 
words and manner, threw Juliet into one of her most 
thoughtfiil Vnd abstpcted moods. Not a ray of 
tjie sunny Mams that had played round her just 
before ; not a word or thought for hpr poor tutor, 
who stood quke subdued, and melancholy by her 
side. She rose, lAid, hastcni|ig to the window, 

. gazed sad and wistfully Into the street. After a 
long pause, she was retiring from Che ro^m vith 
a sigh and shakir«# her head, when her eyes again 
fell on WJiite. • 

“ Is that you ?” she cried, with unfeigned sur¬ 
prise. “ I believed you were gone,” she added, 
as he regarded her; his arms folded, with an ex¬ 
pression of the warmest sympathy and admira¬ 
tion. “ I wish, then, as you were here, that you 
could explain the meaning of what has just passed 
— what it betokens,” she added, trying, but in 
vain, to force a smile. 

‘‘ The powers which direct our path often, I be¬ 
lieve, warn the happy and prosperous, that they 
ipay prepare for the evil day to confh,” replied the 
young Englishman, in a diffident but serious aifd 
marked,fone; “I have known, instances ot*the 
kind.” • • 

“Alf!” exclain*ed Juliet, with one of those 
glances that shot to his .soul — say no more. It 
would ill become you, sir, to speak in the language 
of a prophet of ill here. What can have excited in 
you a feeling of the kin^ ? it could assuredly only 



58 


THE JESUIT. 


be that brief reverie J fell into ; and this you h»ve 
made free to take advantage of, to presume to enter 
into a sort of conlidene^, which distresses while it 
offends me. And, sir, except during my hours of 
English study, 1 beg you will consider that 1 am 
not at home to Mr. White.” ^ / ** 

The Englishman was deeply agita&d, and in .a 
voice scarcely articulate he gasped out the lyords, 
“ This after you bade me speak ! GVjod God ! had 
I imagined that y(^u wished only a mute sign, a 
shrug of thg shoulders ; ‘hnd not a friendly, frank,. 
0*efi expressiofi of my thoughts — I had then spared 
myself the infliction of an insullr, and you, lady, 
a fctfhng of remorse.” 

He was gone — gone with the arrow barbed by 
her own hand rankling in his breast. Now, at 
least, it was evident he was a man of lofty and 
gentlemanly feeling — yes, he was gentle, high¬ 
born, a martyr to his king and his religion; yet 
she had coldly and barbarously insulted the fallen, 
and given an additional pang to the soul of one 
whose fate made his life almost one continued se¬ 
ries of humiliations, sucji as can only be felt by the 
decayed gentleman. All these reflections ru.shed 
through Juliel’s mind with the rapidity of some 
starching poison through the frame ; remorse wa^s 
alreddy at work and how willingly would she, on 
the very instaat,'have called him back. But voice 
and action both hyng spell-bo<lnd by a feilling^f 
injured pride and dignity, and she sought to justify 
her conduct in her own eyes. — “ But was it not 
intolerable,” she exclaimed, to think of assuming 
such a tone — almost that * of a- father instructing 
his child ? Yes, he must have thought me a child 
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one whose duty it was merely to listen and to 
submit.” A glance, however, at the mirror, told her 
that he was unjust, at leSst in his judgment on this 
point; for there stoo(] the lovely woman in all the 
bloom and fulness of her charms. She co*uld not 
but feel tl^ she excited the envy of one sex* as 
jnucli as the admiration of the other; and she al¬ 
most sighed for the arrival of Mr.^ Birsher when 
she thought (ff the cold, unfeeling^ captious dispo¬ 
sition of her mother, and the hourly increasing 
anxiety and strangeness^ of her father’s manner. 
Another such scene as the last, and* she sjjouhUje- 
gin to tremble hA* the state of his mind, harassed, 
as she saw he had recently been, by incessiftit ap¬ 
plication to his affairs. 
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CHAPTER V. 


Juliet was not long permitted Yo indulge either 
her s[fcculations or her regrets. Voices were heard 
nearer and nearer; and soon heavy footsteps upon 
the threshold announced the arrival of a stranger. 
The agitated girl flew, half terrified, to her own 
chamber; and on again making her appearance, 
she saw a short, thick-set, good-humoured looking 
man, rather elderly, jn his travelling dress, seated 
near her father, and evidently an object of curio¬ 
sity to the whole household. 

“My excellent and worthy fwend, Van den 
Hdcken, of Amsterdam,” observed the senator to 
his daugjitcr ; ‘^and this, sir, is Juliet Mlissinger,”- 
prompting her at the same time to make one of her 
tnost*gracious obeifances. The Dutchman,i on his 


side, endeavoured to bring his corpulent little per¬ 
son into 'the form of bow; but iL hardly went be*?- 
yond a nod; stilt it was a .friendly one, and he 


blinked curiously at her from under his sharp, 


small eyebrows. 

“ Yea, a portly maiden, and a feir, by my troth ! 
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the young; lady of the house! How fortunate, how 
ctfarming to leave behind onetill the discomforts of 
a tavern, to quit the Roman Emperor in order to 
be received into the arms*^f a beautiful Grecian 
Helen !” and he playfnlly held out his hands, as if 
to welcoina an embrace. • 

“ HetveiVin its mercy defend me !” cried Juliet, 
191 the same tone, as she ran, with weli-afFectcd 
alarrtfi, out of the room; “ I must go to my mo¬ 
ther;” and she ran to take refuge in her mother’s 
chamber. 

Van den Hocken rubbed his hand^ iftid laughed 
out with infinite g^lee, at tlie same tiaie l^ingTffls 
hands on her father, to prevent him from hasjpning 
after thc1\iir Juliet to induce her to return. 

“ By and bye, my good friend, but let her have 
her wilful way now. We’ll soon have another 
turn with her, for I love these wild sports of youth 
from my very soul. New wine will work, and fresh 
ale foam, but it drinks with all the better flavour 
at last. We old bachelors, !• assure you, under¬ 
stand something of the art of taming the shrew ; 
and we can make ourselves agreeable to boot. 
But now, my ^ood sir, •show me to my cham¬ 
ber, and excuse me till tea, with \^ur good lady. 
Till then my poor travel-stricken bonfts must 
court a little repose.” ^ 

The Jenator, with marked defij’ence led the way, 
and hjjS guest surveyed his new quarters witji an air 
of great satisfaction. — ** Sir* ygu have provided 
for me in the style of a state minister, rather than 
wkat is due to an old merchant. Our personal ac¬ 
quaintance, my good ^r, opens pleasantly enough, 
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only have an eye to other matters, which 1 trust 
you have so contrived as to run as smoothly as the 
rest; eh, eh ? Yes, yes.” 

The senator prepared, to avail himself of the mo> 
ment, and addressing himself at once to his guest, 
whe had thrown himself into an arm-chair, he ex¬ 
plained the absence of his bookkeep/r; how his 
bills had fallen overdue ; the extreme pressure of 
the times, the hazards necessarily incurred ix all 
speculations ; and the delight he felt in an oppor¬ 
tunity of seeing so of d and valued a correspondent, 
to whom h^ appealed with confidence for support 
artb trying a crisis; ending with an allusion to the 
immense wealth and resources of liis guest, and the 
ultimate good that would accrue even to himself— 
to say nothing of worthy and Christian motives, 
were he now to stand forward in an old friend*s 
behalf. As he went on, however, the brow of his 
guest assumed deeper and darker frowns; he shook 
his head, and replied in a measured and harsh tone : 
“ Worthy Mr. Senator, considerations like these 
are little adapted to the first hour of my arrival; 
but plainly, as regards your ideas of speculation 
and the Cliristian doctrin*^ — the fbrmer must pro¬ 
ceed no farther |han the case will warrant, and the 
latter ca*!! never require that a man shall sit down' 
and ^ee himself quietly ruined, just to indulge ano¬ 
ther’s grand proj<fcts, conducted, perhaps',’ with¬ 
out due^ caution and foresight. You understand 
me; and we wilLlcdve the details till to-morrow. 
Business after breakfast — always after breakfast 
for me. Refresh yourself first, and then for la¬ 
bour I My bills are all in order ; only be prepared 
on your part.” 
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(,A cold shudder ran througljj the senator’s frame 
at these words. 

But recollect— I mc^n consider, sir,” he ex¬ 
claimed,” that my book-keeper is now absent!” 

‘‘ That signifies notfiing,” continued the*Dutch- 
man, Isyigl^ng; “ I^mean to a well-informed mer¬ 
chant, like you. You can tell over your sums in 
Sand, ril be bound for you, without his assistance. 
You know I have given days of grace without num¬ 
ber ; and verily two more, at farthest, will be all 1 
can put up with. Have i4ie goodness, J.hen, not to 
keep me in suspense. I know how hard i^ is, a 
man of business, lo see vast sums gomg out of his 
coffers; — but what must be, must — you are ft man 
of honour — I say no more.” 

Massinger left his plain-spoken guest, in a tu¬ 
mult of mingled alarm and indignation he could' 
ill repress. He paced tlie gallery of his house with 
restless step until the evening, striving to regain 
sufficient fortitude to take advantage of any favour¬ 
able circumstance, should it occur in their future 
interviews at this trying crisis. 

“ Am I not,” he exclaimed, ** a dastardly wretch, 
thus to hope and hope, yet fail in skill and courage 
to carry my purpose through! What (;^n this 
empty, unsubstantial delay avail me ? why imt 
have tolc?the keen, hard, relentless exactor ot* his 
due the true state of the case, like a man ? It is 
clear he thinks that I am onl^ unwilling *to part 
with my cash; and looks on all* the exertions of 
my agent as mere clap-traps, devised to benefit me 
at •his expense. To-morrow he will know all; I 
must humble myself before him like a vassal before 
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his chief, appealing y) his compassion, as the last 
chance of escape from ruin. My God ! this is a 
bitter cup — aye, the bitterest of my life ; and yet, 
yet it must be done—and J must quaff it to the 
dre^s; — but, as I hope for Heaven’s mercy, if fall 
I must, I will fall by iny own handj^'^before the 
merciless Dutchman’s eyes.” 

With decfily-excited feelings, but calm exterior, 
he now sought his cabinet, loaded hrls pistols, and 
placed them within reach, near the seat on which 
he usually^sat. He thfcn locked the door, and 
gOj^jg i^jto his office, informed the clerks that he 
should not require their services vluring any part of 
tlie ifvjxt day (being Sunday) and then hastening 
into the drawing-room, he found his amiable con¬ 
sort, already roused from her afternoon’s siesta, and 
Juliet presiding at the tea-board, engaged in a 
keen encounter of the wits, with his formidable 
guest. Van den Hocken. With the assumed privi¬ 
lege of city gentlemen of his age, he talked, 
laughed, and joked, without any idea of restraint; 
and more than once called up the beautiful colour 
into Juliet’s cheeks, without the Jeast symptom of 
remorse. 

“ Ah^ sir,” *'he exclaimed, as the senator en¬ 
tered, “ here’s a girl that would enliven the fire¬ 
side' for one: was J lucky enough to have 'a son who 
could take her in hand, or in default of whom, if 
she would have no (objection, to»takc me foi better 
or worse. Our young fashionables of Amsterdam 
must then doff their caps before my fair and 
'Sprightly Lady Van den Hcicken. Verily, ihy 
worthy sir, when I look at~ this fine-spirited and 
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laughter-loving specimen of womankind, I can 
well imagine.her to be your own daughter ; but not 
so exactly, when I cast my eye on your good lady 
there, seated so calm atfyi stately on the^#c(<^. 
How comes she to be her mamma, eh 

“ Hem ii” uttered the senator’s lady, with pecyliar 
empha^s I do think, my worthy sir, that so ex¬ 
cellent, good-humoured a man as you seem, and 
mytiumble self, might have cut adnore suitable 
figure togetheraiming at the same time no very 
complimentary glance at^hcr husband. 

“ Oh to be sure!” laughed out Van ilen Hbckcn, 
highly entertained; “you are right^ my^exccikiit 
hostess, had it not pleased our cruel fates to dis¬ 
pose of tis otherwise. As it is, we must endeavour 
to bring our alliance about in another way, and I 
must direct all my efforts to win the smiles of your 
charming daughter.” 

“ You must work hard, then,” was Juliet’s snap¬ 
pish reply, as she withdrew her hand rather abruptly 
from that of Van den Hbckcn ; while her mother 
observed “ pray don’t trouble your head about her, 
sir — she is already betrothed to one Mr. Birslier, 
of New York.”* 

“Oh, oh !” exclaimed the old gentleman, “I will 
• settle accounts with Mr. Birsher — I know the 
party., Though I am not so young and coinelj as 
the s(9n, I think I am a little rioher than the father; 
besides, I should not transporf her to such a hor¬ 
rible distance as that outlandish^world.” 

“ Very much obliged!” observed Juliet, in an 
ironical tone ; while the mother nodded her appro¬ 
bation ; and the sci^ator took a seat by the side of 
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his guest, with rather a more assured and easy air, 
“ I had no idea, excellent sir, that ypu possessed 
this inimitable turn for badinage. An indifferent 
observer would be led ^ Infer that you really en¬ 
tertained some views of the land you mention.** 

** Upon my word, I do !** was Van deri Hbcken*s 
marked reply: I have a te^ider regg^d Tor this 
young lady; 1 like her from the bottom of my 
soul; and I qpuld wish to take her home with^'me, 
and spend all the remainder of my life in her so¬ 
ciety.** c 

“ Ha !** exclaimed the senator, almost thrown off 
hi^^uar^, as k new vision of hopes and plans 
opened upon his mind; “ we have hitherto, then,** 
he added in a lower tone, not quite understood 
each other, my excellent friend.** 

He paused; his eye met that of his singular guest, 
who now sat smoking his pipe as coolly as possi¬ 
ble ; and finding that the senator went no farther, 
as coolly inquired — 

“ Well ? go on ! fipish your sentence—well?** 

" I only thought,** resumed the perplexed se¬ 
nator, with ill-affected ease, “ that, in such a case, 
nothing which depended i^on me should be want¬ 
ing—to — to promote the object which you de¬ 
clare you^ have iH view.** 

*^‘Do I understand you rightly?** inquired Van 
den Hbcken, aside ;c do you mean that I might look 
for your support, in addressing your daughter.?** , 
“ You]^ penetration ji my dear sir^* began the se¬ 
nator— 

“ Nay, no compliment,** interrupted the Dutch* 
man — ** but Birsher stands in the way—^how would 
you contrive to dispose of him ?** ' 



TPZE JlS^UlT. 


76 - 

“ Oh,” replied Mussinger, in a low tone, “ we 
cSuld find sqme way —we coyld take advantage of 
some occasion or other to break with him.” 

“ What! an honourable man to break his worjiU” 
was the earnest and reproachful answer; a 
merchant’i promise, sir, is as sacred as his bath, it 
ought tb bi; held go^d, sir, even though an opportu- 
mity should occur, my good sir;—though a suitor 
tenfold wealthier than Van den l^bcken, should 
step forward,*who can now only prevail on himself 
to pass over so base a trait pf mind as you have 
exhibited, from regard for your lovely^child.” 

“ Good God ! my worthy sir!” began^the 
tor; but his gueft stopt him, whispering in his ear; 

For heaven’s sake! don’t goto expose yourself 
before your family and a stranger, thus openly. 
Hide your shame in secret, and never be surprized 
if you find honourable men slow to give you credit, 
when, by your own account, your solemn promises 
are held at nought.” 

Had a thousand daggers pj^netrated the unhappy 
senator’s heart, he could not have suffered an equal 
pang. With quick and angry gesture he turned from 
his strange guest, at once^forgetling all the courtesies 
and the duties of a host. Van den Hbcken took 
' no notice of him, entering again*into a jively dis> 
cussio^ with the ladies, displaying at once acich 
fund*of humour, combined ^th so much rfhtural 
good feeling and honhommie, d,s to call forth some 
of Juliet’s happtesi sallies, and almost aWaken the 
approbation of the staid and *drowsy lady of the 
•house. Glimmerings of hope, nSingled with vain 
regrets, filled the wretched mind of the senator, 
until the hour of \en having struck. Van den 
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Hocken rose, and requested that he mi^ht be 
shewn to his chamber. 

“ It was his custom,'^ he said, to retire early;” 
ati^ in wishing both the ladies a good night, he 
insisted in the same playful, laughing tone as before, 
that Juliet should allow him to salute, her as his 
betrothed. The young lady,«in a playfifl tone, 
however, declined the honour, but still he persisted,* 
and observed T- *■ 

“ Well, if not as your intended and'^chosen help¬ 
mate, at all events permit me to salute you qutt 
papa; for 1,think I might lay claim to the cha- 
ragt^r, eh.?” 

“ Good night, then, Mr. Papa,” replied Juliet, 
as shrf' laughingly presented her check -for the 
eagerly required kiss; and Van den Hocken having 
seized the proffered favour, qud, papa, left the room 
in high glee, declaring that there was not a happier 
man in the world. 

The senator walked before in silence, he shewed 
his guest very ceremoniously into his apartment, 
where all was comfortable—even elegant and lux¬ 
urious— and bade him a cool and formal good 
night. . e • 

“ Are you going to leave me in anger, my worthy 
host?” inquired Van den Hocken; “ let us at least 
part for the night in peace. I have told you my 
mind;' you are sorrjt for what you said; and bO far 
good! To be at enmity is a foolish thing. You 
have invited me to your houscf sPAd I have come 
in all good faith. Be the good host in a hospi¬ 
table house: for f could take my oath that I am as 
friendly disposed to you in my turn.” 
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t The senator could not refuse his proffered hand, 
but his offeYided pride refund to be conciliated; 
and he bowed with a di^ant air as he replied: — 
“ Sir, you are in jest. I Tiave forgotten it, 
beg the same favour bn your part. At w^at hour 
in the piol’ning would you wish to be called V\ 

“ I need give n^ trouble,’^ replied his guest, as 
I if ])ot pleased with the inquiry; it is a habit with 
me to wak(» early. However, 1 ifhould like to 
breakfast not later than eight, in order that we may 
be ready for business ahtfiut nine o'clock.’* 

Very good,” was the cold reply everything 
shall be as you direct. Good night.# • 

The Dutch merchant laid himself down very 
quietly to sleep. But not so with the unhappy 
senator; he found no repose. More than once he 
rose; he was on the point of calling his daughter, 
and confiding to her his extreme wretchedness and 
anxiety—his hand was already at her door, but 
he again retired. 

“ Why should I venture on this step? Her youth, 
her inadvertency — a single word may seal my 
ruin. It is unwise to trust all one’s worldly pros¬ 
pects in the hands of bhildreft, and in what light 
should I appear in the eyes of thii^ severe, relentless 
man ? as if 1 were seeking, perhaps, to entrap him; 
and hh might again cast it in my teeth, eyen as 
regarded my only child. Lct^e summon courage, 
wrAch as I aiB; let me drain the bitter chalice 
to the dregs. Has he one touoh of heart or feeling 
—a grain of mercy in his soul,—^as from what last 
passed between us, I might hope that the exposition 
of my dreadful situation will make some impiession 
—if it should not,—then—it is over!” 
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With a heavy sigh he put out his lamp, and at 
length wearied with ihcessant thought' and watch¬ 
ing, he fell into a sort o( troubled rest, in which 
his vY-^ndering thoughts took a darker hue from 
the shadows of the past. * 
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CHAPTER VI. 


The newly arriv'sd guest had more 4haif onct* in¬ 
quired for the senator, on the ensuing morning, ere 
the latter was awake. Like one condemned to go 
through some strange and fearful scene, hardly 
conscious of what is passing, he prepared, after 
being assisted to dress, to join the party already at 
breakfast. He found his lady — decked out in all 
her jewels and gaudy array, already risen from the 
table, and preparing, as the bell tolled, to issue 
forth to church, and receive the homage of the 
public eye. Juliet, simply attired, and decorated 
only with flowers to set "off heif native charms, was 
also in readiness to accompany^her, bearing her 
prayer-book in her hand. Miissinger was wel- 
comed*by his wife, with a contemptuous allusion 
to his indolence and want ofSmanners in coming 
do>m at such hour; but Juliet’s penetration led 
her to see there was somethings more than usually 
disturbed, and even painful in the^expression of her 
father’s features; and in her own gentle, aflec- 
tionate manner she can towards him, and kissing 
him, made him sit near her, and prepared every 
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thing for his comfort with her own hands. The 
senator felt more composed, and addressing his 
wife in an almost conciliatory tone: 

dear Jeanette, Tam sorry I cannot go with 
you to church: but to-day v6ry particular business 
prevents me. Still you can remember fne^in your 
prayers, for we all need mercy?’" 

“ Let every one pray for themselves,” exclaipied 
the angry lady, addressing Juliet in a ncornful tone, 

and pray, methinks, that they may keep their 
right senses. If, however, I see the doctor in the 
church. I’ll Eia^e a point of sending him; he had 
better open vein for you ; indeed, for some time 
past I have fancied that you are partly out of 
your mind.” 

The senator, deprived of all power to answer 
her, threw up his arms in an agony of impatience 
and despdir, and rushed from his wife’s presence. 
With the utmost coolness she observed to Juliet, 
“ That hot temper of his will prove the man’s ruin 
at last.” But Juliet, turning from her, hastened 
after Iier father, and, taking both his hands in hers, 
she said, Now, dear father, shall I stay at home 
with you this morning ? indeed I will, for you 
really do not appear well.” 

“ No, no! go, my dear,” replied the wretched 
father, “ or you will only enrage her.” 

‘‘ I care not for h^r anger,” replied Juliet, very 
calmly; and it was only when the senator * ex¬ 
plained that he remained at home to arrange some 
pressihg business,, that she consented to follow her 
mother to church. 

With the desperation of one who rushes on. the 
fate he sees he can no way avoid, the unhappy 
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man now sought his guest, whom he found not in 
the best humour, and, to the Visual enquiries of his 
host, he coolly replied th|it he had passed a restless 
night. He seemed indisposed to enter upoi^busi- 
ness; and it was only* at the earnest intercession of 
the sen|Ltol that he was induced to attend him in 
his private room. 

Well, be it so ; but why so eager now, and so 
dilatory before ?” Throwing on hisrflorning-gown, 
he took a bundle of papers from his desk, and, 
with measured step, foMowed his debtor through 
the spacious offices into his cabinet. We could 
not take a better<time,” he observedf a^he paced 
by the ^deserted desks, “ for apparently all your 
people are at church. We shall have the coast 
clear; for, in matters of this sort, 1 like as much 
quiet and as few witnesses as possible.’" 

“ And I as well,” rejoined Miissinger, between 
his teeth, and he pointed to a seat. Van den 
Hbcken began to arrange his papers ; and the se¬ 
nator, on his side, turned over the leaves of his 
ledger, but with a trembling hand. 

After the Dutch merchant had amassed a pretty 
formidable pile of bills? and Closed his portfolio 
, with a sound of preparation, he fixed an inquiring 
eye upon his wretched debtor. The latter felt the 
cutting question in all its force, as his eye feft on 
the handwriting of his own adSceptances, and, in a 
voice scarcely audible from agitation^ “ They will 
all be met — all taken up, ray dear sir — a little 
time — and here, cast your eye ovjsr this column — 
these are my outstanding claims — and in this 
chest I offer you all^y ready cash !” t 

With these words the senator threw open the 
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lid of his strong box — it was nearly empty. Van 
den Hdcken’s features grew sterner and darker as 
he gazed on the unwelcome sight. ** What means 
SiTs^^ir V* he asked, iir a sharp tone. 

It means that I am all Hut a beggar/’ groaned 
out- the troubled debtor; but have boippassion 
on me — give me time — or'the pillory must be 
my lot!” /i 

And yout' mad speculations have>well deserved 
it,” was the harsh, reproachful answer; — “ your 
firm was never solvent it was a mere bubble to 
impose upoif respectable and responsible houses.” 

‘‘Sir,®8irr’ exclaimed the senator, throwing 
aside his tone of humiliating intercession — do 
not be unjust — common humanity—my unavoid¬ 
able misfortunes —” 

Pshaw! every spendthrift seeks to shelter him¬ 
self under that plea, and to impose upon weak 
minds. A merchant ought to possess a heart of 
stone, if he would not have himself be ground into 
dust. And who will convince me that the whole 
of this scene is not got up — a mere premedi¬ 
tated farce — the upshot of which will be a frau¬ 
dulent bankruptcy, wheii the fitting opportunity 
occurs ?” ^ 

“ Sir! I cast the slander back in your teeth ! —* 
you have no right — how dare you !” and indig¬ 
nation almost chokdd the senator’s speech. 

“ 1 only repeat your own words/' retorted Van 
den Hocken ; yeur last night’s doctrine is prac¬ 
tically^ displayed in these empty coffers to-day. 
They please me not; here are your own bills; ex- 
an^ne them, and learn to know with whom you 
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detl. I am not come this long journey for no* 
thing — I will not in vain — 

** It is well !’* interrupted the despairing debtor; 

since nothing can rouse ^ur feelings as a jnan/ 
you shall have your*own way. 1 ackno)vledge 
these bi4B;*you shall not come so far for nothing, 
sjr; —this is the mellhod I take to settle the whole 
of your account!” 

With one hfiind he thrust back the 4ieap of bills 
presented by Van den Hdcken, and, with the other, 
• levelled the pistol, which vhe had seized close by 
him, at his head. The sudden terroi; wliich, at this 
sight, overpowered the faculties of ^he Creditor, 
produced^ a fatal effect; with the words, “ Nol 
you would not, sir,” he fell from his chair, and lay 
a lifeless corpse upon the ground. 

It happened that Nothaft, who had been amusing 
himself during the morning-service at a gambling- 
house, returned soon afterwards to fetch his last 
dollar, in order to tempt his fortune once more. 
He had rung at the door thrice, each time louder 
than the last, yet no one answered. The maids 
were engaged in^ an interesting conversation with 
a neighbouring gossip o\br the *walls of the back 
j>remises ; and the footman ha(^ taken advan¬ 
tage of the senator’s general permission of yester¬ 
day to ^ay a visit to one of his female friends. 
Again and again the impatieiSt spendthrift thun¬ 
dered? for admission, and his perseverance at length 
brought about the desired result. He heard ap¬ 
proaching footsteps, and slowly and cautiously the 
cfoor was opened. 

“ You stupid^ idle fellow, are you deaf?” began 
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the clerk; but he started back in absolute terror as 
he beheld the countenance of his principal. Cursing 
his own precipitancy, a#id dreading the senator's 
displeasure, he bowed almost to the ground, and 
began, a long apology, than which nothing could 
be more out of place. But nothing also,could be 
a greater contrast to the usually impatient manner 
of the principal than his deportment on this occa¬ 
sion. 

“ Enough, enough, my good Nothaft, he said, 
in a low, faint voice — “-you meant nothing wrong; 
and he closed,the door gently, as he added, “ In¬ 
deed I zftn glad you are come—is? church over yet 
There was something in the tone of voice, and in 
the deadly paleness of the senator’s features, which 
almost terrified his clerk, hard and hackneyed in 
the world as he was. 

“ It is not over, respected sir; but I — I felt un¬ 
well, and was obliged to leave the church. I there¬ 
fore —” 

As he spoke, the time-piece rung the hour, and 
the senator started as if from a dreaiA, exclaiming, 
“Good God! can that be the hour?— I thought 
it had been past noon —■ how heavily the time has 
gone I” , 

“ Shall I open the window-shutters ?” inquired 
Nothaft as he went through the office : “ it is dark 
here." 2 

“ Not yet,” replied Mussinger hastily; “ tlflere is 
more light farther «in. You are not afraid or su¬ 
perstitious, are you ?” 

“ Neither one nor the other,’' was Nothaft’s an¬ 
swer, as he turned round with an inquisitive look 
at his principal — “ why should I be ?” 
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“ So much the better,** observed the senator; 

“ f can rely more surely upon^our judgment. A 
strange thing has befallen me.’* 

“ What mean you, my ^€^fthy master ? You do* 
indeed look strangely.*.* * 

** Do not speak so loud, and I will tclf you. 
About hilf an hour since, or it may be an hour — I 
know not — a great calamity befell me in this 
house.** 

w 

‘‘ A calamity ! here— in this house ?’* 

“It did indeed — but speak lower. There — 
in the cabinet ;’* and the senator turn%l away his 
face as he opened the door. * ^ * 

“ In your private room !** inquired Nothaft; and 
a cold shudder ran through his frame as he f poke. 
“ What is there .^’* 

“ The creditor,’* whispered the senator ; “it was 
suddenly all over with him.** 

“ With the Dutch merchant ?’* 

“Yes; I believe he died — in ray arms ! But 
go in and see about it — whether it really is so, or 
whether, perhaps, he breathes.** 

“ Good God !’* exclaimed the clerk as he rushed 
into the room ;*and ther^ lay Uie body stretched 
stift'ening in death — the hands clenched and the 
•features fixed, with his dress in a state of wild dis¬ 
order, ag if he had struggled much. Not a si^n*of 
life — not a breath! He listened — all was still. 
He fqlt the pulse — the heart, but not the feeblest 
answering throb* coldness alone met his touch; 
and no longer able to control his suspicions, he 
oast a lynx-eyed glance through *the apartment, 
and came hastily back to the spot where his master 
stood. He had retired to a corner of the half- 
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darkened room, with his face buried in his hands, 
and with all the a{\)earance of a man under the 
spell of some fearful dream. 

“ Well now,” was hjit ‘brief enquiry, “ is what I 
told Jou true ?” . 

Nothaft shrugged up his shoulders: Done is 
done,” was his answer; ^^hei.will never hear the 
voice of a debtor, or accept a bill in this world an} 
more. But Jiow happened it all so^ suddenly,*' my 
good sir ?” 

The unhappy merchant gave a deep sigh, as he 
answered ip the same Jream-like voice; “ Well 
now, wejrere engaged in comparing our books, he 
and 1 alone together. Well, we had just closed 
the whole business, when something seemed quite 
to overwhelm him — down he sank; I caught him, 
and even while holding him on my knees, 1 think 
he expired.” 

“ So!” replied Nothaft, in a singularly emphatic 
tone ; *Mt was fortunate, however, that it occurred 
after your business was over !” 

“ What think you I” suddenly exclaimed the se¬ 
nator in a louder and more natural tone, as if he 
had just started ovt of hi; sleep —what has hap¬ 
pened ? what, in heaven*s name, would you advise 
me to do ? The poor man died in a fit — I recol-* 
leet it all now; for 1 feel as if 1 had only j\ist come 
to myself; this is '^ery shocking !” 

** Indeed, my * worthy principal, you ^ look 
strangely affected^” remarked ^thaft; “ but of 
course an inquest will be held, and the commis¬ 
sioner's seal placed upon the unfortunate manls 
effects.” ^ 

‘*An inquest! the commissioners!” repeated 
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Mussinger, shuddering as he spoke; “Ah! yes; 
it fs true — every thing must bl examined.” 

“ My worthy sir,” observed Nothaft, “ you are 
yourself a member of the cotincil; 1 am but a simple* 
writer: decide for youfself on what is to be done.” 

“ You ai» right, my good Nothaft; I half better 
do so ; &nd when would be the proper time to hold 
ft here ?” 

“Sooner tlje better,” was the repjy; “ delay 
might give rise to unpleasant surmises, and—” 

“ Alas! alas !” groane^ out the senator; “ I see 
“ it all; therefore, my dear Nothaft, do ^u run and 
give notice; but J^e wise — be discre^ -• say not 
a word more than is absolutely necessary.” 

“ Very good; rely on me ;” and the* clerk 
snatched up his hat; “ but meantime exquse me 
if I give you a word of advice. You had better 
not leave that pistol in the way; there, see! lying 
on the ground by the body 1” 

The senator seemed to shrink into himself at 
these words: — “a pistol,” he muttered; “it must 
have been by chance. Let us both go in and see.” 

“ Holding by his clerk, he went into the cabinet; 
but turning awscy from the body*, he held out his 
hand for the pistol, which the othe^ hastily picked 
*up and gave him. 

“ Wewwill put it by the other,” said the clprl; 
“ it might produce an ill impri^sion ; and if you 
will ^llow me, sjr, I will loosen the neck-band a 
little round the unfortunate man/s throat, and put 
his apparel in better order. There, is a mark here, 
you see, as if three fingers had pressed upon the 
neck and tightened t^e band.” 

V^hile the clelrk was engaged in doing this, the 
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senator stood with his back towards him, and m^de 
reply — “ Yes, I rlmember now that I attempted 
all I could to unloose his cravat; but it is possible 
*that, in my agitation, P*may have drawn it closer.” 

“ 1 dare say you did,” replied Nothaft, as he 
rose from his painful task; “ for the hand is fre¬ 
quently much less skilful in 'doing, than Ihe head 
in dictating. — Good — now 1 will run; only if 
you have aii^ything here which you,would like to 
have removed before the commissioners arrive, you 
had as well take it, and (hen let the door be found 

closed.” 9 

_ 

The so^atpr made no answer J^ut began to turn 
over the papers with a haste and agitation which 
defeated the object he had in view. Tlib keener 
eye of his clerk fell on a packet of bills of ex¬ 
change, and presenting them to the bewildered 
merchant — “These, I think, with your own in¬ 
dorsement, must be what you wanthe observed, 
in a marked tone, “ Six — seven — nine — all re¬ 
ceived in due course from Van den Hdckcn, and 
bv him endorsed.” 

“ Endorsed!” inquired the senator, snatching 
them from the speaker—' 

“ Yes, endorsed it seems, by order of George 
Birshcr of New York,” continued Nothaft, as he* 
habded them to his principal, “ and ap^)arently 
paid by him.” 

“ Birsher!” repeated the senatoj, still more con¬ 
fused, while he turned them over one by one. 

“ Be satisfied, my worthy sir, in knowing that 
tliey are paid,” said the clerk : “ the acquittance fe 
plain enough on the whole b^tch in your hands — 
though the ink, by the bye, seetns hardly dry. 
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Probably,” he continued, “ there may be some 
other document in the Dutchman’s •portfeulle, 
which I think I noticed here.” 

“ What have I to do*Hiith Van den Hbcken’^ 
own papers?” was the senator’s somewliat'indig¬ 
nant repl}^ and apologizing for his welf-meant 
suggestions, the cleik hastened away to make the 
•case known. The senator mechanically followed; 
closed the do^r, and with eyes fixed oji the ground, 
and leaning on his clerk’s arm, he retired, still 
agitated in every nerve, to his own chamber. 

Juliet’s return from church, and he%appearance 
at the bed-side of l^er unliappy father* ^enjed to him 
like the visit of a good angel; and her gentleness 
and sympathy called forth corresponding Tlxpres- 
sions of grateful attachment, which had a soothing 
elfcet. Still he could not summon courage to un¬ 
fold to her the dreadful occurrence of the morning; 
jrid his affectionate daughter was painfully re- 
Hecling on the probable cause of his illness, when 
a loud voice was heard in the passage; the door of 
the chamber flew open, and in rushed the silly lady 
of the house with a piteous cry; her features full 
of terror and as*wdiite as 41 sheet* 

“ What means all this?” she exclaimed, without 
•the slightest consideration for the patient; “the 
emissaries of justice are in possession of the hoiAe. 
What calamity is this! A strai^e report is abroad, 
the Iputch merchant has destroyed himself; here, 
in this house. ^e arc lost,—uryione! Give up the 
keys, you wicked, impious man! it is you have 
thrown me into this horrible fright,*by inviting dead 
guests into the house.” 

“^Juliet will‘open the doors,” replied the sena- 
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tor, putting the key into her hands; “and conceal 
these bills,” he addld, in a lower tone, “ with es¬ 
pecial care!” 

Juliet, pale and tr^hibling with terror, seized 
the proffered papers, and iiastencd to fulfil her 
fa^lier’s wishes. Her mother, howevei^ remained, 
bent *011 inflicting further paiiK “ Alas!” she con¬ 
tinued, “ what a revolting spectacle! I will no longer 
darken thes^ doors,—depend upon t|,'at. I am not 
going to live in a haunted house; for his ghost— 
all in white—will be sur^ to go stalking and roam¬ 
ing through every room! Oh, Lord! do not quite 
consum^usjin thy wrath! Oh, t^at 1 should live to 
see this day! But I thought something was going 
to happen. The commissioner’s wife assured me of 
that. There were thirteen of us sitting round the 
table; so that one was certain to die before the 
year is out. You see how it applied to me; the 
Dutch merchant is just dead !” 

“ And you will kill me!” was the senator’s ex¬ 
clamation, “ if you persist in talking such des¬ 
picable nonsense; pray, have done.” 

“ Not I, ’faith; you must bear to hear the truth, 
at least, till Juliet comrf?s,” was *the cool reply; 
“ for I don’t intend to go about as usual, withoujt 
somebody with me.” ' 

•Here she was interrupted by Mr. Noth 5 »,ft, who, 
approaching the btdside, addressed his master in a 
confidential tone; “ All is in a ri^ht traiii, vyorthy 
sir; the commissioners are below; they have sent 
by me their condolences on this sad occasion, and 
are already conveying the body' into the cliambtr 
you allotted him.” ^ 

“ God have mercy on us!” exclaimed the lady, 
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ii^a most lugubrious voice, “is it coming so near 
us?”—while the wretched IvAissinger covered his 
face with the bed-clotljes*. “ Why,” she added^ 
“ could you not let him staiy at the inn, sincc^he did 
not think proper to die in his own hous^. It is 
horribly to^think of there being a constable so neer 
us.” • 

• Do not be uneasy, my worthy lady,” observed 
Nothaft, “ the commissioners are as harmless a set 
of persons as you can conceive, they have only to 
make an inventory, and* put their seal upon the 
effects of the deceased.—By the byp, ?ny good sir, 
1 have sent off a messenger to apprise ;^ur book¬ 
keeper at Steinstadt, of the event; as I aiji aware 
of the confidence you place in him; and in case of 
illness, he may be present to receive your directions 
how to proceed.” 

“ No need of that,” exclaimed tlic senator, 
rousing himself from his apparent torpor; “ it is 
an unfortunate occurrence to be sure; but I am 
far from being bed-ridden yet. A composing 
draught, 1 have no doubt, will soon set all to 
rights.” 

“ Oh, yes, yes!” excfeimed •Juliet, re-entering 
the room, “I trust it will!” and^he handed her 
"father the key of his private room. “ In the mean 
time, dear father, try to drink a little of this; vt has 
done you good before; and I ^vfll then send for our 
friend the doctor, who will restore you quite.” 

“ I am not ill, my dear,” replied the senator; 
“ I shall immediately, almost, r^ume my habits 
df business, if I could first be left in quiet a little.” 

“ The postman ha# just brought these letters, 
honored sir,” safd the mild-spoken Bcrndt, as he 

G 2 
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entered the room, and handing them to his prin¬ 
cipal, he again retired. The senator motioned the 
others to follow, and srnile of satisfaction passed 
across, his features, whbn he found himself alone 
with his daughter. *' 

•^e put the letters into her hand, observing, in a 
peculiarly gentle and affectionate tone; “Take 
them, my love ; I cannot read, the letters seem to 
swim before*'my eyes. Read; I have no secrets 
with you; you are my only joy.” 

After pressing her father’s hands repeatedly to 
her lips, Julict, prepared to obey him. 

“ It is dated Amsterdam !” she'began : (the sena¬ 
tor half rose up)—“ Honoured sir! Notwithstand¬ 
ing what has occurred during the recent unpleasant 
correspondence between our houses, which, when I 
consider our long connection, I exceedingly re¬ 
gret,'I trust that you will not refuse to continue 
f)ur former good understanding, inasmuch as the 
excellent friend, who ere this must have become 
your guest, has given a guarantee, and entered 
into all due securities on your behalf. We mer¬ 
chants must count upon these occasional rubs; 
but happy, indeerf, is the man who, like you, finds 
such a tower ^f strength in the day of need, as 
the excellent and honoured Mr. Birslicr, of New 
York.” 

“ What means fhat ?” exclaimed the senator, in 
evident alarm, and Juliet paused'*. “ I cannot un¬ 
ravel a word of dll you have read — look at the 
signature, my love!” 

Juliet examined it — stammered — rubbed her 
eyes — “I can hardly see but. yes, it is — Van 
den Hdcken is the name.” 
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•“Van den Hocken !” cried her father. Are we 
both mad ?” 

“ It is dated four days •ago;” she added, in a 
trembling voice. • ^ 

“Oh my God! m^ head, my poor he|}.d! — 1 
shall ru 4 ;i f/hntic.—What is all this and snatcH«g 
the letter from her* the senator examined it mi- 
*nutely:—“As God is my judge, it is,—it isHbcken’s 
hand-writing f and my dear benefac\]or, my only 
friend, Mr. Birsher, is dead. Heaven have mercy, 
mercy on me, the most wetched of men !” and he 
smote his forehead, and writhed in tjie^gony of his 
grief, embittered ws it was by the stin^fs ^ remorse. 

“ It is all clear now.—I see it all,” he afterwards 
resumed ; “ the bills, the endorsement, the acquit¬ 
tance in Birsher’s hand, hardly yet dry —my brain 
is maddened with the thought 1” 

“ My father, my poor dear father !” exclaimed 
Juliet, in the utmost alarm, as she mingled her 
tears and sobs with his; “ speak to me — what 

is it r 

The only reply he made was to snatch the other 
letter ; — “ Give it me; perhaps this will drive me 
utterly distracted ;” and*he ran*his eye over it with 
^ tlie eager wildness of despair. * A strange and 
frightful laugh followed its perusal; and with the 
expression — “this only was wanting! one clay 
earlier, and I, most wretched df wretched men, had 
bceiv saved —land he fell back, as if struck dead, 
upon his couch. Juliet snatched a hasty glance 
at the fatal lines ; but they announced a piece of 
good fortune—the senator had obtained the highest 
prize in the Hamburgh lottery — he was once more 
a wealthy man. 
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CHAPTER VII. 


It appealed^ from the letter j^st received from 
Amsterdam, and which was immediately submitted 
to the commission of inquiry, that the stranger who 
had died in the senator's house was not V^an den 
Hdcken, but the elder Mr. Birsher, the wealthy 
merchant of New York. Among his effects was 
also found a rich collection of jewellery, and the 
most elegant apparel; while on one of the cases 
were read the words :—“ To my well-beloved young 
friend, my future daughter-in law, Juliet Mussinger, 
as a bridal gift!" 

The sight of these beautiful presents awakened an 
intense feeling i^f sorrow and regret in Juliet's 
mind, as she recalled the lively and good-natured 
sallies of the unfortunate old gentleman, and the 
last affectionate words which he had addressed to 
her. The tears started into her ey^s, as she g^zed 
on the exquisitely beautiful and valuable proofs of 
his aftbetion, which lay spread out before her, in 
which he had vainly hoped to see her decorated as 
a bride; and for some moments, the poor girl, 
overcome by the sense of life's dread vicissitudes, 
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abandoned herself to the impulses of irresistible grief. 
But the idea of her father awol#e her from the indiil> 
gence of all selfish feelings; she devoted herself wholly 
to him: and she had soon %he delight of beholding* 
his speedy and almost*perfect recovery. From the 
day on^wlfich the funeral of their deceased guest 
took place, his vigorous mind and active disposition 
'had thrown off the gathering symptoms of a violent 
fever ; but thh struggle was terrific; f^nd the flying 
fiend left deep traces on his spirit of the fierceness 
of the attack. Within dwo davs, a marked and 
wonderful change took place ; he,w«s no longer 
the same being ; kis whole demcanou> hits features, 
his voice, his step, might have belonged to another 
person; his hair became white. Instea(f of the 
active-spirited, warm character he had been, there 
appeared a timid, retiring, and disappointed man; 
the marks of suffering apparent in the growing 
lines and wrinkles of his face, as he mechanically 
went through the details of his business, and then 
sought in silence and solitude the indulgence of 
his wayward moods. 

This kind of life, which must naturally, ere long, 
have conducted him to that final rest he seemed to 
covet, failed not to excite remark.. The suddenness 
of such an event as the death of his guest, under 
such peculiar circumstances, foil owed by his owp 8ricf 
but severe illness, with the judicial investigations, 
attracted public curiosity, and gave rise to all kind 
of reports. Even his public station in the senate 
did not escape evil tongues ; and, it was only to the 
"feelings of jealous honour in his colleagues, who, 
from regard to then^iselves, exerted all their influ- 
cnoe to clear his reputation, and repel the insinua- 
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tions and charges brought against him, tliat he was 
indebted for the general consideration which he yet 
enjoyed. Few visitors 'appeared at his house; and 
when, ^on the Sabbath,'he attended his family at 
church, the public gaze was immediately directed 
tcr^ards his pew; and those who had been accus¬ 
tomed to seek his society, and shake him by the 
hand, seemed to avoid him when he approached. 
His wife, thanks to her impenetrable dulness and 
indifference, remarked not the change ; and Juliet’s 
frank, unsuspicious natuni, was equally friendly to 
her ; but to the senator, who read the meaning of 
it all but ‘toe well, it was a seveSfe blow. He be¬ 
came still more reserved. The secret dislike exist- 
ing between him and his lady increased; they saw- 
each other as little as possible. Juliet was the suf¬ 
ferer ; and as her young friends seemed to have 
deserted her, she had recourse, once more, to her 
old enemy, the English language, and her old tutor. 
White, to whom she had become reconciled, in less 
than three days after their last singular fracas. 
Not a word was breathed by White in allusion to 
it; Juliet, anxious to atone for her injustice, was 
only too irresistibly agrCcable; and White was 
more enchanted /han before. There was an almost 
confidential feeling between them ; and often would 
she* encourage him, ere half their intended*- lesson 
was concluded, to tarow aside their books and re¬ 
sume their conversation. • • 

“ Yes. we must she said, “ T did injustice 

to yuur prophetic.character, and must now acknow¬ 
ledge the wrong. Ah ! that evening was the last 
that'could lay claim to be called happy in our 
house. Cheerfulness, social feeling—everything 
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that? tends to relieve or to adorn life, seems to have 
deserted our hearth ; and I alnfost feel as if other 
people knew, and wished tQ Aake us feel that they 
knew our real unhappiness/^ 

“ Yes” replied Whife, “ I have had expenence 
cnouo:h ti> know that the unfortunate are far 
sure of meeting with insult than with consolation. 
However, you should consider that the flowers of 
joy may blossofti again another season.. The storm 
docs not invariably destroy — new hopes, a new 
creation will spring up.” • 

“ Ill our family ?” inquired Juliet, a tone of 
doubt; “ oh no, gftod Mr. White. mother — 
but you know it all; and my poor father is s(j 
changed — more reserved and unhappy, I think, 
every day. You have heard, doubtless, that the 
sad tidings from Amsterdam respecting the death 
of Mr. Birsher in this house are but too true.” 

“ What could have induced him to assume such 
a disguise ?” was White’s reply. 

The better, it is supposed, to study our real 
characters, he himself being unknown,” 

“ Then it was an act of folly, however innocent 
— a jest which cost him his life? Truly he seems 
to have been one of those whom tl^ ancients pro¬ 
nounce doomed to destruction by the gods; but 
enough Af so unpleasant a subject. A happy lyo^d 
still becomes you better than sdlrrow: and the fair 

•f ^ 

bride has not lost him to whom she is betrothed.” 

“ 1 fancy that is all over,” replied Juliet, in an 
animated tone — “ I dare say Mr.,Birsher will no 
longer think of it; nor do I permit myself to con¬ 
sider of it in a scriqgis liglit. Besides, my dear 
father will require all my care ; he is so consi- 
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derate — so affectionately devoted to me amidsf all 
his sufferings, that'’ I would not leave him now; 
and I see no happier ^aspect before us.” 

“ Do not imagine sd,” replied White, in a more 
sympathizing tone; — “I am sure you ought to 
•l^ep up your spirits. Listen to me: —- Misfortune, 

I would say, even at the flood, only calls for wis¬ 
dom and skill to open a way and to direct its 
path, in order that, instead of ov\irwhelming us, 
it may prove absolutely productive of good. Now 
in what nobler mannef can we do this — what 
better course .into which to divert its force — than 
the perl%r%ance of good deeSs ? I will not so 
much ^ detract from the sacred character of the 
subject as to offer a word of apology to you, when 
I allude to a particular channel into which you 
might direct a portion of your bounty; for I have 
heard of your charitable deeds, — and there is a 
case of extreme suffering and sorrow — that of an 
unfortunate widow lady — deserving sympathy and 
assistance like yours — — ” 

“ Now, pray, not so much circumlocution — and 
no compliments,” interrupted Juli,et; “ for neither 
argument nor efoquendfe often succeed in con¬ 
vincing me, when both head and heart are not prct 
disposed to yield to them. 1 assist ethers when 1 
can,; I am not naturally harsh, or even Wilfuljfas ' 
some people say ; lind no species of happiness I ever 
felt, is equal to the consciousness of having done 
some kind or generous act — something on which 
one can reflect with satisfaction. But tell me, who 
is the poor lady V* 

‘‘ The widow of a French«ofiicqr who was killed 
at Denain. Villars recommended her to theToyal 
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consideration — but she was forgotten. Such were 
the privations to which she was'subjected, that she 
was glad to earn a precayo4ls subsistence by the 
labour of her hands; at leflgth her case became 
known to a Saxon family on their way from ^aden 
to Aix, tnd* they engaged her as a governess tc • 
their children. Unfortunately she was seized with 
severe illness, in passing through this city, so lin¬ 
gering and seve^'e, as to compel her to relinquish 
the situation she had recently entered into; and 
here she has lingered during several months, as¬ 
sisted only by the voluntary contributions of the 
charitable, and the' sum of money left«l)€r by her 
benefactors. She is still dependent upon the same 
charity, and yet possesses merit and accomplish¬ 
ments which would adorn any rank.” 

Ere White had uttered the last words, he found 
that Juliet’s purse was in his hands. ** Not a 
word,” she observed, when he shewed his sur¬ 
prize — “ but go — assist and save her. I may 
venture also to promise, that in my father also she 
will find a friend;” and she instantly quitted him, 
as well to avoid the expression of White’s grati¬ 
tude and admiration, as 1:o urgb him to seek out 
object of her solicitude withcwt delay. He 
gazed after her with feelings of admiration he could 
not reprfiss; never, he thought, had he seemlier 
look so exquisitely beautiful — ijbverhad she sym¬ 
pathized with him more earnestly, and made so in¬ 
delible an impression upon his mind. 

What a lovely being !” he excUinied; every 
day I feel my unhappiness more keenly, and yet 
I have not courage to«tear myself away.” Then, 
concealing her gift within his bosom, with a sigh, 
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he slowly took his path homewards. As he passed 
through the door hli was met by Nothaft, eagerly 
busied in directing the qther clerks respecting some 
fresh arrivals, and, tutiiing short upon the English¬ 
man,'^ he fixed on him a dafk and threatening look. 
ml* You must make yourself more scarbe tere, sir: 
I will have you out of this house, though it cost 
me a thousand pounds.*’ 

“ Do you speak to me V* inquired White. 
“ What is the matter with you, friend ? — you look 
as if you would poison -me ; and you are a lucky 
fellow to “hayc thousands to venture in such a 
matter.’'>.a. 

“ Is that any wonder?” replied the other; — 
“ money’s the order of the day with us here now. 
We are going on swimmingly again, sir.” 

“You have a turn for irony, I see, sir,” was 
White’s reply, “ which, I confess, I don’t clearly 
understand. However, it seems you are a false pro¬ 
phet ; for, instead of bankruptcy, it is clear from 
your own account, that your master’s affairs are in 
a flourishing condition.” 

“ A God-send — all unexpected good luck !” 
was the answer.* “ And who knows,” continued 
Nothaft, in a.dower tone, “ to whom the house is 
indebted for it ? — aye, sir, indebted for its sur- 
vWing reputation at this very moment ?” ’ 

“ You arc a villain! I despise you!” replied 
White, as he turned upon his heel. •- 

“ Why, you vain boaster,” here observed the 
pious Berndt, “ any one who did not know you, 
would imagine that you were the main staff and 
stay of the concern; — but J should not like to be 
called a villain. Truly, if you are a privy-coun- 
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cilloj:, pray take mein to your consideration, and 
recommend me to some promo/.ion, my honoured 
sir !” y 

“ Aye, scoff as you pf^se, you pious unbe¬ 
liever !” cried Nothaft, laughing* in a contemptuous 
tone; “^ut^we shall see who will sit in the feddle ^ 
longest here. You aTe an ass, or you must have 
seen that my interest in the concern has increased 
at least two hundred per cent. I will make that 
upstart repent.'* 

Heaven make you wisgr,*' was Berndt’s reply, 
as he shook his head. The £nglis]^an heeds 
thee as little as our worthy principal "himself; and 
I am sure the young lady looks more displeased 
with you than ever.” • 

“ She shall wear a more agreeable face soon;” 
replied Nothaft, in a haughty tone. 

‘‘ So !** exclaimed Berndt in an envious yet mock¬ 
ing tone, is it come to that, my masters ? may so 
despicable an individual as myself be permitted to 
wish the noble bridegroom elect every joy ?” 

“ Fools often stumble upon the truth,*' was No- 
thaft’s insolent reply, as his official rival fired up, 
and laughed oift aloud• 

“ Miissinger and Company, or Nothaft and 
*IVIussinger, son-in-law and father!*ha! ha! ha! 
Charmiikg ! and now I see the reason of our pastor’s 
visit to our worthy principal; h^ solicits the honour 
of officiating at your union. At the summit of your 
wishes, and rolling in wealth, pray sometimes cast 
a thought on your old colleague, and put in a good 
\ford for him at court.” 

“ You miserable dog !” muttered the other ;— but 
the arrival of th€ book-keeper interrupted their ele- 
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gant conversation. “ Gentlemen,” he observed, 
“ shall I order chairs for you, in order to converse 
more at your leisure ^ Are you not ashamed thus to 
waste your master’s tJSife, you wrangling idlers 

B<^rndt, true to his hypocritical text, sneaked 
back'to his desk, while Nothaft doggedly,stood his 
’ground. Meanwhile, the pc.stor of St. John’s en¬ 
tered the passage in his clerical dress, and in a 
haughty tone inquired if the senatcj was at home ? 
Nothaft assured him in a friendly tone that he was, 
and then glided off with a self-complacent expres¬ 
sion of ha ! ha ! at the idea of quizzing the par¬ 
son in spite of his worthy colleague. 

The sciTator received the ecclesiastic at the door 
of liL room, in so kind a manner as to carry the 
appearance of wishing to conciliate him before en¬ 
tering into conversation. The ghostly counsellor 
immediately availed himself of it as an appeal to 
farther encouragement, if not as a claim upon his 
confidence. 

“I am extremely curious, my noble senator, to 
learn the motive of my being summoned into your 
presence. Among all those who have had occasion 
to seek the resource of^ my spiritual consolations, 
1 have perhaps made the least acquaintance with 
your excellent*self. The nature of my vicarial of¬ 
fice applies to all — not only to the dying, but to 
the^good and to tje sinner alike. To the first of 
these you do not fielong — to the second, I would 
not like to pledge my oath on it. What then is 
your will V* 

“ All men are sinners in the sight of heaven,” 
was the senator’s reply. Perfect goodness itself 
is but the gift of God. I have ventured to entreat 
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your company, worthy sir, to ask you to administer 
a charitable offering, to be devoted to those who are 
in need. Will you accept thyjharge of these sums, 
and lay them out in such c*h$nnels of benefaction, 
and in such proportions, among the poorer orders 
of your ^cK as you shall deem most meet aifd ad¬ 
vantageous.*’ 

The gloomy minister shook the well-filled purse, 
and a ray of pldasure lit up his stern features for a 
moment, but they again assumed the same hard and 
stony cast, as he observed ^hile he thrust it into his 
bosom, ** In God’s name let this mite b% sacred to 
the poor! Your free gift, Mr. Senator comes 
quite unexpected upon me.” 

“ Providence has been pleased to showfr the 
gifts of fortune lavishly at my feet,” was the sena¬ 
tor’s reply, at the same time sighing deeply as he 
added, “ I willingly devote a small share to my 
poorer brethren. Give it, with God’s blessing, and 
pray for an unhappy man.” 

The minister fixed a keen, penetrating glance on 
the speaker — “ Pray for a sinner ?” he inquired ; 
and on receiving no answer, continued in a slow, 
impressive tone :• “ Let noj the unhappy, under the 
wrath of heaven, deceive himself. Money is good 
bnly so far as it feeds the Christian; it is mere 
dross in,the eyes of the Judge of all; it cannot 
purchase absolution. There ca^ be no atonement 
but the remorse of the inward heart; it is of no ac- 
count though thousands be lavished in alms, or 
churches built, or hospitals endowed ; it is the con¬ 
science must pay all.” * 

The senator looked at the minister with pale 
cheek and quivering iTp, as with downcast eyes he 
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replied, “ I do not surely understand you, reverend 
sir; a man may bp wretched, very wretched, with¬ 
out having committed a crime. Even the sinner 
flies for a refuge to remorse ; he is not cut off, and 
he must so far be dealt leniently with, as to inspire 
him with confidence that after such-iexijiiation lie 
will be forgiven — how much more, then, the un¬ 
happy !” 

“ Yes, but we are all sinners," wasi the reply; “ you 
may be forgiven, for heaven's mercy is inexhausti¬ 
ble. Still it must remain for decision till the great 
day of wr,ath and judgment; and I hold it to be 
sound cigetrine to maintain that no one, not even 
one ordained by our holy religion, can take on him¬ 
self co absolve the sins of another. The lj)rd of 
Hosts alone can try the heart and the reins, and 
what is the value of remorse without a saving 
grace ? Tt must influence the entire life, go down 
with the sinner into the grave, and at the great and 
terrible hour look for escape only from the infinite 
<*ornpassion and goodness of the Deity." 

“ You present a dark picture of the future, sir," 
replied the senator, as he sank into a scat. “ Your 
colleagues, worthy sir -j- " 

“ Perhaps hold a more accommt^ifhting tone," 
interrupted the minister; “but I am ready to proYe 
jwy doctrine before the most learned synod o^ 
earth. My felloiy-labourers in God’s vineyard are 
young; and their heads are half turned by the phi¬ 
losophic cant of^ the day. But old Lammer will 
never turn apostate, and desert the principles which 
have stood the test of time ; he suffers none to we^n- 
der from his flock while he is at the head; he is 
none of:your lukewarm spirits that •flatter those whom 
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they,should threaten, and mince it when they should 
thunder forth the voice of God. Consolation is for 
the unhappy, but war to thg ||hner,** fixing a scru¬ 
tinizing look on the senatoi^ ‘Mf we wish to save 
his soul alive. With merciful knife I boldlycutjSiway 
the proue^ fld^h from the wound, that I may say 
when he is presented still bleeding at the throne of 
the Most High, “ See, Lord ! thy unworthy servant 
has not failed i7i his duty; he has snatched the 
brand from the burning.” 

Miissinger betrayed deepsemotion during this fa¬ 
natic harangue; indignation, mingled %ith grief 
and terror, strove for mastery over his fecJiirgs, and 
flushed his pallid cheek. ^ 

1 am at a loss,” he began, curbing his passion, 
** to understand, reverend sir, why you present so 
dark a side of your system to my view. I can only 
say that from my heart I compassionate those who 
are compelled to seek consolation or forgiveness at 
your hands. At the same time accept my good 
wishes, regretting, as I do, this our interview.” 

The minister made a formal bow as he replied in 
a severe tone, It is all in God’s hands, not in 
mine. When his hour cofnes, tlfe aged Lammer 
will yield up his spirit without a sigh^ — the Lord 
grant to others as easy a death ! 1 retract not ai^ 

iota of my words; for here I consider them pe¬ 
culiarly applicable. But our ^conversation has 
taken a turn which neither of us expected ; I seek 
no one’s*confidence ; my church i« open for expia¬ 
tion to the repentant sinner. Let thpse whose con¬ 
science will permit them avail themselves of it: — 

‘ Sapienti sat,’ Herr Senator; and Heaven amend 
you, is all I have to say.” 
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“ What is that? what mean you, sir?** waa the 
merchant*s reply; *but a loud clap of the door an¬ 
nounced that the msii* pf God was gone. He paced 
the room with hurried' step, and wrung his hands 
in the mingled bitterness and indignation of his 
• soul. — “ What !’* he exclaimed, “ iS tkj brand- 
mark upon my forehead ? has the malignant eye of 
this sheep-clothed wolf read it there ? True, true 
— and yet would he deal with me Sn this merciless 
spirit ? And he calls himself a protestant! ■— the 
heartless, stiff-necked fanatic ! Ice or tears alone 
can follo\^ Ids touch. Had 1 duly nodded over his 
sermonsviUstened to his family addresses, made my 
house his conventicle, filled his poor-purse, and 
asked him to my table — dinner and supper — all 
this had been spared me. — It seems 1 am too 
late — I am not one of his elect, and must stand 
outside the pale of his church. Yet why complain ? 
Alas! it is here! here !” striking his breast, “ that I 
feel the heavy load. Is it not to be tolerated that 
I seek relief and consolation in the anguish of my 
spirit? But my heart is stricken down, and I 
fear—” 

A low tap at the dow interrupted his sad reflec¬ 
tions. Half <tn terror he hastened to open it, and 
was agreeably surprised by the appearance of Dr. 
*l,eupold. He could scarcely account for t^ie 
friendly expresshm on his countenance, and the 
pleasant feeling it produced, when he reflected on 
thO circumstances attending their last meeting. He 
wellomed him, with a warm shake of the hand, to 
which the dodlor replied by excusing himself 'for 
intrudiug^pon his time, and expressing some ap- 
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prehensions lest his visit mig^ht not be as acceptable 
as he could wish it. 

<< My dear doctor/’ said 4he senator, in the most 
kind and even confidential tone, ** the visits of excel¬ 
lent friends ought never to be omitted, espeeially 
where olKigations of such a kind exist as between ' 
you and me. You remind me of what 1 should 
long since have ^one. But you will forgive me; a 
continued pressure of affairs deprived me of the power 
of seeking you out.” 

“ Say not a word — I thought not of such a 
thing. My object in- waiting upon you is very 
different; but allow me also to express th^leasure 
I feel in jinding that your forebodings havf not 
been verified.” 

“ An object! — what object ?” enquired Miis- 
singcr; ** pray explain, that 1 may hasten to meet 
your wishes.” 

Your question puts me in a sort of dilemma,” 
replied the doctor, hesitating ; ** yet I may speak 
without the imputation of vanity, having nothing in 
view of which I need to feel ashamed. I have here 
several bills of exchange from St. Sebastian*s and 
the Brazils. The house of Minhao* is solvent; the 
syms are not inconsiderable, and almost due. 1 
was commissioned to put them into your hands tQ» 
cover such as you might have outstanding, at yotir 
own time and discretion. But, frem all 1 see, for¬ 
tune seems to have turned her wheel; and thrown 
abundance into your hands ; and* my well-meant 
as^stance is doubtless of no account/' 

The senator raised his eyes in astonishment; he 
took his friend an^ benefactor by both If^ids, and 

H 2 
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pressing them to his bosom, replied, ‘‘My good 
sir, this is one of the most gratifying moments of 
my life. When almvist on the brink of despair, 
you again stretch forfn the hand of love, of hope, 
of healing. God be praised! I now require not 
your worldly help. Yet believe me, 1 fe^l that 1 
am doubly indebted to you.” 

“Not a word more upon that, point,” was the 
doctor’s mild and calm reply. “You over-rate my 
services. A society of well-intentioned men wished 
to show their sympath}^ for your situation; and as 
your affairs have taken so good a turn, they incur 
no sort‘risk.” 

“You are right, my dear sir,” replied the sena¬ 
tor with a sigh; “I want no assistance; but my 
thanks are no less due to your excellent society, 
with which I could wish to become better ac¬ 
quainted.” 

“ That at present—^here at least — is not possible; 
but fortunately, as the matter so falls out; let us 
turn to some other topic. As regards yourself, my 
good sir, I regret to see that the change in your af¬ 
fairs seems so little to rejoice you.” 

“ From a man who has laid me under such ines¬ 
timable oblign.tions I can keep nothing concealed. 
^My newly acquired wealth is in fact a matter of in¬ 
difference to me. I am a poor, a very jioor man; 
I am ill at ease? I seem to take no interest in any 
thing.” •> • 

“ But religion, that best of all consolations ?” 
inquired Leupold in a tone of sympathy. 

“ Oh ! not a word of that!” exclaimed the se¬ 
nator, still smarting und^r his recent interview; 

religion suffers at the hands of its ministers. We 
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becaypae acquainted, my good sir, in a strange and 
hapless hour; but God knows 1 had then no 
stronger cause to rush upon destruction than im¬ 
pels me at this very moment.* 

** In that case/' replied the doctor, in a «cooL 
yet earnest tone, ** I should hardly think it ^orth 
while to restrain you. Both here and hereafter 
you would justly merit the severest punishment, 
did you dare to tempt Providence a second 
time.’' 

“ Ah! you know not, doctor,” exclaimed the 
excited man, ** that there are griefs yebmore cut¬ 
ting than either penury or shame — the ^ce that 
inwardly accuses —;—” 

“ Nay,* speak it out at once,” was Leu^old’s 
reply ; — “ an accusing conscience. Yes, it is a 
trying thing; but, while God is the source of love, 
and the church is open to communicate it, so long 
may the most wretched of sinners look up for grace 
and pardon. Shall he then, who contemplated a 
crime but for a moment, and repented of it per¬ 
haps the next, give himself up to despair; when 
his future career is all before him — to run witli 
honour, goodness, usefulness. No, sir — his ex- 
j)iation, his perfect reconciliation, is comprehended 
in the sufferings he encounters; ana a single pang 
of true remorse may avail him even as a whole^Jife 
of innocence.” • 

“ You speak of the Deity — the ^fountain of all 
goodness, is it not ?” . 

“ It is! and of his holy church,” added the 
^Joctor, ** the medium of his mercy.” 

The senator sighed ^as he thought of the old mi- 
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nister’s words, and how much more charitablQ., and 
encouraging a doctrine was this. 

« We belong to dj^fTerent creeds,” observed the 
doctor, in a calm t^e ; am a catholic — 1 
have been speaking of my church; and, of a truth, 
she discharges her maternal duties more ^earnestly 
than any other. Not one of her children appeal 
to her in vain; — the erring are led aright, the 
weary are refreshed. All her offices of love, in 
their mystic garb, fulfil the objects of their divine 
founder. They breathe of humanity and love ; 
they delight^in atonement and reconciliation. Yet 
to wlioncLj^m I speaking, and to what end? You, 
my excellent sir, have never proved this apostolic 
doctrine; the laws of your free state forbid its 
exercise, and the strictest measures are adopted to 
prevent its dissemination; and to you it must be a 
matter of perfect indifference what a disciple of 
Catholicism may think or feel.” 

** I received my religious instruction at Augs> 
burgh,” replied the senator; ** and often, in the 
absence of my superiors, have 1 glided into the 
catholic churches to witness the striking grandeur 
of their ceremonies, and listen, with rapt ear, to 
the noble music which filled their aisles. I cannot 
even deny that-” 

’ The voice of Juliet here broke on the speaker; ^ 
and, entering with a low obeisance to the doctor, 
she spoke to her father in a low tone respiecting 
some little matter,relating to the household. 

Leopold, meanwhile, regarded both father and 
daughter with a fixed and earnest air; and, when 
Juliet withdrew, addressing the former in a voice 
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that trembled with emotion, “Truly, my dear sir, 
the sight of your daughter affects me strangely; I 
had heard her name firoi^ ihy adopted son, and, 
were it not Juliet, I could pfedge my life, she must 
be called Clara." • 

The Bi|jiatt>r started, and fixed a keen, inquiring , 
glance on the speaker. “ Clara!" he cried ; “ how 
came you to mention that name V* 

“ Clara was — what Juliet now is." 

“ Heavens ! to what Clara can you allude ?" 

“ To Clara Muntzner.” • 

“ My God! you know-— — ” 

“ 1 know all, my friend !" 

“ How, sir? you awaken recollections which, at 
an hour like this, are doubly bitter to me." * 

• “ That ought not to be — an angel’s memory is 
redolent of blessing." 

“ True, she was an angel — an angel of whom 
this world was unworthy." 

“ Yes; and in brief space did she return to her 
native home." 

“ Merciful father 1 do I hear you aright ? Clara 
gone! and I here !" 

** She loved you to thedast!—»no time, no dis< 
tance, no harsh voice of* friends —^nothing made 
lier less passionately—eternally yours. The inmate 
of another sphere — she there bends before,tife 
throne of the divine, eternal mfid — beseeching a 
blessing on your head." , 

“ Oh God ! inscrutable are. thy ways !" ex¬ 
claimed the wretched Miissinger; yet I bow my 
head in resignation to this last, severest trialand 
he covered his face wi|b his hands in the agony of 
his grief. After a pause he shook off the weight that 
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seemed to master all his faculties. ** Tell me^ my 
strange, incomprehensible friend, how come you 
in possession of every thing connected with my 
destiny? 

am Clara’s brother!” whispered the doctor— 
, ** I have met you before,” " 

** Xavier!” exclaimed the senator, rubbing his 
forehead as if to recal some dim reviving recollec¬ 
tions of the past. 

The same, my friend ! but here is no place to 
dwell on those strangecby-gone days. But, if not 
too painfull tp revive them — if you wish to renew 
our intecepurse, come visit me in my humble 
abode.” He described the spot, and added, as he 
took Kis leave, “ Inquire for Doctor Leupold — on 
the second floor — you will be most welcome !” * 
With slow, measured step, and thoughtful eye, 
the doctor now threaded his way, in a circuitous 
direction, towards his own dwelling. Here and 
there, as he passed, a friendly nod, or a pressure of 
the hand from persons of various grades in life, 
showed his very general acquaintance, and the sori 
of estimation in which he was held. From the 
round-faced, weU-clad citizen, he turned towards 
a pale, wretched-looking creature, half in rags, 
who, looking suspiciously around her, at length 
sbiz,ed his hand, and pressed it respectfully to her 
lips. He put a ^mall piece of money into her 
hands; and, she wept out her gratitude, Wgged 
her not to forget tp pray for the repose of a wretched 
man. He then turned through several alleys and 
windings till he*reached the Rahmgasse, where the 
house was situated, and, with quicker step, took 
his way up into his own chambers. His young 
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protegef White, ^vas seen eagerly engaged in 
writing; but he rose on the doctor’s entrance, and, 
greeting him home, assisted ^him to exchange his 
more formal attire for his 4ess professional gown. 
The doctor took his station in an arm-chair oppo¬ 
site a window which looked upon a garden neatly , 
arranged and studded with herbs and flowers. 
Through the whole apartment there reigned an 
air of taste, not less than of exact arrangement, 
quiet, and seclusion, captivating alike to the eye 
and to the mind. The floor shone smooth and 
bright as a mirror; the furniture, an(l the various 
little articles of their household were ^ean and 
polished. The linen, even, seemed more white — 
not a gram of dust upon the curtains—not ^ven of 
learned or antiquarian dust upon the book-case 
and its shelves. A beautiful song-bird hung from 
the ceiling in his spacious cage ; an antique wooden 
clock clicked against the wall, and a number of 
humming-bees were eagerly rifling the blooming 
flowers, whose fragrance through the lattice filled 
the room. For some time, the deep silence of this 
singular little spot was interrupted only by the 
voice of the bircT, the reguJiar motion of the clock, 
and the incessant skirring sound o^ the English¬ 
man’s pen, again earnestly engaged in his literary 
labours. • The doctor sat with his hands folded,, hi^ 
head gently leaning back, and his eyes closed, as if 
in deesp meditation. Occasionally, smile— a ray 
of mingled enthusiasm and besutiflc vision played 
upon his lips — and an expression of elevated spi¬ 
ritual thought lighted up his features — sometimes 
mournful, sometimes of joyous mood — but always 
animated with cdnfiding hope and faith; present- 



i06 


THE JESUIT. 


ing, in the whole air and figure an exquisite picture 
of a day-dream, such as no painter could have gazed 
upon with indifference., As he thus sat absorbed, 
he felt a gentle breath- stirring his grey locks, and 
he looked up into the twilight, as if the wing of 
. some aerial being were fanning his aged temples to 
repose. It was his adopted son, who hung over 
him with an affectionate and inquiring look. 

“ I was wishing to ascertain, father, whether you 
were slumbering or awake,” said the young man ; 
** I have finished my wiork, and my leisure hours 
are come.' But you do not seem so cheerful or 
conversibl<* as usual; will you forgive your son, if 
he venture to inquire why you are less like your¬ 
self?*' 

Tile doctor pressed the youth's hand affection¬ 
ately. 

My good James, 1 will not needlessly distress 
you ; it is the recollection of other days, which at 
times comes dark over my spirit, at times mingled 
with holier and higher feelings, springing, like the 
fabled Arabian bird, from the ashes of our common 
lot — the ruins of human hope and love, and faith, 
.—human, and therefore too brief and bright to 
last. My sw^et sister's is too painful a story on 
which to dwell; imperious circumstances tore her 
from the being whom she loved—loved more dearly 
than the ruddy V life-drops of her heart, whidli 
drooped and sickened, and died within hes^ when 
the light of his young beaming eye shone upon it 
no more. Ah, my James! beware, dear boy, of the 
alluring sophisms of the imagination — the suscep¬ 
tibility of the passions. Beware of love till you 
are your own perfect master, till you can preserve 
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as well as pledge your faith ; fulfil your vows, and 
guard the happiness of two beings, soul and heart- 
bound in each other. ■ Rysh* not into a conflict of 
duties in which one or both ihust perish. No; learn 
to respect, to hold sacred the peace of otl^hrs, if 
not your o^ ; venture not idly to sport with the • 
sweetest and dearest gifts conferred by God upon 
his creatures —jthe peace of a self-possessed heart 

— the joy of the clear, unruffled breast. Yes, al¬ 
ways remember, you are no longer your own master, 
you no longer even depen(> upon me. The hapless 
story, of which the recollection now op{)resses my 
mind, sprung from the indulgence of «.passionate 
feelings, in persons of opposite religious creeps. 1 
have seen Juliet Miissinger, and I see that it is 
time to bring your visits at the senator's to a close ; 
another lesson, with your final leave, will terminate 
them. Perhaps you will say that you look forward 
to the conversion — the salvation of the lovely 
being whom, I dread to think, you already may 
love." 

And might 1," exclaimed James, after a long 
pause, with pale ^and quivering lips, might 1 in 
that case dare to hope, deaf father*?!' 

^ Young man, your destiny, I w^peat, is no 
longer in my hands; even were this not so, am 1^ 
to conclude that we have all been deceived in you 

— that you have amused us wiffl hdlow profes¬ 
sions ?'• • 

“ My God !" exclaimed White, what a prospect 
opens before me; how sad a lot, to ,be condemned 
to the perpetual struggle of subduing the best and 
noblest of our feelings —r to divest oneself of all that 
renders humanity*tolerable, or even dignified — to 
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be savagely forbidden to feel as a man — to ^urn 
renegade from all that Heaven in its bounty con¬ 
ferred V* 

“ And must you, •therefore,** interrupted tlje 
doctdr hastily, ** give way to your passions, like a 
madman ? As a punishment, you will please to 
double your religious exercises and penances, until 
I shall regulate them anew.” He then added, in a 
less severc'and haughty tone, “ What would have 
been your lot among the Danish dragoons, you in¬ 
fatuated boy! You snllte the hand which did you 
service; jovt find that your duties are not plea¬ 
sures—atfid even so do I. But I fulfil them without 
a murmur, because 1 know that the least as well as 
the greatest contributions of labour are all neces¬ 
sary in the construction of any noble work. Hum¬ 
ble yourself lowly before the throne of grace, and 
strive to master these ebullitions of youthful tem¬ 
per, which spring from vanity and selfishness, and 
which, in future will not be tolerated.” 

This last argument of the doctor's was decisive. 
James knew what he himself felt; but, on the other 
hand, he had no experience of the impression en¬ 
tertained of hinf by thtf being he most loved. He 
was silent, therefore ; stood, half angry, half sflb- 
^missive and condemned — but armed himself witli 
coolness and courage, to renew his vi&it to the 
house of the sendior on the following day. ^ 
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CHAPTER Vlir. 


“ Whom want you here?” was the imperl^inent Mr. 
Nothaft*s inquiry, as young White, the next day, 
stood at* the threshold of the senator’s doori 

** I am here to wait upon Miss Mussinger, if 
you are curious to know,” replied White in a firm 
tone. 

“ You cannot see her; she has a head-ache; 
you can come again.” 

White shook his head, and while reflecting for 
a moment, whether to go in or to retire; the voice 
of Juliet met his ear; “ I am at home—I have 
no head-ache to*prevent me seeing y(m^ Mr. White, 
however I may be indisposed to tolerate the pre- 
*sence of those whom I estimate far less highly?’ 

Jame# gave a start of joy; flung the artful wretii^i 
aside: while, muttering curses, not loud but deep, 
the fgiled clerk shrunk into his office. 

Take no notice, Mr. Whit^, 1 entreat, of that 
mean, spiteful, low-minded fellow. You will oblige 
£ie by it; for 1 see you are angry. Despise him 
as 1 do, though he has the assurance to raise his 
thoughts highef than I can well brook. Rely on 
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me, sir; he cannot injure you with me or^my 
father, and on your part resent nothing.” 

“ I am already too much your slave,” replied 
White, smiling; “on<ia repetition, otherwise, of 
similar conduct, I should feel strongly tempted to 
, teach him the language of a gentleman.” 

** But the lady’s must take precedence, you 
know,” exclaimed Juliet, laughing, y Come, let us 
leave that worthless subject, and begin.” 

White prepared to obey; but it was clear that 
Juliet’s thoughts were no way adapted to solve 
grammatical constructions, or trace the derivations 
of Engli^l^ verbs. She frequently looked with 
anxious eye at the time-piece above her head, till 
the fin%er rested upon the hour which was to free 
her from the tedious task. 

Now, my good sir,” she began, “ I may allow 
myself to inquire whether you have seen the poor 
French lady—has she got my present? Will it be 
of use?—what measures means she to take?” 

I am commissioned to return you her grateful 
thanks: your generosity has more than exceeded all 
her wants; there is only one it cannot remove; 
she longs to express to her benefactress, her grati¬ 
tude with her own lips.” 

“ She shall l^ave her wish gratified,” replied Ju- ' 
libt with an anxious look, ** only do not bring her 
here, for my sake ac well as that of others. It would " 
but aggravate my father’s unhappy temper; my mo¬ 
ther is no patroness of alms, and I should have to en¬ 
counter some vexatious remarks. But still 1 will 
see her—is it possible 1 could do so at her own re¬ 
sidence, or not?” 

** I think so— without difficulty,” replied White 
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hesitatingly: ‘‘only confide in me; I will conductyou, 
and in a single hour we are there and here again.*’ 

Juliet fixed on him an inquiring and penetrating 
look: “ Yes,” she replied, 4‘ I consider you, Mr. 
White, a man of nice honour; I should not in the 
least fear to accompany you—but when? Ih the 
first place 1 must not be seen with you,—and again, 
1 do not leave home in the evenings.” 

“ The fresh ‘breezy hours of the morning are 
preferable, in my opinion,” replied James, and the 
proposal met with her full concurrence. 

“It is agreed upon,” was her reply; “ my 
mamma is seldom awake before nine o'clock; my 
father does not make his appearance until eight, 
and does Tiot trouble his head at first rising, aboift 
poor me. Say six o’clock; the streets are clear, 
and no Mr. or Mrs. Nothafts are then so likely to 
see, or give us the benefit of their charitable re¬ 
marks. Be in readiness for me at the entrance to 
the new market. By doing it in this way, 1 shall 
enjoy the little adventure, I can assure you, ex¬ 
tremely.” 

White expressed the pleasure he felt in her good 
opinion, and todk his lecg^e with ^ heavy heart, 
while Juliet, in the innocent freedom of her spirit, 
Ibokcd forward to the morrow with delight. The 
gratification she derived from rescuing a fellow 
creature from distress, was not aB; it opened a new 
new ojDject of laudable pursuit. She would no 
longer be condemned to the heartless, dull routine 
of family cares and bickerings, and acting the un¬ 
willing umpire between differences hourly and 
daily renewed. With much real sweetness -and 
affectionateness eff disposition, she was often frank 
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and decisive in tone and manner, to a degrqp of 
brusquerie. She pnrized wealth only as it enabled 
her to succour the wretched, and was now eager 
to become acquainted^with the last object of her 
bounty, in order, by personal acquaintance, to 
render her gifts more permanently beneficial, open> 
ing new means and pros|>ects to her protegee. 

On the morning appointed for her visit, she rose 
even before the hour, at early dawn. There was 
the promise of a lovely day ; and, in a simple 
morning robe, closely weiled, with a soft step she 
left her clvinjber just as the hand of the time-piece 
pointed to the sixth hour. But a noise at the op¬ 
posite end of the passage made her draw back; 
the senator's door opened, and she saw* him pro¬ 
ceed down stairs, and, having taken his hat and 
coat, hastily leave the house. Juliet was struck 
with surprise : the day previously she had scarcely 
once seen her father; a protracted session of the 
senate had, according to his own account, detained 
him ; and now this early and abrupt departure 
added to her anxiety and surprise. Stifl there had 
been so much of the strange and inexplicable 
in his proceeding's of late, that slie rallied her spi¬ 
rits, and, sorting at the idea of making poor 
White wait her arrival in the open air, she merely 
fit(\pt till her father had disappeared; apd, draw¬ 
ing her veil and oeloak more closely around her, 
eagerly sallietji forth. , 

White had already reached the spot, and in¬ 
formed her that he had observed her father, appa¬ 
rently absorbe<i in thought, hasten by. Scarcely 
exchanging a word, Juliet urged him to set out, 
and, in consideTible agitation, he conducted his 
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fair l^upil through a variety of bye-streets and al¬ 
leys, which brought them into a quarter of the city 
wholly unknown to her. 

“ Are not our wanderings in this strange region 
almost at a close, sir?” inquired the lady in a 
somewhat anxious tone; to which White replied 
with a smile, and, pointing to a small, low door¬ 
way, observed, ** Here we are at the land's end.” 

Juliet fixed a sharp, piercing look upon the 
place. Every thing in the vicinity bespoke an air 
of penury and dilapidation the inhabitants were 
evidently children of wretchedness an(l q}rivation, 
truly exemplifying the scriptural illustration of 
“ being born to sorrow as the sparks fly upwards.” 
Each rousid from their hard couch of brief r?pose 
to welcome their life’s round of incessant labour 
at blush of dawn, returned only in the depth 
of night, till he assumes the action of a mere ani¬ 
mal machine. The doors and windows were yet 
closed; here and there were heard the cry of a 
child or the baying of a dog. White raised his 
hand to knock for admittance; but, almost terri¬ 
fied with the aspect of the spot, and losing her 
self-command for a moment, Juliet arrested his 
hand, gasping out, in a scarcely audible voice, 
“^Whither are you leading me, sir ? —il shall not 
enter this 4 )lace.” 

White fixed his eye on her withcan inquiring and 
almost, reproachful expression. * * ^Shall we.; go 
hack?” he said; — “if you indulgeth| leastifearsj 
we had better go back.” » 

riie sort of reproach here implied, answered its 
object; and he drew a few paces back at the same 
moment. 
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** It seems you think 1 am a child !” exclaimed 
Juliet, ** but I am not so easily terrified at my 
own shadow. On,** sir — 1 scorn to be afraid ; at 
the same time, it becomes me — it is due to myself, 
respect to my family and to my sex — to see that 1 
am hot betrayed into any indiscretion.” 

** How I what mean you, Miss Mussinger ?” ex¬ 
claimed White, with eager breath and flashing eye. 
“ Do you imagine me capable for a moment ? — but 
turn back — I intreat — I insist, that you return,” 

Juliet put her finger upon her lip, and, taking 
his arm,pressed to go on. She heard a footstep 
near, and, from the opposite wail, saw the figure 
of a man wrapt in a cloak — his hat drawn across 
his ^ace, and his eye eagerly bent upon them as 
they entered the lowly roof. The door was opened 
by a vulgar-looking man, who refixed bolt and 
lock the moment they had come within. Hence 
she looked out upon a court planted round with 
trees, and a small building in the centre. 

Do you know the man ?’* asked Juliet, hesi¬ 
tatingly, of her conductor. He answered in the 
negative; and she rejoined, with a smile, ** Well! 
it has very little*of the* look of t^olyphemus's den 
within here; at least we shall not be eaten alive; 
but pray lead on.” 

^ “ Do you wish it ?” replied White, wjth a look 
of exultation — ^ then, let us do so.” He knocked 
at a second door; the porter, in opening i|, made 
a low obeisance ^to White, and the same to his 
lady companion. They passed through the court, 
and approached the little edifice. Silence and 
solitude seemed to envelope its ancient and peace¬ 
ful walls. There was a religious air about it, as if 
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it migjiht formerly have boasted of holy pomps and 
ceremonies; more recently half desecrated, it wore 
the appearance of more worjdl^ characteristics all 
around it, devoted to less sacnsd offices. The ob¬ 
scurely-seen, and half-decayed wooden steps, slu)ok 
and creaked beneath the feet of the passenger.* A 
new source of anxiety filled the soul of Juliet; — 
she heard White ]cnock again at an entrance too 
obscure for her even to distinguish it; but again 
they were admitted, and the door closed behind 
them ** Good God !’* whispered James, to his 
trembling companion, ** we are, I fear, i^ the wrong 
place.” They were surrounded by the monuments 
and ruins of an ancient chapel ; there were the 
falling windows, the half-choked mouldering sffslc, 
the faded friezes, and the painted glass, strewed 
here and there; and, as she advanced, it was clear, 
from the dormitories, and the far-extending co¬ 
lumns, that they were within the precincts of some 
antique monastery. Soon, to her yet greater as¬ 
tonishment, they beheld a throng of living figures 
— men enveloped in dark robes, with hood and 
cowl; and women, strangely attired, and hid from 
view by their deep-flowing veils. • 

“We are now in the once famous cathedral of 
St. John’s,” observed White, in a low voice to the 
wondering ,girl — “ but you will forgive my unin- ' 
tentional error* Have the goodnws not to speak 
aloud, wjiatever you may observe; and^ you need to 
fear nothing.” , 

Juliet gave him a speaking look, but uttered not 
a syllable. Her whole attention was absorbed in 
the approaching ceremony; for she could now no 
longer conceal from herself, that she stood in a 

I 2 
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Roman Catholic place—and a secret place of 
worship. The grand mass was preparing to be 
celebrated before h^r, in all its most imposing and 
dazzling ceremonies f and her bosom heaved, and 
her« frame trembled, as the strange and awe-ex¬ 
citing vision passed before her eyes. She felt, as 
if she were rivetted to the spot, and curiosity alone 
would have urged her to remain. She saw the 
high piiest in his spiritual office, sink lowly down 
before the altar, making confession of his sins, not 
only for himself, but in the name of his brethren in 
the faiths and their voices were heard in low and 
secretharmony, mingling in the Roman tongue, with 
his. She heard the gospels read in the same, and 
bowed her head at each response, partaking of 
the wliole spirit of the scene, till the priest inform¬ 
ing them, that the celebration of the mass was 
over, disappeared suddenly in the same strange 
manner, followed, at different intervals, by the 
singular groups that had gathered round him. 

The doors were thrown open, and grasping the 
arm of her conductor, she intreated that she miglit 
instantly be taken into the opfn air, and rushed 
forward among»the first to leave the spot. 

“ Whatjjnean you?” whispered White; “you 
will betray yourself by this hurried manner, we 
ought to have been away the last.” / 

In a moment,^Juliet stood fixed as a statue, and 
drawing her .veil closer round her, remarked how 
quickly the other spectators passed by her, till they 
were left nearly alone. 

“This way; here is the door,” said the English¬ 
man, as he drew Juliet towards the place; “we 
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are ewrrivcd at the spot we sought, and we are 
no longer a mark of observation to the curious 
throng.'' 

He led her into a neatly ftirnished apartment, 
and Juliet was agreeably surprised to behold a lady, 
rather young, and extremely handsome, and at¬ 
tractive in voice and manner, accosting her as she 
entered with expressions full of gratitude and re¬ 
spect. 

“ May I inquire," asked Juliet, “who- 

“ My name is Lainetz," replied the young lady; 
“ but I cannot speak—I cannot than^^you with 
words,—but think all I —" 

“ You have met! this is the officer's widow," 
whispered White; “and it was only an aedident 
prevented our calling at the right door." 

“ Indeed!" exclaimed Juliet, as she turned a 
suspicious, displeased look on the young English¬ 
man; and then turning away from him, added— 
“You appear to reside in a singular and myste¬ 
rious neighbourheod." 

“ I do not even know my next door neighbour," 
was the reply, as,she looked with the most curious 
expression into Juliet’s face-i “ in so far it is certainly 
mysterious, for there is only one poor ^|:ed creature 
who is engaged to supply me with water and fire¬ 
wood.” , • 

“ I believe you," replied ^i^uliet, “ and she 
stretched forth her hand; “ but Mr^ White, 1 have 
no doubt, is much better acquainted with the sin¬ 
gular personages whose company we have just 
left." 

“ Merely by accident, I assure you, Miss Mils- 
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singer; for I am not one of them; I am a stranger 
to the congregation, believe me.” 

Juliet's look told him that she suspected the 
truth of what he said, and the next moment she 
exclaimed in a tone of displeasure: ** It is just, 
sir, as you would have me believe, I dare say; but 
you would do well to advise your friends not to be 
too bold in their proceedings, fof there is such a 
thing as our senate yet in existence; and were my 
father in my place, it might be of more serious 
consequence to you all. As it is, who will engage 
that I shrll„not give publicity to what I know?” 

“ Your own heart,” replied White, in a calm 
and confident tone of voice: “ you have too much 
gentleness and sensibility; no, you would not 
willingly bring down ruin on the heads of those 
who, for conscience sake, peril all for their religion; 
a religion towards which your heart's best feelings 
naturally incline, although the harsh law of the 
state 'orbids its celebration.” 

“What is this?” observed Madame Lainetz: 
“ what has happened? pray do gratify my cu¬ 
riosity.” , 

“It need nottdisturb you,*' was Juliet’s repi)^* 
“ another wpfd with Mr. White, and I have done. 
I thank you, sir, for your good opinion of me. It 
is 9 )lear you begin to study my motives, and inter¬ 
pret roy feelings^ what more is there that you 
would require « 

“ To return home,” was the Englishman’s reply: 
“ may I venture to offer you my arm, and apologize 
for any uuintentional offence ?” 

“ By no means, sir; I shall find my way home, 
extremely well, without your assistance. 1 should 
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be afraid of some other untoward occurrence in 
your company. My only wish is, not to trouble 

I must con- 

An honour I dearly value,” replied Madame 
Lainetz: “ you could not flatter me more!” • 

“ You are angry, then?” inquired White, in ex¬ 
treme emotion. 

“ You know,*^ said Juliet hastily, every body 
talks of my odd whims and humours. I am horribly 
capricious—strangely inclined to be prudent for 
the rest of the day; I fear too, 1 shall ^cc^tinue so 
to-morrow and the next day; and for this whim— 
I will not call it reason—I think we had better 
consider the present interview as our last,” • 

“ You drive me to distraction I” exclaimed White, 
losing all his self-command, and turning-from her 
with a gesture of indignation; and then suddenly 
restraining his passion, he folded his hands in an 
attitude of deep sorrow, cast on her one appealing 
half-impassioned—half-reproachful look, and rushed 
from the spot. 

Juliet was not prepared for so very sudden a 
compliance with her cruel roandjite, and all her 
suspicions and her anger, gave wa^ to better and 
kinder feelings. ** Is it possible thaT i can have 
been unjijst towards him?” she observed, as if ap* 
pealing to the officer*s widow, vho gazed on ier 
in absolute dismay: ** but what, dear lady, should 
a young girl do, if he, in whom ^he confides, gives 
her just cause for entertaining suspicions of him. 
Have we not reason to suspect mankind of 
treachery? and I confess that 1 can view the Eng¬ 
lishman’s proceedings in no other light than as a 


you; and so long as you remain here, 
tinuc this good lady’s guest.^’* 
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snare. But of yourself, dear lady, I feel only the 
more interested in your happiness since I saw you. 
How can I be of farther service? speak freely and 
frankly to me.” ^ 

“ How kind ! how noble ! but you have already 
done^so much that it would be like imposture in 
me to think of requesting more. All you see around 
you is your work. Ah ! yet if I dared venture to 
ask you one benefaction more — one good and ge¬ 
nerous deed, I am sure you would never repent:— 
it is, that you would forgive good Mr. White; for 
I could not bear to see his excessive grief, though 
indeed I am quite ignorant of what he could have 
done so to offend you.” 

Jufet shook her head, and looked rather im¬ 
patiently : Why speak of him more — I am angry 
very angry with him, but not with you.” 

** Nay, excellent young lady,” said MadameLai- 
netz, “ I live only in my benefactors. I have with¬ 
drawn from the world. I yet weep in secret over 
the fate of the best and bravest of men. His me¬ 
mory is still the shield of his family — a tower of 
strength for those he loved. Alas! we were not 
permitted to enjoy happiness like ours but a few 
brief months; =he fell, covered with wounds and 
honour, at*ffu; head of his regiment. It was in my 
bitterest hours of trouble that Mr. White heard of 
my^situation ; an^ not only did he do alt to sup¬ 
port me under sudh a calamity-, but interested thq 
good Dr. Leup'old in my behalf, and at last brought 
me an angel of goodness to pour balsam into my 
wounds,” 

“ So, so,” returned Juliet, in a manner approach- 
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ing,to jealousy; but is it not painful to your feel¬ 
ings to be under obligations to a young man. Wo¬ 
man ought to be indebted jto Tier own sex alone for 
the alleviation of misfortune like yours ; but what 
at present may be your views ?—Are they not, 
as I can well believe, to return to your native. 
place 

Madame Lainetz shook her head sorrowfully: 
“ The graves of once-beloved friends would meet 
my eyes. The edict of Nantes drove my relatives 
from home and country, and some of them now re¬ 
side at Berlin. They are probably destitute, like 
myself, and more probably would not receive 
me.” 

“ Youf apprehensions may be well-grouflded,” 
replied Juliet, “ but go on.” 

‘‘Am I then to blame, if my father, consulting the 
interests of his family, became reconciled to the ca¬ 
tholic faith ? Exile — desolation had been our 
portion ; and yet we are all children of one Father; 
and it is strange if the mere form of offering up our 
prayers should prevent them from being heard.” 

Juliet gazed on the speaker with emotion, and 
her features assumed a mwe friendly cast: “What 
you say, dear lady, is as far as I can ju^d^e, only the 
truth ; and believe me, you have my warmest sym¬ 
pathy inwall your sufferings. I will soon see yoU 
again; and we will talk over your future plans. 
You njay confide in me; for though,! am young, I 
am accustomed already to judgQ for myself. Bet¬ 
ter you should look to me, believe me, than to Mr. 
White. Indeed, you will oblige me not a little, if 
you will will decline any farther assistance from 
him, and allow me a more appropriate claim to your 
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regard. This morning 1 have seen and heard so 
much, that — good heavens! tell me frankly, are 
you not aware of what ia carried on in your very re¬ 
sidence, and above yoiir head V* 

“ T.’uly, lady, I am not.” 

• “ Then I can only express my astonishment how 

a society such as I have witnessed, and to which 
you seem really to belong, can be established here 
without your knowledge. Either they dread to 
confide in you, for fear of discovery, or delay draw¬ 
ing you into their circle until they can reckon upon 
your silence.” 

** Really, my dear lady, I do not understand you.” 

Jul^t put her hand to her forehead, and then 
exclaimed with an air of impatience, “ All this is 
really very puzzling. Your utter unconsciousness 
— Mr. White's officious advice and confidential 
manner; — is the young gentleman a protestant or 
not — I wonder 1” 

“ As far as I am acquainted, lady.” 

“ And you, madame, I think you have observed, 
are a catholic.” 

“ To be quite frank with one who is entitled to 
all my confidence. My'Tather, although he so far 
recanted as^^ attend mass, continued, nevertheless^ 
a protestant. His children, for the most part, fol¬ 
lowed his example, and my husband left me to con¬ 
sult my own incl\nations. My relatives at Berlin 
would never give ear to the sincerity of my confes- < 
sion, were 1 to telbthem that I contemplate a re¬ 
turn to my former mode of faith; and yet it is no 
less the truth.” 

** Then you must instantly quit this house,” cried 
Juliet in the most earnest tone; ** yes, dear ma- 



THE JESUIT. 


123 


dagi, quit it before you learn—for I have now your 
interest at heart more than ever.” 

“ Pray, my dear young lady, explain. You sur¬ 
prise and alarm me.” * 

“ Not till to-morrow, or the next day — mactly 
at the same hour; only assure me that I shall not- 
see the Englishman here.—That is enough—no— 
no protestation^ — no more thanks ! adieu !’* 

Juliet hastened away in a tumult of emotions 
she had seldom experienced. On reaching the 
street, she redoubled her speed, but on turning the 
comer, she beheld White, who stood* like a poor 
convicted felon awaiting his doom. He could not 
have thrown himself in her way at a more gnpro- 
pitious moment. 

“ What do you want with me, sir ?” she inquired 
hastily, at the same time hurrying onward. 

** Miss MUssinger ! Oh Juliet! do not hate me,” 
he exclaimed ; “ 1 only longed to express all my 
trouble — regret — remorse; —- will you not grant 
me a word V* 

“ Pray do not trouble yourself about me, sir,” 
was her sharp reply; “ leave my side, 1 insist upon 
it—back, sir ! you know Vhat nfy«opinion of you 
is. Fare you well.” ^ 

James stood like one struck with some sud¬ 
den calamity — a picture of wretchedness and de¬ 
spair ; and then darted away in Another direction. 
At the same moment a well-known figure — that of 
Bcrndt, the clerk — hastened by him, and with his 
eye fixed on Juliet, followed her. But White paid 
no attention to the circumstance; for he writhed 
under all the tortyres of being insulted and despised 
by the being he most loved on earth. With trem¬ 
bling frame, and a bosom struggling with fierce 
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and wild emotions, he reached his chamber, ?nd 
threw himself in an agony of sorrow upon his couch. 
Tears came not to his* relief, and he lay with closed 
eyes, and inwardly coilcentrated sensibility to pain 
— such as the high-minded and the noble, fallen 
• from tiieir natural sphere of influence and fortune, 
and bleeding at every pore from the reckless ar¬ 
rows of the world — can alone conceive or feel. 
Of the bitterness of death they can taste but once ; 
but how many times must they encounter the aris¬ 
tocratic sneer, the affected compassion, or the im¬ 
plied taun^; with the thousand ingenious insinua¬ 
tions calculated to impress the immeasurable dis¬ 
tance— the unapproachable line of demarcation 
supposed to exist between the unfortunate; and the 
pampered menials and minions of upstart fortune. 
Poor White was disturbed in his sad rumina¬ 
tions by the sound of a foot-fall in the adjoining 
chamber. A door opened; and he heard the 
voices of the doctor and the senator Miissinger 
apparently in earnest discourse. 

“ Cheer up, my good friend,” said the former; 

in all occurrences and disasters, there is nothing 
like confidence— a fixed^ resolution to be your own 
master. WJjy not, then, master our troubles as 
well as our fortunes ? Merely recalling to mind the 
year 1690 seems to have overwhelmed you. Come, 
speak to me—for*_here no one can disturb us — 
there is none to witness the sorrows that we feel,” . 

Poor Clara!”.sighed the senator; “ it is there 
the spell hangs over me. After nine-and-twenty 
years, the memory of her is as fresh—as painful 
here—as was our separation — and for ever*! Ah, 
my friend, in what a sad time—under what fearful 
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circumstances, like some hideous dream, it all 
passed over us ; and left not one green spot — the 
least flower—or fragrance bhhind.’^ 

“ Clara is in heaven, dtfar sir; she beholds us 
even now. — I feel it — and be persuaded that she 
beholds us with serene and blessed joy—aill love. 
— all reconciliation and peace — the peace of 
Heaven, which may still be yours.” 

“ What do I hear!” replied the wretched man; 
“ what words of consolation, my dear, kind friend ! 
dare I believe and hope as I ought ? Yes, I will — I 
must indulge the blest illusion—whethcrit be illusion 
or real, if I mean to reconcile myself to life. But 
does not a curse pursue me? did I not break a 
pure and guiltless heart, as the consciousness of 
crime and remorse is now breaking mine 

“ TJie power of God*s love and mercy who shall 
ijuestion ?” was his friend’s reply. ** Throw your¬ 
self upon your Saviour for help. All which you 
require for the most perfect absolution is the 
will, the infinite wish, and longing after expiation, 
by the strength of your remorse, which hurls the 
sinner writhing in the dust, at the foot of the blood¬ 
stained cross of his Redeemer. • You were almost 
^ terrified, when returning the confiJenc^ou reposed 
in me, 1 informed you that 1 was instructed in all 
the myjiterics, and empowered to carry the Jidly 
symbols of our religion. Wou4d, in the name of 
the Iwly mother! that you, also, wgre a partaker in 
her soul-alluring and most healing rites. You 
would then learn by wdiat title I speak, and how 
far extends my repute ; for the grace of the Al¬ 
mighty Father has abounded in my calling here 
below.” 
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Oh !” exclaimed the senator, in the bitterijess 
of his heart, “ how I wish that I, too, were one of 
you — that I might feel somewhat of the mild and 
forgiving spirit of which you so much assure me.” 

TJie sun shines on the just and on the unjust. 
•The erring have a claim, in the nature of their very 
faults, upon the grace of the Most High. How 
much more then, if wc repent. Will not the Great 
Shepherd hear the cry of the lost one, seeking to 
retrace his steps to the heavenly fold ? Pacify and 
arm your mind, for all will yet be well. I am com¬ 
missioned, and I am prepared, at the proper mo¬ 
ment, to pour the oil upon the waves, and the 
saving balm into the wounds of your soul. Be not 
then oV little faith, but give all the strength and 
fervour of your love ; commit your mourning spirit 
into the hands of your Creator, your Redeemer, 
and your friend.” 

They ceased to speak for some time ; the doctor’s 
appeal had evidently produced a powerful effect 
upon the senator’s mind. 

** What you say is full of hope and consolation 
to my troubled heart. Dare I only venture to be¬ 
lieve that errors and fault'? like mine.”-- 

“ You have heard,” interrupted the doctor, 
upon what terms the medium of salvation is of-' 
f^red you : with how much more love and, charity 
our church opens her arms to receive her repentant 
children. Her,character is truly typified iij, the . 
beautiful parable of,the Prodigal; you have simply 
like him to repent — to breathe the same language 
from the bottom of your soul — and with nobler 
and better thoughts seek your way back to your 
father's mansion.” 
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‘^Your words/' replied Miissinger, move me 
strangely — deeply — yet more joyfully than any 
1 have this long time hear^ ; *and 1 know not how 
to thank you for the warm interest you take in my 
welfare. In my own church I never felt any ele¬ 
vation or enthusiasm of a religious character,* much , 
less any thing approaching to intolerance and fana¬ 
ticism. So, in^ embracing the happy change you 
speak of, is it not proper that 1 should observe due 
caution ; and —” 

“ Do I ask you not to do so ?” was the doctor’s 
reply. No one is enjoined to give up,hv free will. 
No, the true church is no step-mother to her 
children; she docs not at once expect unlimited 
obedience; but she tries to beguile them frAn the 
paths of folly and wickedness. Doth it not give joy 
to the mother’s heart, when she clasps her son to 
her bosom, even though he again leave her side, 
and wander in strange lands ! And thus the Fa¬ 
ther’s house is ever open ; the table is continually 
spread; the weary, the broken-hearted, and the 
sorrowing sinner, are all and each most welcome.” 

“ But is it yo\^r opinion, my good and excellent 
friend, that I can partake«of thcdrich consolations 
to which you refer, without my nominal withdraw¬ 
ing from the pale of faith in which 1 have hitheTto * 
walked V* , * 

“ Nothing, my dear sir, raofc easy. What! 
shall J wish to bind you dowit by an oath 
which cannot bring you a degree nearer to salva¬ 
tion ? shall 1 require you to subscribe a form of 
faith which must already have been prepared, 
signed, and vowed in your inmost spirit — actu- 
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ating your feelings and your will ? It is the last 
and only prize you need to struggle for. Thus in 
your heart you have*alipost unconsciously become 
one of us; you have made ample confession of 
your ,sins, and in so doing, you are made deserving 
, of absolution ; in receiving it you enter the order 
of blessed penitents. I am in the place of your 
confessor; and in this way your bond with our 
holy church becomes intimately and indissolubly 
woven.” 

White, who had listened with suppressed breath 
to this sit'gular dialogue, now heard the senator 
pace the room with quick and agitated step ; then 
suddenly fall upon liis knees; and with sighs, 
which seemed to break from an agonized spirit, 
murmured forth — Alas, alas! in God’s name be 
it — receive the confession of a wretched sinner!” 

But White, recalled by these words to a sense of 
his situation, conceived it would be quite proper to 
be no longer even an unwilling auditor of an inter¬ 
view, which had become of a still more confidential 
character, and assumed the sacredness and privacy 
of the confessional. He sought, unheard, an inner 
recess of the chamber ; *and there, gazing from a 
window on the prospect around, he gave way to^ 
oac of those strange, wild day-dreams, peculiar to 
?Ln,excited state of the imagination, but which par¬ 
take more of illusion than of ideas, and present even 
absent objects to the eye, with all the vividness of 
reality. The forn^ of Juliet swam before liis sight, 
arrayed in all the charms which liad first allured 
his-fancy and his heart. She no longer turner! 
from him in anger or disdain ; a celestial mildness 
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rested on her features — there was sweetness in her 
voice as in her loveliest moods. She seemed to 
sympathize in all his suifervig^; and when her eye 
met his, he thought she fcad the secret love 
which struggled in his breast, yet refused ijot to 
listen to the bold avowal which escaped his lips. . 

Harsh and terrible, my Juliet, is the fate 
which threatens, to overwhelm us. I have felt all 
too feeble to combat with the perils of life—the 
difficulties which on all sides surround us,—and 
which compel me to wear a hateful mask even to 
yourself. It is your love alone can couftir gigantic 
strength—irresistible impulses — to achieve all 
which is beautiful and noble?” A soft, low voice 
seemed to answer his; a look which penetrated his 
soul, told him that he was beloved; he felt her 
hand tremble in his; his heart beat high with love 
and triumph; he was about to snatch her to his 
arms, when an abyss appeared to rise up between 
them, the sky grew dark, and she was torn from 
his side. Images of grief and horror then rose 
before his imagination; he beheld her exposed to a 
thousand threatening forms of death, while he 
vainly struggled to rush t# her assistance; a vast 
tower spemed to spring from the watery void which 
enveloped the face of nature; and still^iela mrp 
ligurc extending her arms to him from its sumnut, 
and crying in vain for help, fixe^hiin to the spot, 
suffering all the horrors felt by one lai)Ouring under 
the spell of a morbid excitemenJL, exceeding even 
those of a troubled dream. 

He was relieved from the operation of this fearful 
vision by a loud noise in the adjoining chamber; 

* K 
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he heard retiring footsteps,—a door was opened; 
it was the senator leaving the place, and soon 
afterwards, pale and' haggard,—trembling in every 
nerve and limb, the young Englishman entered the 
doctor's room, and fell senseless, without uttering 
a word, at his feet. 



THE JESUIT. 


131 


CHAPTER IX. 


The natural delicacy and susceptibility of poor 
White's f(*plings, rendered more acute by hisjnis- 
fortunes, and the dependent position in which he 
stood, had given rise to the sudden attack under 
which he suffered, and from which he almost as 
suddenly recovered, and rallying his spirits, he an¬ 
swered the doctor’s inquiries the ensuing morning, 
by declaring that he was perfectly well. 

That is good news; I am rejoiced at it, my 
son; and 1 have also some pleasant tidings for 
thee. By the graic of God, 1 have been permitted 
the heart-felt delight of l-cstoring; a wretched, 
erjing spirit to our blessed fold, and 
which only is to be found in the love of the hofp 
mother of «ur Lord. And tell me how have you suc¬ 
ceeded in your efforts, my dear/son? Methinks 
that I caught a glimpse of you in thwhapcl!” 

White gave an account of his* adventures, not 
without frequently shaking his head, £yid struggling 
to subdue his feelings. The doctor lent an atten¬ 
tive ear, and at length replied— 

“ Well, my young friend, I see no cause for 

A K 2 
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regret or dissatisfaction. You say that the young.lady 
stopped to hear mass, and shewed no small degree 
of curiosity. That is ^vcll; she lias consequently 
felt — a good impression has already been made. 
The f harm of holy mystery will complete the rest, 
and in time confirm her in the true faitli. I have 
no fears of her giving information; she has a more 
decided will than most young maddens of her age 
and quality. The fair Laineiz shall strike the 
master-chord which responds to our call. She 
must do it; for, with the exception of young 
Pahlcns, * she has not brought us a single soul. 
Truly, she is too young, too vain, and too comely 
yet to discharge her duties with advantage. She casts 
her nets only to entangle the men, wMiile she ought 
to make converts both of men and women. She 
lias great skill in taking her measures, according 
as circumstances require; and she has wit enough 
to shew only the sign of Protestantism, the better 
to promote the good cause. I know her value; 
yet I could wish that our superior had selected 
another Land-maid for me, somewhat older, more 
manageable, not to say a little more patient. Such 
as I speak of, too, wouid have animated you in tl|e 
cau§e,,'jyDd roused your emulation, while you seem 
1-0 turn with indifference from our Lainetz.” 

“ Alas! my good father,” replied James in a 
faltering tone; • it is a hard task; both the hypo¬ 
critical creat,:re and myself are playing a vile 
game, of which I, at least, have just reasoi^to be 
ashamed.” 

What, the old story again!” said the doctor, 
frowning; you will compel me, ere the close of my 
mission to hand you over to a stricter power. Be 
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silent, if you cannot speak to more purpose. There 
is plenty to do; there lie new bills of exchange; 
the last accounts and letteis to answer from various 
quarters. Sit down to youf desk, enter them, and 
then bring me my own register. Mind th|it you 
run over the numbers after me. The prices of tlie, 
medical lierbs, and the logwood forwarded by 
Father Thoinaa Cosedro, from Assumption, appear 
to me above the mark. Be careful to note it till 
the captain himself makes his appearance. He 
will be here forthwith; but I must take my breviary, 
and after negotiating the bills for tln^ provincial 
account, kneel down in humble spirit to thank 
Heaveinfor having so wonderfully prospered our 
labours of late in this city, to tlie rapid growth of 
our order. We already include a number of in¬ 
fluential names in our community, and the conver¬ 
sion of a very excellent and wealthy member of the 
senate must shortly, with our Isold’s help, give 
more ample scope and impulse to our society. May 
the Lord enlighten you, my son; and have you 
in his holy keeping till my return!’" 

He then withdrew, and no sooner had he traIJ^- 
acted the temporal affail’s to wf^ich he alluded, 
•than he hastened to refresh himself in tl ie jiea rmost 
shades of the city fountain, where he couRl^ltljr 
over hii beads, and celebrate his little Te Dtum 
with glib and fearless tongue. ^•This done, he re- 
turnctl, rejoicing in spirit, towar4«kthe city, for his 
devotions had passed undisUirbcd. Here and 
there he saluted the more resjjcctable looking 
persons whom he met; and toothers of the working 
classes he gave, a friendly nod of recognition, as 
they cautiously took off their caps on hearing the 
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toll of the mid-day bell. The doctor’s civility >ex- 
tended even to inanimate objects. In passing the 
sentry-box at the door (jf the chief burgermaster; 
the city arms placed 8.])ove the senate-house; the 
city arjiioury, and the watch, he was equally atten- 
,tive to take off his hat; and he regularly touched 
it as he went by any respectable mansion, although 
not a single sentinel or other innipjte appeared to 
be looking from the windows. 

The moment he got within his own narrow pre¬ 
cincts, he assumed quite aiiotlier demeanour ; and 
indeed every object and incident that met his 
eye, were well calculated to direct his thoughts into 
another channel. In one narrow street he ob- 
served'che inhabitants standing at their open doors, 
and a ])retty large group gazing curiously at a house 
which bore every external mark of squalid penury. 
As he drew nigh to make inquiry, the door of the 
wretched dwelling opened, and the figure of the 
hard-featured minister of St. John’s, in his clerical 


dress, stalked fortli, with an expression more than 
usually stern and angry in his countenance. He 
was followed by the kind-hearted physician Hackel, 




known only to thg,people* by the name of the Poor*s 
Doctor ; and many were the good-natured looks 
A rt't)rcTs"which he received on all sides. After 
them came the wretched, care-worn host Jiimself, 


apparently engaged in humble solicitation to the 
minister. But latter turned sharp round.upon 


the man ; “ I want.no company ; — have no mote 


to say ; no, my worthy Dr. Hackel, not another 
word ; and the man may as well hold his tongue. 


He has deceived me, and given scandal to our 
good city. Had I suspected at first what a rogue 
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he was, what a renegade to good manners, I would 
never have set foot even on his thres!iold.” 

“ But, my worthy pastar,’^ observed the man, 
“consider a dying fellow-cfleature; you will not, 
you cannot leave us in this last stage of misery.” 

“ What is all that to me was the cruS an¬ 
swer ; “ as she has lived, so let her die; she be¬ 
longs to him w}*om she has followed : let him help 
you who decoyed you to your own perdition.” 

Away went the holy preacher in high dudgeon, 
followed by a hooting and reviling crowd. The 
physician, however, put a piece of monty into the 
man's hand, and, shrugging his shoulders as he cast 
a glance>,at the retreating minister, left the spot. 

The doctor turned round to inquire of an elderly 
man, who stood by, the meaning of this strange 
scene, 

“ It is a sad case,” was the reply ; “ I dare say 
the pastor is in thc,right; yet it is very hard, if we 
consider that the poor are of the same flesh and 
blood as ourselves. The man whom you saw run¬ 
ning like one distracted into the house is a poor 
comedian. He ihclongs to a licensed company — 
some week or two on our boards has a large fa- 
jnily, and a wife at the point of death. J ^^ ^hy- 
sician referred her case to the clergyman, aim tfu^ 
latter, ot^ learning that she was a comedian’s wife, 
refused to administer to her tbe^*Sacrament in her 
dying'hour. How this will afleM^her subsequent 
interment God only knows.” 

The doctor heard no more, but approaching the 
house, saw through the window a scene enough to 
have touched th^coldest and hardest of mankind. 
There, on her wretched couch of straw, lay the ex- 
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piring mother, wringino^ her hands as for the dast 
time she had’ kissed her destitute children, and 
feebly murmured in broken words, “ Adieu ! adieu ! 
my sweet ones! — my'dearest husband ! — but why, 
why ^^e^c we ever born to leave them thus ? Oh ! 
what will become of these poor children V* 

The children mingled their cries and tears with 
hers, and the father stood covering |his face with his 
hands ; his stifled groans, and the agitation of his 
whole frame, speaking stronger than any words the 
extent of his grief. But what was the doctor’s sur¬ 
prise whe», throwing up his arms in the agony of 
liis despair, he beheld in those pale, worn features 
the face of one whom he already knew. He, knocked 
at the'window; it was slowly opened. 

“ What is your name, my friend ?” inquired the 
doctor. 

“ My name is Wholgemuth, my good sir.” 

** No," said the doctor, shakipg his head, “ that 
is not your real name. The man started — looked 
earnestly at Leopold a moment; and then uttering 
a cry, began to wring his hands.— No, wonder in¬ 
deed, if I have forgotten my namb ; would that 1 
could forget all the rest?!" 

“ Y oiir r ight name is Joseph Litzach," said the 
^■iiCc’Sr calmly, “ and I should wish to speak with 
you more at leisure." , 

It is useless* to deny it; that i&. my name;" 
then casting a^^teous glance towards his wife, he 
said, “ It will soon be all over." 

The tears came into the doctor’s eyes : “ Trust 
in God, my friend ; do not lose your confidence in 
his mercy. I will return and see^ you to-morrow.” 

“ Beware! you must not venture; but appoin 
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«;om(» spot where I can meet yon. You see how I 
iim eng^ap^ed to day, and to night is Ae comedy." 

“ What! and have you ‘to play a part during 
tliis tragic hour ?" * 

“ Yes, my good sir; our manager takes n(j note 
of these matters. 1 am engaged by the week, and 
mine is the most comic character in the whole 
piece; but provided the public laugh, my heart 
may break unnoticed." 

The doctor could not find words to reply, and 
the poor fellow continued : When the play is over, 
however, I will slip out in one of ray^borrowed 
dresses, my own being unfit for any company, if 
you Avill te ready to meet me near tlie Mailbahn ; 
but at present my poor wife is calling me to her, 
and I will not say a word of apology to you." 

The doctor squeezed his hand, and retired ; while 
the poor player closed the window, and returned 
to his last melancholy duty. 

Not a single acquaintance did the doctor meet 
to whom he did not reveal the melancholy story he 
had just heard, and obtained something more sub¬ 
stantial than mei'e compassion. To the poor the 
poor can always look, and to tl«pi only, with a 
certainty of being really pitied and relieved ^^It was 
a relief also to the doctor to meet a charact^* oi^ 
another (Jescription, well calculated to withdraw his 
thoughts from the painful reflcc^fions to which his 
recent* adventure liad given rise>.*A stout able- 
bodied seaman in a brown coat,* loose yellow pan¬ 
taloons of foreign pattern, tight wclj-rounded shoes 
with large silver buckles ; his neck-band slovenly 
tied in true sailor^ fashion, and with a stout Spa¬ 
nish cane in his hand, now advanced from the 
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tliresbold of his house, where he was gazing® idly 
around him, ind shook the doctor heartily by the 
hand. His huge embroidered hat, with its charac¬ 
teristic loop, and a '’parti-coloured stripe or two 
dowij his dress pointed him out no less than his lan¬ 
guage for a jovial specimen of the ancient mariner. 

“Good cheer to your worship! all right and 
tight with you, good doctor ? A'happy hail; I’d 
a’ spoke you afore, for 1 liavc just been to your 
hammock; and because they would none of ’em 
hoist sign which way you had steered, donner and 
hlitzen ! have been giving them all to a thousand 
devils. Nay, don’t preach now; for you must, 
God mend me! come and mess with me — a bit 
later than usual, to be sure, but heartily welcome 
as an old shipmate ; and 1 am as hungry as a shark ; 
for I lowered sail about eleven, stowed in my bal¬ 
last at the Golden Lion, and there I have cast an¬ 
chor, my old hearty, while lying a-port.” 

He took tlic doctor familiarly by the arm, and 
struck out in quite another direction : “ You looked 
for me a-sliore long before this, ^ venture to say,” 
he ran on, “ but I have run east and west, through 
storm and floor] before® I could once fathom old 
father Jand again. I have my ship as fresh and 
as a new launch at Havre. My worthy col¬ 
league has already touched the ready cash.at Paris, 
and Father Lavtljette, young as he i\. is already 
over he''id and fr*:*s in some grand speculatiorfs, and 
talks, like a prince, of fresh trips across the old 
ocean. I have letters from Paris and Lisbon for 
your good superior; and I shall beg of you, after 
giving me a receipt for the accounts, and certifi¬ 
cates of all moneys which I have got to deliver over, 
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just^to give me a scroll of ‘ how be you, my hearty V 
to that excellent anti worthy old go/ernor of your 
affairs.” 

The doctor, with a smile,* expressed his readi¬ 
ness; and both these originals of their day^took 
their seats “ cheek by jowl,” as the honest captain 
would have it, in the ordinary of the Golden Swan, 
to refresh theiriencrgies with such good fare as it 
was found to afford. The hostess, a still fresh, and 
comely-looking dame, had already become a con¬ 
vert to the forbidden faith, thanks to the arts set 
on foot by the good doctor’s agents. Tlfe host, a 
heavy, good-natured-looking citizen, was still more 
easily ma^le subservient to their designs than^cven 
his better half, of whose happy change, however, 
he had yet not the most remote idea. He had 
formed a lofty and almost reverential opinion of 
the doctor’s diplomatic powers — not a little en- 
lianced by the cusljpm he brought the house ; and 
his wife seized every moment she could spare to 
listen to his comfortable doctrine, and receive the 
peace-assuring absolutions of her good father-con¬ 
fessor, to which'her ill-assorted union, and her 
continually reviving scriipFes gav«^ sufficient em¬ 
ployment, as well as to the tongues of jjcigh- 
bours, who failed not to descant on her too sensi- ^ 
tive fcclii^gs, which for so fair a dame they pro¬ 
nounced to rather dangerously^ympatlietic, ad¬ 
ded to 4.he Batteries of some youn^ ^^ntlemen who 
were observed to frequent her residence at their own 
discretion. 

The company now assembled was not numerous ; 
the captain and Jhe doctor were chatting in one 
corner: in another part was the hostess, superin- 
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tending the progress of dinner; and in the*tap- 
room was the^host himself, bustling up and down 
with his fly-flapper, and discussing the taking of 
Belgrade, the imperial diet, and the badness of the 
time^. At the window were two gamblers at their 
• dice and cards—one an oflficer of the state militia, 
the other a puff-cheeked broker ; both on the best 
terms with the lady of the house, •tind both conve¬ 
niently left to themselves. The entertainment was 
but of an ordinary character, as is usually the case 
where there is only one voice, and that not of the 
host, in (jiicstion. The captain cat like a trooper, 
drank like a sponge, and yet, at the same time, 
had ^an eye to business ; the doctor kept a look¬ 
out oil his neighbours, and the gamblers rattlcid 
away with perfect indifference: while the genth; 
hostess, kept up a running Parthian fight, with 
the light-wingcfl arrows of her tongue. But a 
travelling carriage stopping suddenly at the door 
of the house, put all ears and eyes under requisi¬ 
tion. Heads were instantly out at the window, 
the dinner guests being the only Ponourable excep¬ 
tion ; for there was something more engaging and 
steady in the na'lure of Uieir occupation. The new 
arrjy ah-jn the shape of a young traveller of nobh* 
^Epect, walked calmly into the room, at the sarnti 
time giving orders for his luggage to be carried into 
the best chamber yet unoccupied iv the house. 
Pleased with exterior of the young iiran, the 
hostess invited him to a seat near the doctor, and 
ordered a reinforcement of the feast to be brought in. 
The stranger moved to th^ two friends, and seated 
himself very quietly at the table,* The host placed 
himself opposite, and cast more than one inquisitive 
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glarscc at the stranger. Still, the dice and the 
voice of the gamblers rattled, at intervals, in their 
ears ; but the captain was first to break the silence 
of the dinner-table. » 

“ Had a pleasant journey, sir?” 

“ Very good !” 

“ Come a good way, I doubt not?” 

“ A good way !” 

“ Just travelling?” 

“ No.” 

“ Some business in these parts then?” No an¬ 
swer. , > 

Are we countrymen, think you ? 1 am a Friese- 
lander.”^ 

“ I am not!” 

“ May I venture to inquire, sir?” 

“ Oh, yes !” 

“ Where are you going next ?” 

“ Waiter! a bottle of wine !” 

Thus briefly did the stranger break line; and 
the c'lptain, not a little mortified at the manoeuvre, 
bit his thick liu, and drew in sail. The doctoi 
laughed in his sleeve, and examined the laconic 
speaker a little more riarrcnvly. ye had nothing of 
the trivial or affected, much less oflevity, in his air; 
liis manner was that of an earnest, grave'anu'^i.r ^ 
dent man. His well-regulated features wore an 
expression once calm and resc^ute, his eyes were 
large,, ana looked out straightVpnd firmly at the 
objects before him. Decision .was stamped upon 
his brow—and the strength to obey an iron will 
lay in his strong-knit frame. But tlic deep mourn¬ 
ing wliich he wore might perhaps account for the 
absence of lighter manners, and the cheerfulness 
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or vivacity peculiar to his time of life. He- eat 
slowly and sfkirinj^-ly of what was set before him, 
and mixed the wineVhich he drank with a double 
portion of water. The doctor was much struck 
with the whole appearance and demeanour of the 
stranger—in particular, his measured and mo¬ 
derate tone ; and unwilling longer to pursue his 
confidential conversation with thepcaptaiii, he ad¬ 
dressed a few complimentary words to the stranger, 
which were answered with the same remarkable 
brevity and coolness. 

Meantirae. the officer who had been engaged at 
play, having carried his points, jumped up, and 
approaching the w'indow, threw up the ^sash : — 

Mort de mu vie ! Lensal ! Wechsel,” he cried, 
“ quick! look out! here is the handsome Miis- 
singer, along with her stately mamma ! ’Pon honour! 
she is the loveliest creature in the whole city!” 

“ Well, now!” exclaimed the^hostess, who could 
not bear to hear any woman praised but herself, 
“ I wonder, Mr. Lieutenant, to hear you say so — 
for 1 am sure she is no such miracle!, after all. She 
is an assuming little brazen-faced piece of goods. 
See how she goe,s, as ftnely plumed as any pea¬ 
cock ; and then, if you were to see her marching 
her heroics to church ! Can any man be in 
Wr company for an hour, without coming^ in for a 
slap of the face, or, getting his knuckles rapped by 
her shocking p^ti^c. Still she is a good way yet 
behind her mighty jind imperious mamma; though 
she has the knack of answering even her, so keen 
and comically, so sparring and spitefully, as to 
frighten every one in company. The light-headed 
little heiress, then, may well thank her stars, that 
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she h|is got some gold ballast, as a make-weight, 
to set off her less engaging qualities A- marry may 
she!" 

•I 

“Ah, ahl my lady hostes.*i!” cried the lieute¬ 
nant, in a jocular tone, “ you are envious, I am 
afraid.’’ 

“ Hem!” rejoined the hostess ; “ little to envy, 
by my troth ! I ijon’t envy the poor Dutchman that 
got such hard measure among them, Fm sure. Let 
the devil pipe, and they’ll dance. The idea of’it 
makes one’s blood run cold.” 

“ Bah ! you had better keep a quiet ^o^gue, in¬ 
terrupted the host, “ or you’ll burn your fingers, 
my lady of the Swan. Has not our honourable 
senate cnjbined as mucli to all us honest citizens. 
It is a point of order ; rip me up no more of these 
old woman’s stories — for order I must maintain, 
or we may go farther and fare worse, my lady!” 

“ Well spoken, by-!” cried the lieutenant, 

“ order is the foundation of every thing—subordi¬ 
nation is the rule, and women, like other bodies, 
must learn how to obey. By Jove ! I only wish I 
knew whither the sadics have betaken themselves ; 
’pon honour ! 1 should like to find them out. If I 
thought they had taken their airing towards the 
gardens, or the Windmill-walk, I would soon satf^Ic' 
my Polander, and have a bit of a confab with the 
little chariner, face to face.” ^ 

“ Ridicuha^is puppy!” muttered Vie dark-visaged 
stranger, in an under-tone, as he rose up; and with 
the same firm and measured step took his departure. 
No one, if we except the doctor, sefinicd to notice 
his exit; but in a little while, the officer jumping 
up, began to flouTish his sword, cocked his hat 



144 


THE JESUIT. 


with a military air, shook his spurs, and pre^iarcd 
to put his threatened pursuit of the ladies into 
immediate execution. , 

“ Will you ride wkh me, Lensal was his bluft' 
inquiry. 

“^'Sdeath ! I have no horse that will keep pace 
with your Polander.” 

“ MoTt de ma vie! and now ^ think of it, my 
ffood Polack has got a spavin, and must keep his 
stall. Egad, I must go on foot. Will you go with 
me. Monsieur Pahlens?” 

Thali ^yould hardly suit me. 1 liave business; 
and it is now four o'clock,*' was the reply. 

“Oh! I see how it is! you were a fine gallant 
youdg fellow once, eh! But pretty work* you have 
made of it, with your dreams and visions,—all re¬ 
ligion now! thanks to tlie doctor here! is not it 
true, gentlemen? — a’nt it, my good hostess? a 
revoir! adieu T 

The man of war took his leave amidst loud 
laughter. After a variety of sarcastic remarks upon 
his puppyism and his debts, the. rest of the com¬ 
pany began to follow his example. The captain 
w'ent to look after hist> affairs; the hostess had to 
prepare for some evening guests; and the Worthy 
■hdST waTenjoying his afternoon’s nap. The doctor 
and Monsieur Pahlens, paired off together; the 
Jialf-witted convert, addressing himsel^to tV former, 
as his father jjjjfjfessor, on their way. • “ ^h! my 
good sir; you see into the inmost recesses of my 
poor heart, and I must confess my weakness. That 
fair maiden hak cast Jier spell over my soul. Yet 
I have not ventured to breathe a word in her ear. 
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nor^hall 1 ever do so, unless you will j^ive me your 
fatherly permission. 

That dare I not do,” replied the doctor; “and 
to what purpose? You are* poor, the lady rich. 
Her father is a senator, you a church warder. 
Again, you are a Catholic, and she a Protestant. 
The grace of God may, to bo sure, bring about lier 
regeneration; Ijut we must not count without our 
host. I do not repress the longing of your heart 
after woman’s love; it is like the vine to the elm; 
and virtuous love must always confer mutual 
strength, succour, and support. But then, you 
should remember to whom you owe your redemp¬ 
tion from.your ohl errors; you should give ul^ your 
gratitude and devotion to Madame Lairietz; for I 
tell you frankly, that 1 believe the young lady is 
not for you.” 

Upon this brief explanation, Monsieur Pahleiis 
made his bow w’ilhino very good grace, and turned 
short in another direction, leaving the doctor to 
[)nrsue his way to the Mailbahn, as already agreed 
upon between hii^ and the poor comedian. There, 
pacing backwards and forwards, he ruminated on 
the work of the day; and listened’with disapprov- 
gig ear, to the loud and varied turmoil whi jii/,£os(; 
from the interior of the theatre, mingled with 
the shout^ and revelry of the dashing parties coming 
and going^all which he felt to Ife the mad uproar 
of the scene. 

Soon the walk was entirely "deserted; and at 
that moment, a lady, who had been watching her 
opportunity, accosted the solitary doctor, who, 
however, seemed lit a loss to recognize her: “ If 
it please your honor, I am the wife of the butler, 
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Schreiners; arid I am your — I mean, you ars my 
father confessot.” 

“ And what would you, my child; I know you 
very well. To your sfory.*' 

“ you please, I can no longer endure to live 
with niy husband.” 

“ Whv not?” 

“ He be)laves so very ill to ma; just because I 
prejtended to be ill, and refused to go to church, as 
you advised me; and if I did not obey you, I am 
sorely afraid of the sin.” 

“ No dboasion, child ! I will absolve you. You 
may go to church in order to keep up appearances. 
Sing, and listen to the sermon ; but beware of re¬ 
lapsing.” 

But it appeared to me as if all that would be 
so hypocritical.” 

Aye ! woman ! but it is to answer a good end. 
Be easy on that point. How jire your elder chil¬ 
dren ; do they promise to give any buddings of the 
true fruit of our church ?” 

“ Oh ! my God! — none at all y they are too wild 
and young; even my daughter has scarcely passed 
her confirmhtipn.” ' 

^Well, well! let them alone. Do not be too 
hasty; beware of exciting suspicion ; let our faith 
take root under ground, like tlie seed of the fielcf. 
Let your children take their chancy ; *God -^ill 
provide, and clmm his own wheresoever tke^^ay 
be. Let them alone.” 

“ But it grieves me to think they will be consigned 
to perdition if left to themselves, as you have often 
told me. They are my childrei^ ” 

Mark me, ray good woman! it is the general 
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gooS — the increase of our church, are to con¬ 
sult, not the salvation of particular individuals. 
You are a Catholic, your •husband a Protestant; 
and it is a question wheth^ even your marriage 
would be considered good ; at all events no ^priest 
could give you his blessing.” 

“ (^li doctor, my good doctor!” exclaimed the 
agitated woman*; “ what is it you say ?” 

“ You have no need to fret yourself,—I willjiot 
have it. Leave the children to my direction, and 
expect every thing from time.” 

The poor creature, with a low obei^nce, and 
pressing his hand to her lips, took her departure, 
while th§ doctor, seating himself on a ban]^, his 
head leaning against a linden-tree, gave himself up 
to reverie, with his eyes as usual, closed. But he 
had little time for reflection; this day seemed des¬ 
tined to occupy a remarkable station in the annals 
of his times; and a«quick footstep, stopping close 
to him, caused him to open his eyes. It was Mr. 
Nothaft, the senator's clerk, returning from one of 
his customary rebels, and being not a little elevat¬ 
ed, he accosted the doctor with an affected air of 
reverence, and then offered him »pinch of snuff. 
"Che doctor, who knew the value of a pacific policy, 
accepted it with a gracious smile, and Nothaft di¬ 
rectly added, in a more natural and friendly tone : 
“ I rejoic^to have made your acquaintance, sir; 
you arc*dou1>tlcss a stranger in this place; permit 
me to offer my services.” • 

Not wholly a stranger; and yet I believe you 
are partly in the right.” 

Nothaft fixing jiis eye on him, replied with a 
laugh: “ Right well spoken — a stranger and no 

L 2 
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stranger! extremely philosophical — justissimd', op¬ 
time !—all th£ Latin I know. What think you of 
that. But if you have* gold in your pouch,” ring¬ 
ing his purse; you Have little need of pedantry; 
for it is itself the most eloquent language in the 
world; eh!” 

The doctor nodded his head. 

“ But to return to our subject—I mean snuff. 
It is necessary to be extremely cautious in the use 
of it. For instance, a man happens to come by, 
and asks you to take a pinch. You take it;—you 
fall asleep;-and lo! the next morning you awake, 
and find yourself in the hands of a recruiting 
serjc,ant, or a good part of a voyage in a Dutch 
transport, towards the back settlements, eh ?” 

“ 1 know nothing of that.” 

“ Know nothing! parbleu! then you deserve 
to be made a laughing stock. Then, if you know 
nothing, 1 conclude that you have as little to risk. 
You will find young souls, the best speculation. 
But how goes business with you now ?” 

Business—what business ?” ! 

** Sapperment! your own to be sure. What is 
doing in the ,privateering way. We have had a 
pre^tj^ exploit lately, I understand. And what 
number of souls, do you think you have netted of 
late, free of all expense?—Come, do’nt make &ny 
mystery of your* religion with me. I ari too old a 
bird to be caught with chaff. Still less be Afraid, 
man,—if you don’t actually give him a knock on 
the pate, our ,good magistcr senatus will shut his 
eyes, or pretend to shut them,—so, come, my good 
father confessor, you may as well confess. How¬ 
ever, to shew you my honest purpose, I am ready 
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to gfve you a substantial pledge of i?iy trust-wor¬ 
thiness in this matter.’* ^ 

“ My good sir! why will*you detain me? I have 
business elsewhere.” 

“Why! my excellent fellow; I never se^ eyes 
on you before to-day ; but when I saw you arm in 
arm, w'ith Ciiptain Tormerpick, in close divan, 
going to the S^fan, (I was at the coffee-house op¬ 
posite), I began to compare notes; and knowing 
that the captain was a dealer in souls as welf as 
cargoes, I made up my mind according to the old 
proverb; ‘ birds of a feather,’—you kno^.” 

“You are very complimentary — you do me 
great honour, sir.” ^ 

“ Ay, and more, my most active, ingenious man 
of business I Now I will give you good credit; 
a capital, solid, immense; on the other hand 1 will 
draw interest on tlic deposit.” 

“ I do not understand you.” 

“You will soon. One day after date I promise 
to pay over to you a converted soul — young, sound 
of core, warrantefJ free of all faults and debts — 
somewhat stubborn and self-willed; but you have 
plenty of good schools in fhe coliniies. May the 
devil fetch me if such a soul is not worth,twelve 
hundred dollars at least! Now, will you accept? I 
will stand all the expense of the conveyance, &c.” 

“ Speal^a little less metaphorically, sir.” 

“ Parbleu ! 1 have spoken as plain as a pikestaff. 
Just as I saw you in that brown study, the idea 
struck me. There is a person, in ^ort, whom his 
connections would willingly be rid of; I will be 
the agent in the business ; the catching and trans¬ 
porting aboard-ship is my special business. Only 
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strike the bargain, and say when the bill will be 
taken up.” ' 

** There is some littre consideration necessary 
here,’'replied the doctor, laughing ; “ but if you are 
inclinpd to resume the subject, you can meet me 
about the same hour to-morrow at the same spot. 
For tlie present, I must bid you good night; a 
friend with whom I have an appointment is now, 1 
see, approaching us.” 

“ Then I will meet you here,” was Nothaft’s re¬ 
ply, as he shook the doctor’s hand.—^The comedian 
made his appearance as the other left. The doctor 
could scarcely believe his eyes when he beheld tlie 
haggard wretch whom he had lately seen wringing 
his hands, tricked out in all the dashing parapher¬ 
nalia of the theatre, presenting so strange a con¬ 
trast to his situation and his feelings. 

“ Be seated,” said the doctor, with an air of dig¬ 
nified compassion ; “ and, in the first place, how is 
it with you at home ?” 

“The poor thing is yet alive,” was the reply; 
“ it is indeed the doctor's opinion she may recover ; 
people have also been very good to us; and I have 
received a handoome compliment from the mana¬ 
ger for the admirable comic spirit which I succeeded 
in throwing into this night’s performance. The 
house was almost convulsed with laughter, so luck¬ 
ily did I hit the right string.” ^ i 

“ 1 am rejoiced to hear all this,” was th?} doc¬ 
tor's reply. “ WeU, now, are you not the Very per¬ 
son whom I onpe knew when studying at the Je¬ 
suit's college at Augsburgh ?” 

“ I am indeed,” replied Litzach with a sigh; 
“ but who may you be, sir V* 
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‘•My name is Muntzner,’* was the doctor’s reply. 

“ Muntzner!” repeated the playeii; “ is that pos¬ 
sible !” and he seized the docfor’s hands in his with 
a cordial grasp. — “ Well, liow I look, these arc 
indeed my Xavier’s intelligent and noble features. 
How strange this is! but how gratifying That I 
should recall to mind those glad hours of youth 
and friendships when wc were accustomed to ad¬ 
dress each other by the most familiar names. May 
I yet call you brother ? may we tread the sam<f de¬ 
licious fairy ground which once was ours, in the 
sweet delusion that we are still the saoio?” 

“ Speak out, my poor Litzach, freely as you 
will; 1 all eagerness to learn your adventure*; 
since last we met.” * 

“ Three words, friend Xavier, will give you the 
whole history of misfortune so often told. But if 
1 must explain the how and the why, listen to my 
strange chapter o^ accidents, which ended in the 
catastrophe you saw. I left college with a head 
full of the classics, and my purse full of money — 
thanks to my frugal parents; yet that was misfor¬ 
tune the first. I gave the sciences to the winds, 
dashed out in style, and ffom high life soon came 
,to low. In the prime of life I found myself without 
it shilling, and knew not which way to turn. As I 
drew the last penny from my pocket, I heard the 
sound of^music, and beheld a party of comedians 
entering the place to a lively air, while I recollected 
at the same moment the grand,private theatricals 
we used to get up at school. Even then the great 
boys used to select me for my smooth cheek and 
soft eye to play^the female characters; and they 
showed judgment, for the manager and his com- 
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mittee did exactly the same thin^. Oh, how I have 
exulted in enacting the cruel exploits of Judith and 
Herodiasand drawh taars and sighs of love by 
my exquisite representation of your Daphnis, your 
Phillis, or the Lalagie in the pastoral strain. Why, 
thought I, if the father of the Society of Jesus con¬ 
sented to make use of comedy as an auxiliary for 
his young people, shall I not earn, my bread like 
other unfortunate students, reduced soldiers, and 
hoc genus omne. No sooner thought than done. 
The comic muse smiled upon me from the first; I 
won golde' opinions from all manner of persons, 
and some few golden pieces from the manager. 
Grand personages of heroic days revisited the world, 
and again played over their parts. I may say, the 
hero and the lover were each immortalised in me ; 
and why had I any business to ask for more, and 
to carry the latter character beyond the legitimate 
precincts of the scene ? Had I pnly kept my head 
clear of love when off the stage I had been wise. 
But I ran off with my wife, and I imagine that her 
father's curse must have followed ms, for fortune 
turned her back, and after the death of her parents 
we sunk, and sui)^, and sunk into the most abject 
poverty. To crown all, I quarrelled with the mu- 
* nager; I was taken ill, and that was the consum¬ 
mation of my ruin. My poor wife, with her little 
one in her arms,«. begged our way from ^ 'door to 
door; and in this plight we existed, going" from mo¬ 
nastery to monastery, and from hospital to hospital, 
till at length we met with a princely-minded ma¬ 
nager, who gave my wife a week's washing for the 
company, and me actually a trial ^pon the boards. 
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ButVny Cambyses’ vein” was at an end ; I could 
not even reach the amoroso —my voitfc and step were 
both g;one. It was all up ; Ind ah ! my friend, what 
were my feelings when hisse*d off the boards, and 
dismissed like a fool, a motley fool, by the majiager. 
My child was lying dead at home, and my wife was 
on the eve of her second confinement; I could only 
shed the bitter ftars of despairand at the bare 
recollection the poor comedian could no longer^re- 
press his emotion. ** 1 next enacted the part of a 
buffoon; but the true spirit was not in me; the 
spectators thought me ‘ a melancholy*f8ol,* and I 
received the last pittance I was ever to touch in 
that line. Little think the happy and th^ gay, 
when listening to the bursts of merriment from the 
poor comedians, how many pangs may rive the 
hearts of those who sport it so flauntingly beneath 
their vain disguise. Years flew ; I grew hard and 
embittered; my n^d accommodated itself to my 
lot; and after a long apprenticeship to misery, 
fortune suddenly^ veered about; we began to look 
up once more ; and then my wife fell dangerously 
ill. It was thus only the sunshine of a wintry day; 
and from bad to worse we again fel^4nto the wretch- 
<id condition in which you found us. The only 
pleasure I have for long experienced was when I 
first recognized you; and now the mere hope that 
my poor Sate may recover, and your thus receiving 
me as* an old friend, render me comparatively a 
happy man.” * 

As he closed his painful narrative, he shook the 
doctor by the hand, who, on his part, expressed his 
warm sympathy f but at the same time, having 
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always an eye to business, he concluded his Con¬ 
dolences by int!(uirin^ if he were really united by 
marriage to his present wife ? 

“Marriage in our traternity,” replied Litzach, 
“ is by no means strictly observed in point of cere- 
mony; and it has often been a source of annoy¬ 
ance both to Catherine and myself, that no priestly 
blessing has yet sanctified our unioh.” 

“ I will do that for you,” replied the doctor, 
“ but only on one condition—that you keep my 
counsel, and consent to meet my wishes on a single 
point.” 

“ Heavens ! my worthy sir—I can be as silent 
as tin; grave — 1 understand you, but what is the 
point to which you allude ?” 

“ Simply that your children shall become ca¬ 
tholics. Most probably they have been baptized 
in the Lutheran church, as your wife is, I believe, 
of that persuasion.” 

“ Truly, my dear sir, the poor little wretches 
have never been baptized at all. In short, the ex¬ 
pence, you know — and the dislikb of your eccle¬ 
siastics — to — but I shall willingly-” 

“ Good !” rep-lied the doctor, “ it shall be done. 
I will let you know when to come to me; souls 
must be snatched from destruction, and your 
worldly sufferings also alleviated. But you must 
be discreet, and follow my directions to t^4 letter.” 

** Depend upon me ; all shall be as you* would 
have it.” 

“ And here,” continued the doctor, “ is a sum 
of money to begin with; and you may look for¬ 
ward to obtaining a situation much better worth 
your attention than the one which you now fill. 
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Secrcsy and obedience are the 'watchwords you 
must adopt, and all wHl go yi^ell ^ith you in fa- 
tiire.*’ • ^ 

The poor comedian gave a shout of exultation. 
“ The Lord in Heaven and Doctor Leupolc^be for 
ever praised !—1 *11 soil my fingers no more with the 
manager’s diny copper — I will fling his gaudy rags 
at his feet, and*await in hope the good fortune you 
are preparing for me. You have given me ]jiore 
than will suffice for a month’s abundant supply; 
you have recalled me to life and joy; I can find 
no words sufficient to express my gratifiide :*’ and 
so saying, the comedian set off in double quick 
time to make his best way to the theatre. • 

As the Mailbahn began to fill with visiters of all 
varieties and classes, the doctor found himself dis¬ 
turbed in his returning reveries, and took his way 
by the nearest path to his chambers, congratulating 
himself not a litt|f on the result of his day*s la¬ 
bours, in the full trust that he would ultimately 
find it placed tc^ the credit side of his account. 

White met him at the entrance, with the in¬ 
formation that the senatqr had called in his ab¬ 
sence, and appeared to be extremely earnest to see 
•him ; but, on finding his return uncertain, had sat 
down and written a letter with trembling hand. 
This, after cautiously directing and sealing, he had 
given, w'th an injunction to b^ delivered at the 
earliest moment it was possible. Hastily unsealed 
by the doctor’s hand, the tendr of it ran as fol¬ 
lows : — 

“ My excellent friend — I am in despair at not 
finding you in y^ur chambers. But, the moment 
you receive this, come quickly to me in my private 
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room. We shall be quite undisturbed. I fear I 
am approaching a serious crisis — a crisis which is 
full of danger even as rftgards my soul. Your as¬ 
sistance is all I have left me to look for. I have 
just received information that young Mr. Birsher 
has arrived — and is now actually in this place.” 
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CHAPTER X. 


The mornings after the event alluded to in the last 
chapter^ Mr. Nothaft, the senator's clerk, having 
risen early, and arrayed himself in the most 
fashionable style, proceeded, with great self-com¬ 
placency, to his principal's room. Having knocked 
several times, without effect, he reluctantly betook 
himself to the office, and, with a proud, command¬ 
ing air, lie paced to and fro, disdaining to seat him¬ 
self at the desk as heretofore. His old colleague 
iierndt measurJd him with an inquisitive eye, as he 
rapped the lid of his snutf-box, and played oft* a 
variety of consequential ^irs; when the door, sud¬ 
denly opening, in walked the senator with a de¬ 
portment so wholly opposed to that of his vain 
servitor as to make the degree of contrast almost 
ludicro IS. There was a hiimilily iu his look and 
manner, mingled with an apprehension and anxiety 
which seemed to affect even Jiis voice. “ Would 
you speak with me ?” he said, in a low and feeble 
tone, addressing his fashionable clerk, and, at the 
same time beckoning him to follow into his cabinet. 
“ I dare lay a wager,’* he observed, addressing 
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Nothaft, with a faint smile, as he eyed his gaudy 
dress, “ that yQu are come to solicit a day or two’s 
vacation from business. Tliank your stars that 1 
am not quite so particular as our excellent book¬ 
keeper, and am in no humour to disappoint any 
body to-day if I can help it. Sir, you shall have 
your request, providing only you continue to show 
the same skill and assiduity in the hours of busi¬ 
ness.” 

There is nothing of the kind in question here, 
sir,” was the vain fellow's reply : — “ the occasion 
of my abse-ice from the office will, I have reason 
to think, be as agreeable to you as to myself. 
Know then, my excellent sir, liiat I am become 
heir to a pretty considerable property; my father, 
late merchant and senator in his native city, is just 
deceased in his seventieth year; and I am agree¬ 
ably flattered by my friends with the expectation 
that the senatorial chair, now vacant, might be 
conferred, with a little politic management, upon 
your humble servant. I see you arc greatly sur¬ 
prised ; but, if that rascally tailor had not dis¬ 
appointed me of my sables, 1 should have n^de my, 
appearance before you in a dress more suitable to 
the occasion of which I speak.” 

The senator pointed to a chair, and, M. Nothaft, 
having taken his seat with a sort of obsequious 
consequence, he continued, with the sameTriendly 
air, “ Yes, death will be busy with us; yet is it 
not a misfortune, but rather a tax which we must 
all of us, one time or other, pay. Be assured that 
you have my warm sympathy; and 1 shall not 
cease to feel an interest in yoi^r future career. 
You have acquired sufficient knowledge in my 
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offidfe to commence business on your own account; 
let us continue upon the same friendly terms as 
principals, as under our ^rraer connection; and, 
to begin, do me the favour ®f taking supper with 
me, as old mercantile friends, on next Sunday 
evening.” • 

“ Accept my thanks, most worthy senator, “ T 
am fully sensibly of your friendship, as well as of 
the value of mine towards you. It is for such 
reasons that I venture, even on an occasion lik^the 
present, to suggest to you a plan by which we 
might not only continue upon the same j)lpasant and 
mutually advantageous footing, but give additional 
strength to the ties which already bind us. My 
father has left me immense property, and it*Would 
seem as if all that were wanting to my happiness, 
were an excellent, well-bred, and fashionable wife. 
You have a daughter, most noble senator, and nothing 
would gratify me more than to receive her from 
your hand, and ttf be called your son. Juliet, to 
be sure, is rather snappish and whimsical at times; 
but I have not doubt that wc should contrive to 
jog on together, and in a few months we should per¬ 
fectly understand each other; and I don’t mind her 
being a little spiteful, in jest.” ** 

The senator sat the picture of astonishment, and 
could not avoid laughing out, cither from a feeling 
of the ridiculous, or the extreme^anity of the man. 
Yet he resumed the same friendly and easy tone: 
“ My good friend, you do both my daughter and my¬ 
self great honour ; but is it possible that you 
should not know of Juliet’s being already be¬ 
trothed ? Mr Bir^her has her promise as well as my 
own.” 
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“ What! ” exclaimed Nothaft, are you still 
harping upon the old story of the bridegroom at 
New York? (A, pray, my dear sir, give it up. If 
he should ever think of coming into this country, 
it will be to take back the grand things brought by 
his pOor father — such as the jewels and dresses — 
but he will never think more of Juliet as a bride.” 

“ So, so!” observed Mussiiiger,.a little nettled ; 
** how come you to know that ? is your intelligence 
offiizial, think you ?” 

Hem!” was Nothaft’s emphatic reply; “I 
consider, (?njy, that if I were the son, I could never 
bring my mind to marry into the family in whose 
house my father died.” 

“ As to that!” interrupted the senator struggling 
to suppress his feelings, it remains to be seen — 
he is coming.” 

** Coming,” repeated Nothaft,” are you then so 
blind to your own advantage ? An alliance with me 
would be far preferable to one With the American : 
I have not so many millions in my chest, it is true 

— but I can be discreet, and can- help yoij to si¬ 
lence blabbing tongues upon a certain subject.” * 

How so ? I am at a loss to understand the 
drift of your argument.” *■ 

Let me refer you, then, to the death-scene-of 
your guest, in your private cabinet. Think of the 
shocking end he c^mc to in your house !” 

** What mean you, sir? what is it you would 
mean to insinuate ?” 

1 insinuate nothing ; but the fact of the pistols 

— the-acceptances, &c.” 

The senator's features assumed a deathly hue; — 
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lie^ose from his seat, drew his breath with difficulty; 
and then, in a smothered voice, re|)lied — 

** You are a bad man tin ^hom to confide, and 
you have a way of describing these horrible in¬ 
cidents in a man's life, that almost makes one 
tremble.” 

“ You arc quite correct there, Mr. Senator ; and 
the sooner, therefore, we come to an understanding 
about the marriage, the better will it be for all 
parties. Come, let us decide quickly; giv^ me 
the hand of fellowship, and respect the honour of 
your house.” • • 

“ That can be done, young man, without the 
lionour of your alliance. You are wonderfully fa¬ 
miliar and free—but your alliance is quite another 
consideration.” 

Nothaft fixed a bold penetrating eye on tlie 
senator, whose passion seemed on the point of 
breaking forth with terrific energy. He, how¬ 
ever, restrained it*; and, uttering a contemptuous 
“ pshaw!” directed rather at himself than at his 
enemy, he answSred — 

“ I have vowed to put a bridle upon my tongue; 
but, at times, it is hard to hold it in due obedience : 
— and now, suppose that I were ever so desirous 
of entering into a relationship with you, how can 
sucli a proposal be entertained, when Birsher him¬ 
self is on the spot ?” • 

Nothaft sprang from his seat in an attitude of 
alarm ; looked earnestly at the senator, as if doubt¬ 
ing liis information ; and then with audacious spirit 
made reply : 

“ And supposg he were now in our presence; 
your w'ord once given to me is a tower of strength ; 
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and Juliet's consent I will shortly find means^of 
obtaining, so as ^to throw the stranger quite out of 
his reckoning; — eh, Eir,«eh V* 

“ Mr. Nothaft!" ej^laimed the senator, and 
again his choler began to rise. 

** Orily I would intreat,’' my good sir, interrupted 
the daring wretch, “ that you will instantly dismiss 
that idle young Englishman—always lurking about 
the premises—and, more than that, attempting to 
lead'Miss Juliet into confidential conversations — 
aye, and clandestine meetings — of which I can 
bring indisjiutable witness. Such proceedings ought 
not to be tolerated ; it is easier to prevent than to 
remedy.” 

“ Give yourself no uneasiness about that, sir ; if 
what you dare to allege be founded in fact, depend 
upon it, it shall be looked after.” 

“ I shall, in that case, be satisfied to receive her 
from your hands as my bride;”—and, as if calcu¬ 
lating fully upon the senator's absent, he proposed 
to take his leave; while the former, either from 
policy, or to exhibit that self-conlmand, at which 
he had aimed during the entire interview, s||fered 
the villain to depart, with more sanguine expecta- ^ 
tions than he would have indulged, had he known 
the real state of his master’s feelings. 

Instead of giving way to his indignation, how¬ 
ever, the senatoiT, happy in having curbed. the 
natural violence of his passions, hastened to join 
his family at the breakfast-table. The book-keeper, 
with his letters and other papers, made his appear¬ 
ance ; and having laid them respectfully upon the 
table, quietly took his station ne^r, while his prin¬ 
cipal read and commented as he went along. The 
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laA:er then bade* his worthy assistant go and wait 
for him in his private cabinet; then, turning to¬ 
wards M.Berndt, he told, him to consider himself 
at liberty, till he joined him in the office; and, 
next addressing his wife — 

“ Well, how is this, my dear; and yoif, Juliet 
— is our table duly prepared for the reception of 
our expected gpest 

Juliet seemed inclined to leave the answer to her 
mother ; but the latter had no inclination to fivail 
herself of her daughter’s silence. She filled the 
pause, however, with a brisk clatte/ ^f the tea 
equipage, then gave a kind of groan, and half 
turning her back upon the inquirer, looked out at 
the window. • 

“ Come, my lady,” exclaimed the senator, with 
a look of surprise, and at the same time, laying his 
hand upon the back of her chair in a kind and fa¬ 
miliar manner—“ come, favour me with your opi¬ 
nion, at least.” '• 

The sulky lady, however, disdaining to reply, 
hastily rose ancf flung from him, as if she had come 
in contact with a scorpion.—The door closed with 
a loud expression of her displeasure. 

“ What is the meaning of thisT* inquired Mus- 
singer, struggling to keep down his sudden indig¬ 
nation, while Juliet proceeded to state that she 
had observed this singular condiv^t on her mother’s 
part, ever since their walk the day before; but that 
she could in no way account fqr it. 

“ What unhappy delusion can have got pos¬ 
session of her now ?” rejoined the senator, shrugging 
up his shoulders^ with a look more of sorrow than 
of anger.—“ Surely, there is not a single head of a 

M 2 
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family in the whole empire who can be compared/iii 
point of wretchedness, with me—embittered, as my 
whole life is, by tliis wurs^ than modern Xantippe.” 

Juliet, with tears in* her eyes, threw her arms 
round her fatlier's neck, and sought to console him. 

“ And are you angry too with me, dearest father 
—do I deserve your reproach V* 

Tlie senator eyed his daughter ^Y^th a troubled 
look; and as he turned away, with a heavy sigh 
and clouded brow, “ 1 had yet to learn,” he re¬ 
plied, ** that hypocrisy remained to be added to 
your list ofaf|ilings. Yes, you can accost me with 
that innocent look, after betraying my confidence, 
and making assignations with a young man, who 
has aUo shown himself unworthy of the trust re¬ 
posed in him. Why this? — and whither have you 
been, Juliet ?” 

Juliet grew a little pale, and faltered: but quickly 
recovered her perfect self-possession. “ Beriidt has 
calumniated me, dear father,” wsis her reply; ** he 
had the meanness to track my steps; but do not 
believe a word that he says. 1 will toll you all 
you can wish to know. It was only in ojite in¬ 
stance, 1 accompanied tltc person in questioi#; and ^ 
it was then to ^isit a poor unhappy woman. If 
this single explanation should not satisfy you, Mr. 
White will be able to give you all other particulars 
which you may require.” 

“ This is a singular confession; and yet I will 
try to persuade myself that no bad motive could 
have actuated you. But where is all this to end ? 

I trust in heaven'that you have not got it into your 
head to wish to marry that deserving, but unfor¬ 
tunate broken-down baronet.” 
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Say no more, I beseech you, father,” interrupt¬ 
ed Juliet; “ your anxiety is feere ifholly unfounded. 
As regards Mr. Birsher, *I j?an no longer consider 
his visit here as at all applying to me;—that I 
imagine is given up. For Mr. White, I (;an only 
add, that you will gratify me by dismissing him' 
from his situ^ion as my English teacher, imme¬ 
diately. Then, in respect to M. Berndt—” 

“ Stop, that is my business,” replied the senator, 
as he hastened into the inner-room, where the 
pious clerk awaited his appearance with the most 
humble demeanour: “ You have perirfitfed yourself, 
sir, to intermeddle in matters which no way con¬ 
cern 'you; you have cast the poisonous bieatli of 
defamation on the daughter of your principal; 
misinterpreting her most innocent and laudable 
actions,—yea, even attempting to influence the 
feelings of her own father against her. I suffer no 
such persons in ipy house. Take this to the book¬ 
keeper, for a quarter’s advance of your salary, and 
look out for another situation. Be more prudent 
in future,—and adieu.” 

The conscience-stricken clerk took himself off, 
muttering as he went: All thi!|*comes of my ac¬ 
quaintance with Mr. Nothaft; I thank him not.” 

The spirit of discord, indeed, appeared to have 
spread its wings over the unlucky senator’s roof: 
the whole of the inmates, witti the exception of 
poor Juliet, were either estranged from, or embit¬ 
tered against each other. With undisturbed heart, 
and clear eye, she looked into, the future—she 
already felt the precarious tenure of human hopes 
and prospects, ^in the strange calamity which had 
so suddenly dissolved her young day-dreams, when 
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OD the very eve of their completion. And how 
trying a scene now approached: her father was 
preparing to receive the son of him who had died 
in his house, under circumstances of so alarming a 
character, and which had left so deep an impres¬ 
sion on her mind. She again received from the 
hands of her mother, the keys, as she had before 
done, on the arrival of poor Mr. Birsher, with an 
obse|(vation from the lady, that in accepting them, 
her daughter removed a fearful weight from her 
heart; and she once more reclined upon her easy 
chair, giving ‘way to the natural indolence and ap¬ 
prehension which were her inseparable companions. 

Mfy I not know what it is oppresses you, 
mother ?” inquired Juliet. The lady replied only 
by wringing her hands, and shaking her head in a 
most portentous manner: ** Don’t ask me, child, 
do’nt ask me,—time will show but too soon what it 
all means. Wretched mother, a§ 1 am! and you, 
my poor child; a dreadful fate—a fate that threat¬ 
ens to entrap our very souls, is now hanging over 
us. God help! God help! and send us some of 
his angels to our rescue.. But here, love, tsdte the^ 
keys of this un2:^lessed abode; and keep them, 
my dearest, do: for I will never touch them any 
more!” 

She then groaned inwardly, with her large Un¬ 
meaning eyes fixed in an ecstacy of stupid t^or 
upon Juliet, who began to indulge serious Kars 
that her mother had really taken leave of her 
senses. She observed, however, in a playful tone; 

Well, mamma, if I am to play the hostess, I shall 
require an assistant, while youngs Mr. Birsher re- 
niains with us.” 
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* ‘ Just as you please, my love; and God protect poor 
young^ Mr. Birsher! He .had better have remained 
at New York; but who will you get to help you?** 

** A French lady—Madame Lainetz; who is well 
recommended to me.*' ^ 

“ So! a French woman;—those French have long 
lingers and sharp tongues. You will find use for 
your keys, anS must be on your guard." 

** Pray, mamma, don't be anxious; it will only 
make my father more miserable; and really he ap¬ 
pears very far from well. Let us say and do 
nothing which can possibly annoy himf' 

“ Annoy him!—your father!—not a word of him; 
for would to God I had never been so unfi^tunate 
as to meet with him ! Yes, would to God that you 
had never been born, my poor, dear Juliet.** 

“ Mother, mother! why will you make yourself 
thus miserable ?** 

** Oh ! I wish I could avoid seeing Mr. Birsher. 
Can I, think you, Juliet, be dispensed with at 
table ? tell mediow I can do it.’* 

** Impossible, dear mother; — the lady of the 
house! quite impossible.'* 

“ Oh, my Redeemer! good ^Lord ! what must 
not one do to keep up appearances !*' was the poor 
lady*s emphatic reply. “ Wliat horrid secrets must 
not one conceal from the world*s eye I'^smiling and 
fawning with such a load of deadly fright upon 
one’s mind. How I shall ever sit at the head of 
that table, and look at Mr. Birsher— I don't know.v 
Oh Lord ! have mercy upon me, a.miserable sinner! 
Why was I born to go through such things as these ?** 
Indeed, 1 dm afraid of you, mother! What 
con be the matter ?" 
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‘‘ Afraid of me !*' repeated the agitated lady, ac¬ 
tually rising from her^easy chair, with an effort at 
oiice painful and ludicrous. — “Afraid of me! 
Aliou impious child ! —of me, who am as quiet as a 
laml3 — as pure as driven snow—compared with 
others I could name— of me, who bore you !—^me, 
who have been racking my brains ever since yes¬ 
terday to devise some plan of snatching you from 
perdition. Keep your hold fast on me, foolish 
child !—humble yourself before God ; and fear and 
avoid your father as the lamb would do tlie wolf— 
for the wolt is abroad ; so remember not to do a 
single thing he asks of you, for he only wishes to 
lead u^^both into the pit of destruction !” » 

Juliet gazed on her mother with an expression of 
pity and alarm, which she could not conceal. She 
said not a word more; for she had come to the 
conclusion that she was really out of her mind; 
and taking advantage of the new duties she had to 
perform, she made them an excuse to terminate the 
conversation. r 

“ Come to me soon, dear Madame Lainetzf' be¬ 
gan her note to her new prptegee; “1 have arranged ^ 
every thing for yjjjur visit: — come and try it for a 
•few days, and see how you could like to reside 
with vour friend Juliet.” 

Having despatched her invitation, she sought to 
forget the very paihful feelings excited by her Ifi^e 
conversation in a variety of little cares and prepa¬ 
rations connected with the arrival of their hourly- 
expected guest. .Meantime a slight tap was heard 
at the senator’s private door; and a figure, wrapped 
in a large dress coat, a tie-wig, add a handsome. 
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full-padded neckcloth, and large silver knee- 

buckles— altogether conveying the^ idea of a man 

of rank and character—*J)resented itself to the 

eyes of the puzzled merchant. 

“In the name of our Lord and Saviour!" ob¬ 
served the stranger, approaching nearer; and 
“ Doctor Leopold ! is it possible !’* escaped the lips 
of the astonisheit senator. — “ Welcome ! most wel¬ 
come, doctor !” he added, stretching out his hand, 
and preventing the low obeisance which the ot^er 
was about to make. — “ No; let us meet as friend 
with friend, my good father.’* • • 

“ You are deeply immersed in business, I per¬ 
ceive," 5 ^iid the doctor ; “ and from your looks I 
need not inquire how much better you find yourself 
since the grace of our Lord and Saviour beamed on 
your benighted soul. Happy, indeed, that you 
have been permitted to become a member of our 
holy mother church, without being subjected to the 
noviciatory proce$s*es and examinations most usu¬ 
ally insisted up^n in the course of a conversion 
from prevailin|r errors. The happiness 1 have de¬ 
rived— 1, one of the meanest and humblest of la¬ 
bourers in the vineyard of the Lorc^—from having 
been your first counsellor and guide in the paths 
that lead to salvation, fills my whole heart wdth 
a holy delight and satisfaction which I cannot find 
words to express. Do you not fe^ a corresponding 
peace and satisfaction fill your mind, my son ; are 
you not sensible of a blessing .never before pos¬ 
sessed ?’* 

“If faith in a most happy expiation and forgive¬ 
ness, through yoiir blessed efforts, worthy father, 
can bring peace, I then enjoy it.” 



170 


THE JESUIT. 


** Right! right! Faith is the grand shield of all 
other good qualities; it is ever ready to cover the 
true soldier of Christ Jesus in his hour of need. 1 
doubt not but you look forward to the arrival of 
your young guest with well-assured confidence — 
firm in heart and spirit.’" 

Your support upholds me, father,” was the 
senator’s reply. 

“You mean the strength of the Lord and his 
heavenly hosts; it is the angelic wings hovering 
over you, and fanning the feverish thoughts of the 
poor siniier till his conscience becomes refreshed 
and easy, which yield you true support. Preserve 
your,.conscience pure and clear from fiTther oc* 
casion of expiating sin, and the battle will end 
in a glorious victory. The tempter may indeed 
approach near, but the strong in faith are more 
than his match. I have already submitted to your 
perusal the blessed career of the founder of our or¬ 
der, and of his holy apostle Xavier, snatched like a 
brand from the burning of the het-then. They will 
serve us as memorable examples of the truths with 
which 1 seek to impress your mind. They wi^ 
show you that ;^ie more dangerous the temptation 
the more noble is the victory to be achieved ,—how 
when the devil with his damnable arts and sofl^is- 
tries invades the ears of the newly-converted with 
doubts and drawbacks, and insinuations like this. 

“ What! think you that you are now in the true 
path ? 1 assure you, son, it is a noble conquest 
when you can heartily make answer, * Yea, Satan, 
that am 1 in spite of thee and all thy terrors.’ 
You understand me, 1 hope, perfectly, do you not, 
my friend ? Your former sins are forgiven you — 
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the blood of our Lord hath washed them out; and 
my priestly word and office* is ,to y<fu a pledge of 
this. Now, onward with courage and a clear bold 
eye! It is no earthly warfare you have got to wage. 
Heaven is before you ; you are already armeci with 
the grace of God; you have next to earn the con¬ 
fidence of our oijjier, through which you obtained 
that healing gift. A throne is a noble possession ; 
but to be a coadjutor of a society like ours injts 
eartlily concerns is a far higher fame.** 

‘‘ Count upon me without scruple, the moment I 
am fairly over the bridge — I mean irf all things 
not opposed to my duties as a citizen and the fa¬ 
ther of a beloved child.** • 

“ Dangerous and useless clauses in a deed drawn 
to secure your soul !*' was the doctor*s reply. “ Pa¬ 
ternal duty indeed ! Our church itself is the most 
loving parent of her children. A citizen ! What 
an idea ! Half-measures, my friend, are ever impo¬ 
litic and unsatisfactory. What you will be, you 
must be one and hntire ; and our duties can never 
be allowed to come in conflict with our religion. 
Truth is one-bright stands unsupported and alone. 
It is men*s maxims only which faji and die; but 
our spiritual truth is of immortal seed. If tho¬ 
roughly convinced of the rectitude of your civil ac¬ 
tions, urge them vith vigour and perseverance. 
Party spirit and perverse laws often conduce to a 
result, to achieve which transcends the glory of all 
civic crowns — the salvation of'your native land. 
1 undertake to explain with greatcyr precision and 
distinctness the nature of these inimitable principles 
of action when th5 time shall arrive to call upon 
you for their particular application.** 
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“ Their application!" exclaimed the senator 
with dismay; *and p. death-toll seemed wringing in 
his ears, and his brain whirled. 

“ So it is, my son/' replied the doctor, with per¬ 
fect ^composure; the stars run their appointed 
course; and thus, also, the destiny of worlds, that 
of states—communities—and individual beings. 
Let us take advantage of the opportunity afforded 
us. It would be pleasing in the sight of Heaven, to 
bring this tottering state of Lutheranism to an end, 
only upheld by arbitrary, exclusive measures; and 
let us awake in its stead the slumbering spirit of 
all-holy and mighty Christianism, the truly catho¬ 
lic, {tnd comprehensive religion of all letiser sects, 
which shall gather its wandering children from all 
sides, into its maternal bosom. How would you 
appear in the eyes of the Almighty Judge, were 
you, with your single hand, to raise up again that 
blessed standard of the true .faith, in the face of 
those who have trampled it in the dust—to wave 
triumphantly over towers, and bities, and seas? 
Would you hesitate to declare the hely was; would 
you dare to insult the God of truth,* by low-bom 
fear, or the thsfats of man V* 

“ Most truly,” replied the senator; “ I stand 
greatly disconcerted and astonished at the terror of 
your appeal. What an arena of mortal s^e do 
you open to my‘’view ! Your words seenutp^ierce 
my brainand drops of agonized intense emotion 
stood upon his bit)w, and coursed each other down 
his face. , 

“ Fear no danger, my son, for God will be 
with the brave and unshrinkhig in spirit; his 
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angel will hurl the Platan from his place. Besides, 
1 speak in metaphor; the heroic image of such a 
struggle lives only in the imJigiNatioft—not in times 
when a calculating, measurody and mathematical 
spirit, I may say, is all abroad. Fire arid sword 
are here out of date; we have, instead, the Imnied 
sweetness of eloquent words,—the spell of refined 
intellect, — the glorious privilege of governing, 
working, and kneading men’s minds to our own 
superior ends and purposes. We no longer Insnt 
the nations down like wild herds, or flocks of silly 
sheep. No; we seize them by the fore-locj^ of their 
minds; master the weak points of their character, 
and bring them voluntarily to save themselves at 
the table ^prepared for them. The wonders Which 
shed lustre upon the antique Jewish dawn, have 
faded from the eye, it is true; but slowly, secretly, 
yet instinct with life, like the impulses of nature 
herself, doth the all-wise Creator continue to un¬ 
fold events and contingencies to human sight—a 
perpetual miracle^ not less than those recorded in 
his holy volume, nor less mysterious and pregnant 
with fate thaif them. By Heaven’s direction did 
first the sectarian wolf rouse itself from its horrid 
lair; but with the poison rose theiantidote; for is 
not the origin of our society itself a standing 
miracle !—daughter of the dust, yet hath she risen 
to be the foster-child of princes^—a flower thut 
fadeless blooms upon the breast of kings. Show 
me a similar example in the whole range of histo¬ 
rical record and research; and doubt you the 
finger-marks of our God, who hath* awakened us, 
his champions, to the fight; not the unholy strug¬ 
gle, the death-grasp of the flesh, but of the spirit 
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and the faith, such as the wdnts of these times 
require. Why is the arm of man raised against 
us? Because our views are brighter and nobler 
than the world’s. But how come we, you will ask, 
to know that? Are not the argus eyes of my 
brethten as one; are not their thousand arms 
directed with concentrated power to achieve a single 
work, inspired by one will—one/might? And to 
what end! Glory to God in the highest! And how, 
but by forming disciples of the divine Son, and of 
his holy cross — anointing the faithful, winning 
back the. wanderers from their errors, and foster¬ 
ing a spirit of faith and love destined to embrace 
generations upon generations yet unborn in its 
iiniv^'rsal fold. Open wide the gates of the imma¬ 
culate and blessed church; war, war to the knife, 
against the Satan of the times, with his legions of 
folly, of stubborn errors, and daring crimes. 

“ Here you have, in brief, an idea of the ground¬ 
work of our mighty edifice, and the grand object 
to which it is sanctified and devoted. This is the 
beacon to warn the nations from the rocks of sec¬ 
tarian destruction: we are fast leading the people 
of all lands into the paths of salvation ; we ar^ 
converting heaChens, heretics, and savages into 
men. We direct the consciences of princes; and 
our schools flourish, like the young bay-tree; they'" 
spread far and w|de; and who will be hardy enough 
to assert that they do not deserve their fam^. #Our 
teachers are the most skilled and learned'of their 
times; our disciples are most amply and power¬ 
fully disciplined in all religious and intellectual 
warfares; and for my brethren in the iaith, of 
' whom I am a feeble fellow-labourer in the great 
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cause; what ministl'rs on earth shall compete with 
them in their unceasing labours, their works of 
love, their charity, their arSout, untiring patience, 
and the wisdom which directs their views. But 
to carry these views into full and complete effect, 
we must select human agents; we must connect and 
bind them in one indissoluble tie—one bond of re¬ 
ligion, science, %ri,, trade and commerce, such as 
to unite in one grand Hrm, tlie concerns of different 
countries, and the traffic of distant seas. In the 
establishment of our institutions, we possess all the 
elements to promote the welfare of mankind, but 
for the means and the modes of operation, we enlist 
worldly ^ov^er, wealth and influence, instruments 
of action which might otherwise be arrayed against 
us. The canonical penury of the church, the 
penuriousness of princes, with other causes, cripple 
our resources; deficiencies for which our mercantile 
speculations must make up; and hence our colo¬ 
nies, our correspondence with different establish¬ 
ments and factories in the east and west. 

To give you next an idea of our present estab¬ 
lishment in ^ese parts, I must inform you that my 
predecessor displayed considerable activity and 
zeal, reaping a corresponding harve^for his labours; 
insomuch that I, his unworthy follower, found 
much ready done to my hand; the good seed 
sown, the young shoots of our holy faith springing 
up fresh and vigorously; while, with the Lord’s 
blessing, I have brought new grpund to extend the 
limits of our spiritual dominion. Your influence 
will go far to shield our social relations from the 
eye and the hai^d of the law. You can watch 
over our commercial interests; for the society is 
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prepared to place its commissions, the disposal of 
its capital in this city, and all the negociations of 
its bills in youi* safe and trustworthy hands. On 
your part, we shall require the various drafts from 
abroad, and the bills of exchange from the Brazils 
to be cashed, as between one correspondent and 
another, and so as to render the connection mutu¬ 
ally advantageous." o 

“My best thanks to the order," replied the se¬ 
nator, in a firm tone: — “I will do every tiling that 
lies in my power to mark my sense of their friend¬ 
ship— fqr they are true friends who support us in 
time of need. You have delighted me with your 
rapid sketch of the society and its prospects ; — jin 
unioit' such as it exists, and is further contem¬ 
plated, strikes me as something almost miraculous 
— of which I had never dreamed, and much less 
heard. How gratifying must it be to you, my ex¬ 
cellent father, to reflect that you arc a member — 
that you form a link in this vast chain of noble 
brotherhood." 

The doctor fixed his eye with earnest andjjjliourn- 
ful expression upon the speaker; Ipaned^his chin 
between his hands, upon his cane, and replied^, 
with a half-suppressed sigh : “ Why, Mr. Senator, 
every calling has its burden; and truly I belong^ 
to the sumpters, or beasts of burden, bearing,Ulie 
heavy work of Qur profession. My satisfaction is 
derived from my faith in the Lord, in my wdrtliy 
superiors, and the fruits of my dutiful endeavours. 
This is my consolation — nay, a paradise for me in 
the wilderness df the earth. Your accession to the 
holy cause has, of itself, given me more pleasure 
than 1 have some time experienced; and the re- 
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flection that my sweet sister also prayed to heaven 
for your welfare, and that §he woul^ have delighted 
to behold the hour of youi* conversion to the true 
church, enhances the value <ff the good work.*’ 

The senator was deeply affected ; while tears 
stood in the eyes of the good doctor, as the pain¬ 
ful recollection forced itself upon his mind. With 
an ajmost simuftaneous impulse, the lover and the 
brother — now met in the characters of the priest 
and the neophyte — clasped each other’s hands, mu¬ 
tually vowing to run the rest of their strange and 
chequered career in the bonds of holy brother¬ 
hood, and to devote their whole energies to the 
prosperity of the great cause which they had em¬ 
braced. 

** There is one other subject, good father, which 
oppresses my linind,” exclaimed the senator, as he 
wiped the drops of emotion from his brow — “ your 
adopted son seems to have views of making a pro¬ 
selyte of my daughter; but, from her very nature, 
I am morally convinced that he will fail; — be¬ 
sides, you can understand — and will spare the 
feelings of father.” 

All'that is oared for,” interrupted the doctor— 
“ I have forbidden the young marfto frequent your 
house. He has other duties to attend; and it is 
time his idle enthusiasm were checked.” 

“ What a man!” replied the «enatolr, pressing 
his friend’s hand with a feeling of grateful emotion ; 
“ surely such penetration, coinbined with such 
high moral feeling, can be acquired only in schools, 
formed on principles, and developed by discipline 
like yours.” • 

At this moment, a loud and repeated ringing 
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was heard from without. It was the door-bell; 
and, from the manner in which it was twice and 
thrice sounded, and tlite hurry of the servants, it 
was clear that a stronger was about to be an¬ 
nounced. The senator changed colour; theworas 
trembled upon his lips; and he shook, like one in 
an ague, from head to foot. 
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CHAPTER XI. 


“It is he — Birsher !'* stammered out the agi¬ 
tated sepatur; while the doctor, assuming a reso¬ 
lute and almost angry tone, roused him from the 
feeling of prostration which the bare idea seemed 
to have produced. 

“ What! are you not absolved? — are not all 
your sins, in the name of the Holy Trinity, forgiven 
you ? — and will ^ou tremble before the face of 
man ! Am I not near you ! Go, and receive him, 
and take heed that you give not the slightest cause 
for anxiety^ suspicion of any kind.*’ 

But, as he spoke, the door cgpened, and Mr. 
Birsher of New York was anhounoed ; a tall 
young man, in deep mourning, at the same instant 
making his appearance, while Miissing^ was sum¬ 
moning courage to go and receive him. - The clear, 
piercing look, with which the stranger Wet him on 
the threshold, had well nigh .overpowered him; 
but the pressure of his hand, and the deep, full, 
yet mild tone of his voice, soon re-assured the un - 
happy senator. • 

** 1 am happy to make your acquaintance, Mr. 
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Senator; and, in the first place, let me apologize 
for not waiting upon you immediately after my 
arrival — but 1 had a melancholy duty to perform, 
paramount to all others. I can, at length, how¬ 
ever, thank you for your hospitable invitation, and 
all the kind attentions which you and your family 
lavished upon my poor father.’’ The senator could 
only bow with a respectful air, and begged to show 
the way to the dining-room; while Birsher, in the 
same clear but troubled voice, continued — “ You 
may suppose that the first object of my visit here 
was to Ay. father’s grave — but that object is 
now fulfilled; and there my filial duty, and my 
prayers and blessing rest. I speak thus early and 
frankly, dear sir, that we may at once dismiss so 
painful a subject from our minds, and meet as men 
who have other duties to perform towards the 
living; and whose friendship is not merely of to¬ 
day, but already pledged by the hand of one very 
dear to me.” 

The senator threw a speaking glance at the doc¬ 
tor, and the latter was as anxiously studying the 
physiognomy of the young American\ ^ He recog# 
nized at once thp serious and silent guest who had 
dined the day ^fore at the Swan. There was the 
same calm firmness and frankness of demeanour;' 
nor did the luxurious abundance of the table 
spread before hin(, with its profusion of wanes'and 
elegant fancy-dishes, produce the slightest varia¬ 
tion, or expression of compliment, in his manner. 
He sajtfted the lady hostess with perfect ease and 
good nature, and the fair Juliet with more anima¬ 
tion— yet with distant and respectful attention. 
Hie doctor was introduced to the guest and to the 
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family, with all (!hie form, by the senator, as a 
doctor of laws ; and, after being joined by the 
old book-keeper, as the hetid of th^ office, they sat 
down to table. The host*watched Mr. Birsher 
with an anxious eye; his lady sat mute, stupidly 
cast down and dogged ; the book-keeper was no 
less devoutly silent, and the doctor was the only 
one who chatted with the new guest upon in¬ 
different topics. Juliet, who presided for her mo¬ 
ther on the occasion, was no indifferent spectatov*;— 
not a word, a look escaped her; she was equally 
courteous and pleasingly attentive to all^ But her 
eye most frequently rested on the doctor and the 
young American. Though the figure of the former 
appeared strange to her, there was somethfhg in 
his voice which she seemed to have heard in some 
other place. In vain she sought to recall where 
and how it had been ; and she turned from the 
subject to interest herself in the conversation of 
the young American, fter eye was almost in¬ 
voluntarily bent upon him ; there was something 
manly and noble in him which attracted her ; yet 
for which sh^ could in no way fully account, while 
she secretly blamed herself for her marked atten¬ 
tion to his conversation. Yet iti*was no way sur¬ 
prising ; for there was a frankness, an animation, 
a fine cheerful spirit in his whole bearing, which 
bespoke a mind and heart at .ease; and in all 
which he said and did, at once novel and delightful 
to the worn spirits of a girl, who had witnessed 
little else than scenes of continued strife and misery 
between those whom she was bound to love and 
respect. Her eje met his clear, straight-forward 
look, as they conversed, without shrinking; she 
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hung upon his least words, ancf laughed and sym¬ 
pathised with him, as if she had been a sister — 
conscious of a'species^of magic she could not 
resist. 

After partaking of a single dish, he pushed aside 
his plate, observing that he was no longer hungry, 
and that he never ate to indulge his taste; at the 
same time adding that he should only be the more 
ready to assist others who differed from him in opi¬ 
nion. The lady senator eyed him with astonishment 
and aversion she could ill conceal; and he observed, 
with a smtle^ “ I perceive, madam, I have already 
transgressed the bounds of national etiquette ; but a 
few words in explanation will set me right with you. 
Our s*Lyle of living in America is extremely simple; 
it is the same with our dwellings, our furniture, and 
our dress. Three dishes, a glass of beer or wine, 
one half hour’s real conversation, closing with a 
hearty prayer, constitute all of this species of soci¬ 
ality usually displayed o# our sabbaths or days of 
festival. Permit me to observe this national cus¬ 
tom, however singular it may appear; and .though 
I dare not participate in the superabui dant elegan^ 
cies and splendours which surround me, I shall be 
happy to contribute my share towards the social en¬ 
tertainment, and will begin by giving you some ac¬ 
count of the reasons which led to my appearance 
among you at a time when 1 could scarcely have 
been expected.” 

The whole of the company expressed their plea¬ 
sure at the proposal, while the senator added, in a 
scarcely articulate voice, ** You have only antici¬ 
pated a visit, than which nothingfjcould give us all 
uiore sincere pleasure, though on an exact calcula- 
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lion I am at a lots to see how you could have 
reached here since the arrival of the vessel bringing 
the news to New York tha|—^hat^— 

“ You are right, senator, • replied Mr. Birsher; 
“ the Danish ship bearing Van den Hocken’s des¬ 
patches, reached New York only three week« ago ; 
you will smile; but 1 had already set out, under 
the influence of a strange impression — a species of 
second sight, I may call it, and which excited the 
splenetic humour of my worthy factor.*’ 4 , 
Indeed !” exclaimed the doctor and the book¬ 
keeper almost at the same moment. The senator’s 
countenance fell. Both the ladies had their eyes 
fixed u^on the speaker’s lips. He marked their 
particular expression, and observed with awsmile, 
Nay, I am not going to tell you a ghost story — 
nothing beyond a simple dream; and this may be 
accounted for upon natural principles, when I inform 
you of the more than ordinary attachment which 
ever subsisted between the father and the son. It 
was a two-fold object with which my father visited 
this part of Europe; he had some affairs of a press¬ 
ing nature t^ attend to in East Friesland ; and he 
was desirofis of securing for me, in person, a trea¬ 
sure of another kind — of whiclf I shall not say 
more at present. Besides, he had long resided, and 
in part made his fortunes, in Holland and Germany, 
and he was determined to visit ^the scenes of his 
youth once more. The vessel in whidi he sailed 
had a somewhat ominous sound ; it was the * Fare¬ 
well.’ After following it with my eyes and iny 
blessing, I resumed my avocations, but with an 
anxiety and restlessness for which I could not ac¬ 
count ; my thoughts were continually recurring to 
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my father, and the sound of the * Farewell’ still 
rung in my ears. This state of my feelings doubt¬ 
less gave rise a dreau, or vision, whatever you 
may call it, which I had soon after the ship had 
sailed. 1 was sitting as usual in my office, writing, 
when I heard a knock at the door. — ‘ Come in !* 

1 cried ; but no one appeared. I then, hearing it 
repeated, got up and went to the door, and there 
stood my father,dressed as usual, but looking deadly 
pal^. ‘ Welcome !’ I observed, at the same time 
stretching out my hand. It met no answering 
pressure; but I heard a voice, as the form faded 
slowly belbfe my eyes — ‘ Farewell! my good 
George! 1 am no more ; and must remain in £u- 
rope.’«. 1 rushed into the street; and taking my 
passage for Holland, was hardly susprised on learn¬ 
ing from Van den Hdcken, on my arrival, that my 
father was indeed no more.” 

Oh! this is a dreadful story !” exclaimed the 
senator’s lady, quite thrown offi her guard ; and 
rising from her chair, she attempted to retire from 
the table; while her consort, little less agitated, 
gave her his arm, as if she had iiiteiqled at th^t^ 
moment to withdraw; but with a look' of horror 
and disgust she fipng from him, and seizing Juliet’s 
hand, hurried with trembling step and distracted 
air out of the room. 

“ Really,” observed the American, ** your good 
lady has more sensibility than I should have con¬ 
jectured : I have frequently related the same fact, 
even in company of ’delicate women, as a singular 
affection of the senses, without exciting the same 
kind of emotion.” 

** It is a singular instance certainly,” observed 
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the doctor, at the Ame time screening the senator 
from the stranger’s observation ; “ a trait like this 
convinces me of the extilaordinary affection you 
must have borne your deceased parent, whose vir¬ 
tues, indeed, well merited a longer date.” 

The American looked gratified, and replied with 
marked emphasis — ** He shall live in the fulfilment 
of the wishes and the objects he had nearest his 
heart, as far as depends upon me; those are no 
less sacred to me than the disposition of his pro¬ 
perty. To come to the point, 1 am here far less 
from the motive of calling in my father’^accounts, 
than in pursuance of the intention 1 know he en¬ 
tertained of uniting two families in bonds of the 
most endearing union ; and 1 am prepared 4o ask 
our respected senator whether he will meet me in 
my views, transfer to me the friendship which he 
bore my father, and, now that he is no more, re¬ 
ceive me, agreeably to that father’s fondest wishes, 
as a friend and a son ?” 

“Mr. Birsher! Sir!” stammered out the sena¬ 
tor, much affected and surprised, “ your noble 
frankness, ydur manly sense, come upon me so sud¬ 
denly, thalf—” and here he stopped. 

“ It is my object simply,” replied Birsher, “ to 
ascertain if you will permit me to prove my obe¬ 
dience to my father’s will. At his hands 1 had 
agreed, confidingly — persons ^ould say raslily 
agreed,— to receive as a bride one with whose per¬ 
son and qualifications 1 was unacquainted. What 
shall I say, now that I have seen the young lady, 
and heard her eulogy from her own charming sense 
and manners ? But I am no friend to circumlocu¬ 
tion on these occasions, and 1 wish to hear you 
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say * Yes,’ or “ No,’ Mr. Senatdr. The bridal gear 
is, 1 believe, in your own house. The capital re¬ 
covered by my fatbec^ inOthese parts, 1 am given to 
understand, he devotod to the liquidation of some 
accounts between you and Van den Hbcken; the 
bills v'ithdrawn being intended as pin-money for 
his daughter-in-law. You see every thing was fully 
prepared by my poor father; and will you refuse 
to effect the object of his wishes?” 

No, no, it shall be done!” exclaimed the other; 
and as he spoke, he felt as if he were throwing off 
a mill-stope round his neck; “you are doubly, 
a thousand times welcome, as your noble father’s 
son, my own son, and my very dear friend!” and he 
rose a)i.d grasped the young man’s hand in the ful¬ 
ness of his heart. The American returned his em¬ 
brace with equal ardour; even the old book-keeper 
w'as inspired, and shouting out his congratulations, 
challenged the doctor to fill his glass, and make 
tlie bottles ring again. “Gralulor! gratulor!” 
cried the doctor as he filled his glass, nodding his 
approbation, but the true heart’s welcome spoke 
not in his features, nor rested on his brow. 
was only for a moment that a cloud Was visible; 
for in the man <Jf deep subtlety and experience in 
the world’s ways, only indications the very opposite 
to the real feelings are suffered to appear. y 
The senator noyr grew animated, and seem^to 
have regained something of his former self. For 
the moment, he rose above that heavy sense of his 
peculiar misfortune, which had sat like an incubus 
upon his soul. • The silver bell sounded in his 
hand. “ Alicant!” he cried, “ fqur bottles — the 
seal with,t]ie four towers! haste, quick! and hark, 
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the Spanish chalicA, and the dessert! Aye/’ he 
added, ** and Juliet shall come in again—she shall 
chalk for us while we driilk jtlbile*e/’ He was in 
the zenith of his best old days, and it induced the 
others to enter into the spirit of the scene. The 
wine circulated, and toast after toast was dtunk; 
the silver bells round the splendid mirrored orna¬ 
ments, hanging*over a beautiful Chinese temple in 
the middle of the table, with the costly chandeliers, 
rung and trembled with the joyous, agitating«re- 
velry of the guests, celebrating the prospective 
union between the two houses. # 

But the brilliant sparkling of the richly deco¬ 
rated taJjle was exceeded by the joyous eye, and 
exhilarated spirit of the host, beneath whose tkursts 
of wit and happy sallies, not only the hearts of his 
guests, but the voices of the many-toned bells gave 
out responding sounds. The door opened, and the 
servitors appeared with a magnificent silver tray, 
on which were six t)Ottles of the costly wine, with 
flowers in their fresh drawn heads, and after these 
came others, with various specimens of the most 
delicate vintages; that is, of the highest tone and 
extract, with appropriate seals and dates, and 
difterent glasses adapted for the trials of each, in 
its relative strengtli and flavour. Last of all ap¬ 
peared the 6gure of a beautiful woman, simply but 
elegantly clad, whose symbols of hoiise-keeping 
seemed to confer on her the character of under 
hostess, but whose youth an(^ sparkling beauty, 
with a peculiar elegance of manner, attracted the 
attention of the company. They All rose and wel¬ 
comed her, but ^he senator more particularly ex¬ 
pressed both his pleasure and his surprise., 
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** 1 have sought after Miss .^liet, sir, in obedi> 
ence to your orders; but she is no vhere to be 
found,” observed tfie (air vision, as she handed 
each of the guests the wine, with an air of a prin* 
cess attending the monarchs of the earth. ** Not 
to keep you, however, in suspense, 1 have ventured 
to offer you my poor services; and I appeal to 
your indulgence.” The figure of JuRet here glanced 
upon them from the side-door for a moment; ap¬ 
parently enjoying the apologies of her assistant, the 
astonishment of the senator and his guests, and 
observing^ in a sly tone, as she turned a little to¬ 
wards them, “ Madame deLainetz, gentlemen; the 
widow of a noble French soldier, and ray vpry dear 
friend^ who has kindly consented to bear me com¬ 
pany.” 

“ Delighted to hear it,” observed the senator 
with a fresh obeisance, and pointing to the seat 
vacated by the terrified lady of the house: she 
would have declined, but Juli^ coming a little 
forward, whispered in her ear, ** Do, sit down, if 
you have pity in your nature, and entertain the 
gentlemen, for not a word has yet \)een spoken 
here, that does not harrow up my hehrt.” She 
hastily withdrew^ and the lady seated herself to do 
the honours*'. She gave some passages of her 
painful history, in answer to the senator’s inquiries, 
and subsequently/observed, ** It must be confessed, 
that the Imperialists won much honour in the grand ' 
campaigns of the Netherlands; and the name of 
Prince Eugene will go down to posterity.” 

* We need not allude to this trait, as baing national and pe- 
cnliar to tbe maunen of 1720. 

t 
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** But do not for^t our Marlborough, I entreat 
you,’* replied Birsher; ** both heroes, indeed, im¬ 
mortalized their names in ^he 1field*of Malplaquet. 

I have long wished to visit? the scenes where so 
many memorable battles were fought; I will do it, 
now 1 am here; and shall respect the b8d of 
honour, madam, where your brave husband fell at 
the head of hf^ regiment. His name, however, 
excites associations rather of a religious than a 
military character; for if I mistake not, Laiilbtz 
was the name of the second grand master, I think 
it is, of the Jesuits. He was a distinguished man, 
even his enemies must confess it; for to his restless 
activity jind ambition does this dreadful society 
owe its rapid increase.” 

Tlie lady cast down her eyes as she replied : 
“ His name is quite a stranger to me; nor did I ever 
hear from my husband, that one of his family be¬ 
longed -.” 

You arc fortuhate then, madam,” interrupted 
the American, in a marked, but friendly tone; ** if 
no drop in his veins could be traced to the found¬ 
ers or [)romoiers of a society, destructive of all 
the best and dearest ties of social existence.” 

You are right—quite right,” rejpined the book¬ 
keeper, shaking his head: ** the Jesuits-»-the Je¬ 
suits, who 'first brought our honoured firm into 
the . 

** Surely,” interrupted the doctor, “ you make 
people of more consequence thap they are! What 
tliink you, Mr. Senator? Tlie language of oiir re¬ 
spected guest is, methinks, for a merchant, a little 
too strong upon t^is subject.” 

“ No,” frankly, replied Birsher; ** it is natural 
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for me to speak thus. We people of New York 
are every Sabbath treated to a tirade against the 
Pope, and those saCblliles of his papal throne, the 
Jesuits; and we caniTOt, moreover, refuse to admit 
that such strictures are mainly borne out by the tenor 
of hi^rical facts. In short, this dangerous order 
is our determined rival. In all the catholic states 
they sit at the helm of affairs, hnd regulate the 
operations of commerce and trade. In South 
Atherica, and the West Indies in particular, they 
have planted their colonies, and their insatiable 
avarice engenders monopoly, and cripples com¬ 
merce in all its branches; their entire aim being 
the secret dominion of mankind.*’ 

“ No, no ! my good sir; that is going too far,” 
exclaimed the senator, laughing, but casting an 
anxious look at the doctor, who seemed to sit upon 
thorns. 

“ Too far !” repeated the American, in a calm 
but firm tone; — ** 1 cannot think so, though I 
frankly confess I do not like Catholicism, nor the 
catholics as a body. Our mother-country has been 
a martyr to them; 1 am, therefore,' no friend of 
the famous order, and experience joinS me in pro¬ 
nouncing agaii^t them. What has the world to 
expect from a society which countenances regi¬ 
cide? whose members, as father confessors, sow 
dissension between the people and their governors ? 
Who were the authors of the horrible slaughter at* 
Cevennes? and who recalled the Edict of Nantes, 
whic^ made exiles of the best and noblest citizens 
of the state ? Perhaps you are not of my opinion, 
madam; but I cannot consider the subject in any 
other light." 



THE JESUIT. 


191 

** The repeal of tf&at edict/’ replied Madame de 
Lainetz, with refined double meaning, ** brought 
misfortune upon roe and m^ fafiiily!” 

You, too, an exile V* fhquired Birsher in a 
tone of sympathy; ** I am rejoiced, however, to 
think that I am here surrounded by good* Pro¬ 
testants, whose opinions must coincide with my 
own. I detest 'hypocrisy; and my plan of plain 
speaking is less a quality of my own than an es¬ 
tablished custom of my country.” * 

** A very excellent custom,” observed the book¬ 
keeper ; but, alas! old German faith and frank¬ 
ness is fast disappearing from the land. It is well 
for our posterity if they find these characteristics 
still existing in another clime.” * 

“ It is a pity,” remarked the doctor, with an 
ironical laugh, ** that you did not think yourself 
called on to circumnavigate the whole world, and 
plant your doctrine in every clime. Such opinions, 
seconded by so mid:h boldness, would have over¬ 
thrown all strange idolatries, and converted whole 
nations to your own views.” 

My arguments are, perhaps, too ill put to merit 
animadverslbn,” replied Birsher; ** but I wish you 
to understand that, far from being mtolerant, 1 am 
opposed to all kind of controul over the religious 
opinions of others. In America we think more 
liberally on this subject than they do in England 
itself. It was a favourite topic with my poor 
father, that the time would com§, when, following 
the example set by William Penn, the members of 
different sects would form but on& vast brother¬ 
hood, and live upon equal terms in the lap of civil 
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freedom, as good friends and Neighbours, each re¬ 
specting the religious tenets of the other/' 

This avowal 'carites you farther than you 
think," observed the*"'doctor, with an air of tri¬ 
umph, unless you are prepared to assert that 
all, i^ith the exception of the catholics, are en¬ 
titled to respect.” 

No ; though 1 declared that I disliked the 
catholics,” said Birsher, I would make no ex- 
ce]!^ion — 1 would place them on the same equal 
footing; and, if they happened to be my neigh¬ 
bours, I would stretch forth the hand of fellow¬ 
ship, and desire to live among them as friends, and 
endeavour to love as well as to respect them. Nay, 
I should respect them only the more for adhering' 
to their peculiar mode of faith ; for never would I 
confide in the man who had turned renegade to his 
own religion — it is the worst of all treason.” 

“ Enough, enough, my good sir,” exclaimed the 
doctor, struck with the suddeh alteration in the 
countenance of the senator — “I dispute not the 
conscientious rectitude of your principles, though 
1 conceive that they have been too hastily taken 
up. But let us remember that we are* not in the 
presence of any synod; — a private merchant and 
a jurist — we are not summoned to enter the arena 
of controversial confiict; and I am afraid the la¬ 
dies will think wc have already gone somewhat too 
far with the subject.” ’ ’ 

** Not at all,” ejied Juliet, who had now joined 
them, speaking at once for herself and Madame’ 
Lainetz; a sfirmon on toleration from your lips, 
Mr. Birdter, is rather agreeable to my way of 
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thinking. Besides,^ 1 wish to see your arguments 
triumphant, though I am aware you have a subtle 
competitor who may be able to bring secret wea¬ 
pons into the field.” * 

“ Ah!” replied Birsher, do you really wish 
me success, fair lady ?” and Juliet’s cheeks fllished 
deep beneath the earnest, animated appeal of his 
dark eye. “ Then have I, indeed, carried my 
point, doctor; and nothing remains but a reference 
to our lovely umpire, intreating her to decide*on 
the plea of her good father’s wishes, united to my 
own.” • 

The company all stood up, and seized their 
glasses, .while the senator prepared to state the 
matter in a way the least embatrassing to his 
daughter’s feelings. Juliet Was on thorns; for, 
aware of the tenor of the conversation, she was 
only eager how to escape without its drawing to a 
conclusion. Just at this moment a tumult was 
heard in the passage ; the door suddenly opened, 
and a wild shriek at thp same instant burst upon 
the ears of the startled guests. 

“ Oh, heavens!” cried Juliet, ** that is my mo- 
ther’s voice t” and, at the same instant, she ran 
out of the room, followed by her friend, Madame 
de Lainetz. The company looked at each other; 
and the senator, exasperated at the idea of soum 
new absurdity on the part of hiS wife, sat dog¬ 
gedly, with an expression of unconcern upon his 
countenance. Soon afterwards, Itfadame de Lainetz 
re-appeared with the tidings of a sudden alarm 
from some dream or vision, whil^ the senator’s 
lady was taking ^licr evening siesta, and which 
had caused her to scream aloud, and th^n fall 
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into a swoon. Expressing hi§ sympathy, George 
Birsher took the senator by the hand, and, wish* 
ing a good night, ‘ begged permission to be al¬ 
lowed to wait on him the next morning; and th»^ 
book-keeper and the doctor soon following his 
example, the unfortunate host was left to beguile 
the time as he best could, with his own reflec¬ 
tions upon the singular party, so strangely and 
suddenly broken up. 
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CHAPTER XII. 


As he sat absorbed in painful reverie, the senator 
received ja summons to his lady’s apartment, where 
he found Juliet seated at the foot of the couch, 
with her head resting upon her hands, and ap¬ 
parently in deep trouble. He drew aside the cur¬ 
tain, and his wife, opening her eyes, uttered an 
exclamation of alarm. All good souls, praise ye 
the Lord!” 

Juliet started up, and, taking her father’s hand, 
she whispered the alarmed patient, that it was her 
father, come to inquire how she was. 

Away,’•away! out of my sight,” was her re¬ 
ply : “ you want to be my ruin, you^readful man !” 
and she shook her head portentously as she pointed 
to the door. 

“ Wife, wife !” exclaimed the* senator, in an 
angry tone, as he took her by the shoulder — 
“ what is the matter with you,? what mean you 
by such conduct as this ?” But she only shrunk 
from his grasp without uttering aVord. “ Now 
may God punish ^ou as you deserve,” cried the 
senator, losing all self-command, and rai^ng his 

o 2_ 
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hand to chastise her — therj is no longer any 
bearing with your wicked pride and obstinacy.” 

But Juliet, gently restraining him, besecched 
him, both with her lips and her eyes, to command 
himself and to withdraw. 

“ Then come, follow me, Juliet, and leave tliis 
bad mother and worse wife, who poisons all the 
springs of social lifeand he took her by the 
hand. Juliet hesitated ; and suddenly her mother 
raised herself up ; and, white with agitation and 
affright, beckoned to her child with a wild threaten¬ 
ing expression, which spoke more than any words 
could do. Juliet withdrew her hand from her fa¬ 
ther’s ; and the latter, with intense bitterness of 
feeling, exclaimed, “ And you too, ,my child ! are 
you too involved in this cruel, unnatural conspiracy 
against my peace ? Follow me, I command you, 
or—1 shall call in other authority to ensure the 
obedience of my child.” 

With these words, he again seized her hand ; 
while tlie mother cried out, as she reluctantly fol¬ 
lowed her father, “ Oh, my child, thou art the 
most lost of creatures, if ever thou darest to forget 
my commandments!”—but they were gone. 

“ God is my, witness, dear Juliet,” cried her fa¬ 
ther, as he sank into a chair, ** that I have laboured, 
h^rd to fulfil the duties of a father — that 1 have 
sacrificed every thing for my wife and child ; biji,t 
such a return as 1 have met with would drive’ a 
saint to desperal;ion. A few hours ago I would 
have forgiven my worst enemy, 1 was so happy in 
the idea of your future happiness, and seeing my 
friends happy around me, when .fresh social discord 
bursts'upoD our heads; and sucJi is the influence 
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of its continual ragtng or dropping around one, as 
to infect the least of one’s social, relations; and 
even you, my child, are become a different being 
to the joyful, affectionate one you once were. Do 
not attempt to deny it. I have a keen eye^; and 
between the time you left us at dinner and returned 
this evening, something has occurred to change the 
wdiole tide of your feeling towards your wretched 
father ;—your faltering speech, your downcast ^e, 
the starting tear, and secret sigh — all betrayed a 
tale of woe — some new disaster, the nature of 
which, and of your sudden change of fdbling, my 
Juliet, you must confide to me with perfect frank 
ness anebuprightness of purpose.” ^ 

Juliet’s eyes fell before the stern glance of her 
father's ; and it was in vain she tried to speak. 
The senator rose with an impatient air — “ Will 
you not speak, cruel, ungrateful as you are ? Speak, 
I command you — throw oft' the mask ; you are in 
the secret councils of your mother and her coterie ; 
you know the cause of this fresh outbreak of her 
detestable pride and hatred of me. 1 pause for an 
answer —what, none! May God inflict his heaviest 
doom on my head if — ” . 

He gasped for breath ; he flung* his rich porce¬ 
lain snuff-box on the floor, and stamped upon it in 
his wrath. He was about to raise^his hand aga'uist 
his daughter, but seizing it in an agony of strength, 
she covered it with her kisses and her tears: “ Fa¬ 
ther, father, you would not do this wrong; you 
would not drive me to despair; you would not 
make me a spy upon my own mother, a mean in¬ 
former of a conftllence ? — No, no force on earth 
shall extort it from my soul; and beware, father, 
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lest you draw own a still heairier curse upon your 
house.” , , 

“ A heavier curse!” repeated the senator ; and 
his raised hands fell palsied by his side — “ True, 
too true, my poor girl; there is a curse hanging; 
heavily over me. Leave me, leave me to myself.” 

But his daughter, sinking^ on her knees, clasped 
his feet, and in a voice full of love and tenderness: 
** Ah! my dear father, now you are so good and 
gentle, I will do all you ask me; I cannot resist 
the sorrow of your looks. Dear father, I will tell 
you all ;®only do not let my mother hear of it 
again. Whether the vision of a distempered fancy, 
or a v^ere dream, 1 know not; but she persists in 
saying that the door of the chamber opened, and 
the apparition of old Mr. Birsher entered the room, 
with threatening aspect, and pale as a corpse. At 
the dreadful cry we heard, while his son was sitting 
wdth us at table, the dreadful form, she said, sud* 
denly disappeared.” 

“ What folly! what weak, wretched folly!” ex¬ 
claimed the senator, with forced composure ; but 
his lip quivered, and his features assumed a paler 
hue; “and I am to be subjected,” he continued, 
“ to all kind of wretchedness and irritation, upon 
idle, despicable evidence like this. Assuredly it 
surpasses all ths^ has gone before.” 

“ Another source of discomfort,” continued-Ju- 
iiet, “ but to which I give no credit, it is so utterly 
groundless, and would infer such a total absence of 
all virtue and honour in the beloved being whom 1 
call father, that it is scarcely deserving of your no¬ 
tice. Besides, 1 know that you ^ are as much op¬ 
posed SIS myself to the idea of my acting as a tale- 
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bearer — a mean eAres-dropper, calculated to foster 
strife, and to perpetuate ill*will betwixt the two 
beings I am most bound td honour.** 

The senator wiped the cdld dew from his fore¬ 
head. “ You may go now,** he said, in a subdued 
tone; ** 1 do not wish you to speak again^ your 
will. Time will show what woman's artfulness 
would hide from my view.** 

Juliet was on the point of quitting the room, 
w’hen her father called her back. You ar<f be¬ 
come my enemy,*’ he said, with an expression of 
grief; ** and I doubt now if you will so lar consult 
my feelings as to redeem my promise, my honour, 
in pursuance of your own happiness — I mean your 
union with George Birsher. I suppose your*crazy¬ 
headed, superstitious mother, will forbid it, and you 
will make a point of obeying her. I see by that 
downcast eye that I am right; but 1 must bear with 
it all; and you may go.** 

“ No, you are •deceived there, father,*’ replied 
Juliet, at once firmly and modestly: “ your wish 
in this is my law ; I am prepared to give my hand 
to Mr. Birsher whenever you choose.** 

The seiihtor uttered an expression of joy; a smile 
of delight irradiated his woe-worn|features, and he 
stroked his daughter’s cheek with affectionate ear¬ 
nestness : ** Am I to believe you are not jesting 
with me, dearest? or have yoJ some evasion or 
other of which to avail yourself the next minute, as 
your mother does ?’* , 

“ None in the world ; I shall be happy to unite 
my fate with that of Mr. Birsher, dt any period you 
may judge bestand in regard to my mother, she 
approves of it altogether.” 
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“That I cannot understand,” was her father's 
reply. 

“ She considers with me, dear father, that the 
marriage will obviate a variety of difficulties, if not 
impending; evils.” 

Bht how comes it he has succeeded in engaging 
your affections in this brief and sudden visit, my 
child r 

You indeed consider me a child, father, but 
Mr.*^ Birsher has a higher opinion of my understand¬ 
ing. It is on the ground of reason I consent to 
give him ifay hand ; whether the affections will fol¬ 
low in the train of prudence, I do not know. It is 
for your sake, for the peace of your household, that 
I wou^d do it.” 

“You surprise — you delight me ; and I begin 
to respect your judgment, as well as to appreciate 
your virtues. Ask of me something that you wish 
— some favour which may show how I appreciate 
your goodness — yes, ask whatever you please.” 

“ Then, indeed, I will; you have said it, and 1 
hold you to your word, father. I ask you to in¬ 
dulge my mother in her whims, to be at peace with 
her, and to hasten the day of my marriage.” 

“ Do I hear you right! Are you so weary then of 
your father and your home?” 

“ No! you cannot conceive the pain 1 shall feel’ 
in parting. But mamma wishes Mr. Birsher,to*^ 
leave this city as soon as possible.” 

“ Why so? Whai infernal freak has got into her 
head there V* 

Juliet shunning the last question, continued: 
“ But I have to ask more. Permit me to entreat 
that you" will be upon your guard. Young Mr.White 
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?ias deceived ns, and I have reason to think that his 
master, his father, or whomsoever you like to call 
him, means as little to act’uprightly and justly by 
you.’' * 

“ The doctor!” exclaimed the senator, and his 
conscience smote him. * 

“ Yes! if I can believe my eyes, or trust my re¬ 
collection, the doctor is not perhaps, the character 
which he appears to be.” 

“ Shameful, scandalous!” exclaimed thesenaft)r; 
but Juliet continued. 

‘‘ I will not pretend to more penetration than 
you, father. All I venture to ask is, that you will 
be upon/your guard; I may be wrong—unjust; 
but the truth will, and must soon appear.” 

With these words she left the room, and has¬ 
tened with a full heart and tear-dimmed eye to 
the couch of her wretched mother. 

There, having conversed with and watched her, 
till she fell into a gentle slumber, she left an aged 
domestic at her bed-side, and went to rejoin her 
new friend, the artful Madame de Lainetz. 

“ Oh! how long you have been,” said the latter; 
“ I have so*wished you to come bt^ck, for though 
my heart is filled with gratitude for^ all your kind¬ 
ness, I must not, cannot remain here; there are 
the keys, and the money with which you entrusted 
me, dear ladv.” ^ 

“ Surely you are not going to desert me,” cried 
Juliet, “ at a time like this!” , 

“ Indeed, I am compelled to it, I have a thou¬ 
sand reasons; my position is too painful and diffi¬ 
cult in many respects. My love, my gratitude 
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even, are interested in my leaving yon; and I 
must depart.” 

“ What, and'leave me to my fate; at the very 
crisis, when young George Birsher has just appear¬ 
ed! Then, you know how I am situated with my 
parents, the many sources of grief and anxiety. 
But if these will not prevail, I could shew you 
how your own interest and honour call on you to 
remain;—and you will.” 

'Madame de Lainetz embraced the appealing girl 
with tears in her eyes: “Ah! I am unworthy so 
much goodness, and where should I ever meet with 
goodness and loveliness such as yours?” 

Juliet playfully stopped her mouth; “ Whereshall 
lever?” she jestingly repeated; then drooping her 
head, she added in a changed and mournful tone, 
“ Ah, yes! where shall I seek for consolation in 
this world ? Alas ! my sweet friend, my heart is 
almost broken; I cannot tell you; but my very soul 
is weary, and 1 fain would rest. It is of no use; I 
will go and see if my father wishes anything before 
he goes to sleep. Your couch, my dear, is ready 
for you, near my room in yonder cabinet.” 

“No; I entreat you, dear lady, Itt me goto 
night; 1 will return early on the morrow.” 

“ Do as you please—1 will not detain you against 
your will, only give me some pledge that I may 
count upon youl return.” . . * 

Madame de Lainetz drew a small medallion from 
her bosom, tied tq a black ribbon, and handed it, 
laughingly, to her unsuspecting friend. 

“ See!” exclaimed Juliet, “ what a beautiful face. 
Tell me, dearest, who is this beajitiful image meant 
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for, with the splendid halo round her head, in pur¬ 
ple mantle, and really crowned with light ?” 

“ That is my chaste and lovely queen, the Em¬ 
press Piilcheria,” was the' lady’s reply; “her 
beauty was the miracle of her age; and her virtues, 
equal to her charms, won her a crown of sanctity 
in the eyes of posterity.” 

“ What sweetness,—what humility,—what love! 
and combined with such unearthly beauty; these 

9f ^ 

rays'- 

“ Are the heavenly light with which the Roman 
Church loves to adorn the virtues of itS favourite 
saints. Flowers, images, incense, all that art, all 
that natdre can display of lovely or sublim|, are 
made to contribute to their decoration, and the 
celebrity of their triumphs.” 

“ In other words, they worship images, I suppose; 
our pastor has often touched upon the subject, and 
never forgets to denounce the custom, as a vile rem¬ 
nant of the worst heathenish superstition.” 

“ Perhaps he there goes too far,” replied Ma¬ 
dame de Lainetz. In these forms the Catholics seek 
only to honour the memory of great and beloved 
actions; it* is the character of th^ saints, not the 
mere wood or the stone which theyi adore.” 

“ Indeed! then, in so far it pleases me well. I 
think the custom a very becoming^ one. It is thus 
we see honoured and preserved the busts and pic¬ 
tures of celebrated men, in the cities and coun¬ 
tries which their writings or their actions have 
adorned.” 

As the officer’s widow was preparing to take her 
departure, Juliet heard the voice of her father call¬ 
ing loudly for assistance, and as the door bpened, 
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the noise of hasty footsteps and^a struggle met the 
ear: “ Oh, my God! what can have happened,” 
cried the affrighted girl, as she beckoned her friend 
to follow her. Scarcely had she reached the stair¬ 
case, when she beheld a gigantic form, arrayed in 
white, with its arm extended in a threatening posture. 
As she approached her father’s chamber, with 
frenzied courage, all heedless of the hideous 
phantom before her, it suddenly disappeared ; but 
she'in vain looked around her for her fair friend. 
Madame de Lainetz having gained the threshold in 
her terroiy had run, without staying to bid adieu, 
into the streets; and as a natural place of refuge, 
betook herself to Doctor Leopold’s, whom she 
founrf engaged in an earnest colloquy with their 


respected superior, and his young ‘protege^ James 


White. 


The father superior was a tall, spare figure, with 
pallid features and dark piercing eyes, his huge 
cowl thrown back, and his little skull-cap upon 
his shaven crown. Half overcome with her fears, 
the lady rushed into their presence; but the mo¬ 
ment she beheld the superior she became calm;/ 
and approaching, she kissed his hand with marked 
humility, and bowed her head to receive his bless¬ 
ing. He gave her a gracious look, patted her on' 
the, checks, and^ in that peculiar tone which the 
superior priests so well know how to assume to¬ 
wards women, he said: “ Now, only be good as 1 
would have you, and rely on my protection; for 
we are not strangers; and I shall learn all that is 
further necessary respecting you, from our good 
father MuDtaner; at present I have business with 
him; and you may retire.” 
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He gave her a frfcndly pinch, which brought the 
colour to her cheeks ; and called after White, who 
was taking that opportunity of escaping by follow¬ 
ing the lady, to remain wherfe he was. 

“ I have a word or two with you, young man, 
ere we part.** - * 

White bowed, and stood beside the doctor before 
the superior, to hear his pleasure. 

I liave examined this youth,** he began, “ but 
do not find that he has well grounded himself in 
his studies. What is worse, he does not seem to 
have contemplated, with sufficient zeal and energy, 
the nature,of his future destination. There is a 
degree o# petulance in his expressions, as well as 
his demeanor, which can arise only from the tenor 
of his present occupations; it is therefore requisite 
that lie be forthwith handed over to the more re¬ 
gular discipline of our noviciate-master.** White 
reddened deeply, and lie felt a slight trembling of 
his limbs, while the doctor bowed respectfully. 

1 shall recommend the spiritual exercises of our 
holy founder; and he may make ready to follow 
me into the college thus set apart for him, so soon 
as my affatrs shall permit me to depart. I have 
already arranged matters with the father rector, 
agreeably to the tenor of your letter. Father 
Muntzner, and you may rely that he will be well 
looked to there.** 

Poor White kissed the superior*s hand, and re¬ 
tired to his chamber, with a sad, and humbled air. 
The doctor cast a look of compassion on the vic¬ 
tim, and was beginning to intercede, when, check¬ 
ing him in an |ingry tone, the superior said. 
What! are you going to speak in opposition to 
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what you wrote ? What mij^taken humanity is 
this! Are you, too, caught with the prevailing 
mania of the tifnes 1 Discipline is the only cure 
for obstinacy; discipline is the grand principle of 
our society—it is that which gave it its impulse and 
its incvease. Let the hot enthusiast have faith if 
he will; but the cautious must be put to politic 
uses, and be taught how to obey, if he cannot be 
made to believe. He must feel that the interest 
of One is the interest of the whole. By this in* 
vigorating principle we obtain the command over 
men's mirds ; we surmount all obstacles; we flou¬ 
rish, and we conquer. Your pupil wiP turn out a 
valuable member, and reward us for our ex- 
pens^ and anxiety, if we train him by the disci¬ 
plinarian rule. Now, to more important points, 
good father missionary. 1 have been inspecting 
your books; — our commercial business, I find, 
does not flourish here. Whether our agents, or 
the captains of the vessels have to answer it, 1 
know not; but these matters must be investigated 
upon the spot. 1 shall await the commands of our 
father provincial upon the subject. We have also ^ 
a project on foot to open large connections in that 
productive branch, the slave-trade, by which im¬ 
mense sums are to be realized.” 

“ The slave-trade!” repeated the doctor, in a 
voice of horror. ' 

Yes,” replied the superior, coolly; “ the late 
dividends upon tl^is traffic in the blacks were, I 
am tol^ enormous.” 

“ Bm the right — I mean as regards humanity,” 
said the doctor. o 

The Jesuit laughed outright: maggots!—mag- 



THE JESUIT. 


*107 


gots, father ! — try get them out of your head. 
These negroes are an inferior race; to extract gold 
out of such dark heathenish dl’ 08 s,‘ is a most com¬ 
mendable labour and no siiT. Besides, they are 
happier in a state of slavery than when at liberty. 
But enough; you are doctor of either law^ and 
ought not yet to have to learn that what is lawful 
is right. The project, I say, will be speedily on 
foot. Now, let me hear the progress of the good 
doctrine in these parts.*' • 

The doctor gave a brief statement, and handed 
a list of the little community into the hands of his 
worthy supyior, which the latter .jan over in a 
sneering 

“ Many names, many names ; but nothing spe¬ 
cial, father. Nearly all ex infima plebe, I see.” 

** And among: such did our Lord Jesus find his 
first disciples,” was the doctor*s reply. 

Hem! true! but your disciples here, I find, 
are chiefly women ; *and some, I must confess, from 
among the better ranks. Well, well, these are the 
lambs whose soft bleatings draw others after them 
into the fold. But still, I see no names of any 
weight — riB influential men — a couple of trades¬ 
men, an accountant, a proselyte of . fifteen ! 
Jesu Maria! what will all this avail u^ ? Ah ! 
here at the end of the list, I see a senator — who 
is the man ?” ^ 

“ The same I have already mentioned," was the 
doctor's reply. 

“ Good ! and his conversion was so speedy, eh ? 
~ can we rely on him ?” * 

“We can; for,*through a particular incident, he 
became wholly ours.” * 
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“ Favente Deo, you add. Well — and 

how has Lainetz done V* 

** Something, bul not of much importance; — 
the creature is too vain, too frivolous, and also too 
affectionate for her calling.*’ 

‘‘ Betie dixistif* observed the superior — “ vain 
and enamoured. The French girls are all so ; and 
her husband has lost little by her separation. Yet 
hitherto she has been fortunate in her conversions. 
She is also very good, and has a fine enchanting 
person, not a slight recommendation, on which she 
piques kerself not a little; in short, she is so 
skittish withal, that I hear she played 'zjany an odd 
trick upon the father provincial, to wifc-n she was 
first introduced. She has a loose tongue, and it 
must be checked before she blabs what she sliould 
not; we are obliged to keep a secret eye upon 
her, and must put her in a cloister to do penance 
with the sisters, if she prove wilful upon our hands. 
Has she done little, say you, irr these parts ?” 

“ The most important of her labours at present 
is the converting of the senators daughter ; but an 
unlucky occurrence has made all her efforts fruit-.' 
less ; at least it has diminished our hopes.*' 

“ In what respect V* 

The doctor proceeded to inform the superior off 
the sudden arrival of Birsher, and his intention of 
espousing Juliet, and proceeding with her to New 
York.” 

^*Pessim6! bad, very bad!” exclaimed the su¬ 
perior ; “ that must not be allowed ; — as heiress 
of the family [Jroperty, she must be snatched from 
the Lutheran faith, and put info a better track; 
she must pour her wealth into our lap; for we are 
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not to devote all our energies to the cause, without 
partaking the gooa things of fortune in return. 
No, no father! let us tread "in the steps of our 
honoured predecessors, wha founded not their 
splendid institutions, colleges, and professorships, 
out of the funds of the poor !** • 

You cannot regret more than I do to behold 
a sweet fleecy lamb like this, on the point of en¬ 
tering our fold, snatched by a half Anglican 
wolf from our fraternal embrace: — butldo^not 
see how the evil is to be obviated !** 

** Do i^t see how! and you profess to l^e the fa- 
ther-conf^or of the noble senator; and of the 
family, oj^^urse, sir ! 1 will tell you. Press hard 
upon his conscience, with the full weight ol^your 
famed eloquence and logic power. Give him a 
sharp taste of your dialectics, and corresponding 
discipline will follow. Experientiu docet; and 
nothing is impossible to a subtle-tongued confessor. 
While you open tha sluices of his inmost heart and 
spirit, overwhelming every faculty with the resist¬ 
less torrent of your arguments, drive it home to his 
business and bosom, by exhibiting the picture of 
his daughter in the tortures of eternal flame; while 
our Lainetz attacks her on the other [|ide, with 
guile and force, as the case may best r^uire. I 
have seen master-pieces of this kind accomplished, 
under circumstances far less promising here.*’ 
As yet, the senator seems feebly grounded in his 
new creed— 

“ Res indifferens!” interrupted the superior; 
take him, 1 repeat, by his weak side; aum auxilio 
divino — all must go well. 1 will spur up Madame 
Lainetz; pericuium in mora; she must pick out 
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the girFs weak points—the sex are all frail—and 
work well upon these. What say you to love ? 
may not your young protege be made useful here V* 

** God help us !” exclaimed the doctor; ** why 
the boy is already enamoured to distraction of the 
sweetfCnchantress. But Juliet shows no disposition 
to indulge him in his silly whim." 

“What, cold, cold! then all the better—a 
cloister will suit her taste. They tell me her father 
is Tvorth some three hundred thousand dollars; 
and shall a prize like this escape us! Afimme, 
Father lV[untzner— all to the glory of our God." 

“ Here, my superior, you subject mjg,,to too se¬ 
vere a test I I cannot act on this interred basis! 
If, inCeed, it were put upon the ground of compas¬ 
sion for the young girFs soul." 

“ Be it so! let that give vigour to your elo¬ 
quence, good father. And in the extreme case of 
this young creature proving -obstinate upon our 
hands, we will have her dismherited •—we will 
make her father cut her off. Do you understand 
me?” 

“ Perfectly I" replied the doctor, in a low and 
humbled tone. * i:’ 

“ Never,” continued the superior, in the same 
imperturbable Voice, “ never were more grievous 
signs of the times; these long wars have damped 
the*'ardour of the' faithful for our church; commerce 
has suffered by the pirates. A large sum has beeA 
expended in education; we must draw from all 
sources; call in our outstanding engagements; 
and you wi|| to-morrow submit, for my approba¬ 
tion, your jircsent plans, and fail not to undertake, 
with skill and spirit, the task I have enjoined you. 
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Strike the first blo|ir, -while 1 am engaged in deal¬ 
ing with the wily Tormerpick; and if you succeed, 
as succeed you must, you mfly rely on my noting < 
your name in my fourteenth year’s censor-book, 
with a mark of recommendation to our general.” 

The doctor, not a little wounded in his feelings, 
merely bowed, as his rule required, and retired, to 
pass a night of bitter strife between his conscience 
and the duties by which he was bound. The ap¬ 
pearance of White the next morning, with pallid 
cheek and clouded brow, gave him an additional 
pang, and he sighed as the young man^dressed 
him, in a>apice of deep emotion: — ** Father, it is 
impossible^for me to encounter the noviciate — it 
would render me unhappy for life.” • 

“ You must! there is no help for it,” replieti 
the doctor, restraining his real feelings under an 
affectation of harshness. 

** I must not, my good father; I will not disgrace 
tlie order I shoul(^be bound to respect. I can feel 
nothing but disgust and horror at the idea — have 
compassion on me, my more than father.” 

“ The father superior revokes my power over 
your person. Prepare, and fortify your mind to 
meet your new duties !” 

** Prepare myself—I — I! to^be incarcerated 
in a cloister, when it is with difficulty r'submit to 
wear the chains of life itself.” ** ; 

“ Man! wretch !” cried the doctor, as he fixed 
a stern, inquiring eye upon the speaker; “ what 
mean you by words like these ?" 

“ Weariness —detestation of the world ! scorn— 
hatred of my existence. A child of woe, my pa¬ 
rents were consigned to a sad and fearful doom. 

p 2 
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One beam of hope and joy shot across my path, it 
is true; but it as quickly vanished.” 

** The dream bf a*madman—the idolatry of the 
heathen's soul!” * 

Speak as you please,” replied the young man; 

but if the fate which Madame de Lainetz is pre¬ 
paring for me cannot be avoided, 1 die — I never 
will survive the loss of Juliet Miissinger.” 

How! is this the language of a suppliant — 
of aopoor broken-down wretch — of a debtor, who 
cannot discharge an item of the long account 
against hipi—who has ceased to be his own master, 
and ought to labour like a thousand gaUcy-slaves, 
were a spark of virtue or of honour siifkiHving in 
him 

** My father and my God I” murmured White, 
overwhelmed with a sense of shame and degrada¬ 
tion, which made him shrink into a feeling of al¬ 
most utter nothingness. What have you said? 
but you are right; I am no longeV free — no longer 
my own; I belong to you and your superiors. 
Here am I; give me my chains; I am your slave. 
Hire me; sell me; put me out to interest in any 
shape; and let me labour through my life of blood 
and tears — that’ I may repay you your heavy ac¬ 
count—your year's board and lodging, so benevo-. 
leiitly tendered me.” 

“*^Thankless—^^nsulting as you are!” retorteijl^ 
the doctor. “ Away! and seek the death 'you 
covet, in your mad ^career. Never more shallvyoii 
reproach me with the little I have done for you.” 

The emotion cKsplayed by the doctor, the tone of 
his voice, and the sorrow visible in his features, as 
he turned away in the wretchedness of his soul, 
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made a powerful in^pression on the young English¬ 
man. He threw himself at the doctor*s feet; he 
covered his hands with tears of remorse, as he 
sobbed out — ** I will live^—I will live; — only 
teach roe how it be possible, should Juliet become 
the wife of Birsher « • 

The doctor felt as if a dagger were planted in his 
heart, as he gazed on the victim at his feet; he 
cast round him a hasty glance, to ascertain that 
the despot of his soul and life yet slept, an^wit- 
nessed not the scene; till, recalling his fatal com¬ 
mission to mind, he caught at the idea pf render¬ 
ing it, in*.:ome degree at least, productive of good; 
and bending his head over that of the despairing 
wretch kneeling before him, he whispered — ^ Calm 
yourself, my poor friend — Juliet shall never be 
the American's wife !" 

He then hurried from the presence jf the asto¬ 
nished youth, to commence the revolting task of 
bringing his new convert and his family more firmly 
within the grasp of the dreaded society to which he 
belonged. The day was dark and lowering, in uni¬ 
son with the colour of his thoughts; he sought to 
relieve his heart by prayer, but only half uttered, 
unmeaning, uninspiring, and joyless sentences 
burst from his lips. He found ‘^he seiiator ill at 
ease; but a smile of dubious meaning Splayed on 
his features as he held out his iSand to |he doctor. 

“ A singular fate,” he observed, ** has ^rown me 
into your hands; and it would seem as if the more 
firmly the bonds were drawn, the more rapidly do 
those which nature drew around me break asunder. 
All my family, pnd those around^me, seem to shun 
my presence; — even a supernatural power ap- 
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pears to be arrayed against Do you believe, 
my friend, that any connection can exist between 
the spirits of the departed and those which yet sigh 
and suffer in this mortal frame ?*’ 

The doctor was startled, but replied, without he¬ 
sitation : ** Why, the philosophy of our religion, no 
less than the voice of experience, compel me to an¬ 
swer your question in the affirmative — there can.*' 
The senator sighed — his head sunk down again 
upoib his hands. — ** Then hear me,*’ he resumed, 
after a solemn pause; ** a strange incident befel 
me yesternight as I was preparing to retire to rest. 
While reading in the book of prayers yov^^gave me, 
my lamp began to burn dimly ; and on ^sing my 
head tv look at it, my eye rested upon the door, 
which stood half open. There stood a vision, or 
real form of some kind, which made me tremble; 
it wore the likeness of Birsher, in his long white 
morning gown, which he wore the last time, and 
his eyes were fixed with unearthly glare upon me 
as I sat. I tried to call out—I could not; I 
pulled at the bell — the rope broke in my hand ; 
and a voice half inarticulate met my ear; * l^u, 
— you caused my death, and will you also destroy 
your daughter ? “Woe to you if she wed the stran¬ 
ger !* and with tl^se words ringing in my ear like . 
death-peals, the phantom disappeared from my- 
view." Speak! tell ^me what I ought to think and * 
do.*' ' 

A strange event, assuredly,’* replied the doc¬ 
tor, ** and calling for the most minute inquiry. It 
would seem as if some misfortune were impending, 
and that the spirit of the departed, having been 
fondly attgcbed to your daughter, had left its place 
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of rest to fulfil the •angelic duty of snatching her 
from some evil fate/' 

The senator could not answer* but bowed his 
head by way of assent. * 

“In regard to your conduct in such an emer¬ 
gency, I should say that it is most imperative upoii 
you to put an end to all idea of your daughter’s 
union with the American. Your connection with 
his family is proved to be an unhappy one. With¬ 
out reference even to this ominous event, I should 
advise you no longer to entertain such a design — 
it must be disastrous/’ • 

“ Yet you will admit/’ replied the senator, “ that 
1 could not have acted otherwise than 1 did, in 
promising him her hand. Nor can I refuse ft now, 
even to appease the angry spirit of the dead.” 

“ Unhappy man!” cried the doctor sternly; 
“ scarcely are you received in the bosom of the 
church before you renounce her beneficent power. 
Have not your sftis been forgiven you ? and will 
you dare to ofifend again ? Will you yield up your 
daughter to the arms of a protestant? will you 
consign her willingly to perdition, instead of lead¬ 
ing her,^vith paternal care and tenderness, into 
the true fold ? Will you load your soul with that 
sin ? Oh no, no !” f 

“ I see the force of your ajrgument; I know 
what you mean I” exclaimed the senator,* ear¬ 
nestly ; “ but can I consent to become the seducer 
— the despot—the — the father-confessor of my 
daughter’s soul! No; I will leave that to a mer¬ 
ciful God — he will do all that he' deems fit; if re¬ 
quisite to her aalvation, she will be converted — 
saved ; but I — I —” • 
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He was silent from emotion, while the doctor 
measured him with stern, reproachful eye. 

“ To whom,''*he implied, “ do I speak ? Are you 
the man indebted for your very existence — for the 
salvation of your soul — for the inestimable bless¬ 
ing that you are not now expiating your many 
crimes in purifying flames ? — are you the man who 
confessed yourself absolved from these sins ?— But 
1 leave you." 

‘SStay, my dearest friend, I beseech you," ex¬ 
claimed the senator. ** Do not withdraw the heal¬ 
ing power,-of your absolution, and I will retract 
what I have said — 1 will learn how to obey you.” 

The doctor paused at the threshold of the door, 
while ^4.he senator continued : ** But how, if 1 re¬ 
fuse my daughter’s hand, will the immense amount 
of unliquidated bills taken up by the elder Mr. 
Birsher to save me from impending ruin, be at once 
met by me, as he will doubtless insist upon V* 

** What 1" replied the doctor, are not the bills 
in your own hands — accepted by you, and paid 
by him? Cannot I empower you to swear iftat 
you discharged the account with Mr. Birsher the 
elder — that you repaid him every farthhig; and 
only on those terms received your acquittance 
have you not thaf to show ?" 

The senator fix^ his eye on the speaker, as if he 
doubted the evidence of his senses; he groaned 
the bitterness of his spirit: brief was the struggle 
of honour and virtue with superstitious awe; and 
bowing his bead mournfully in token of submission, 
he felt that he was indeed a slave. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 


Scarcely had the doctor quitted the apartment 
where the senator sat brooding over the evil fate 
which seemed to be daily drawing him deeper 
into its toils, when his daughter entered the room, 
with tears in her eyes, and in a state of extreme 
agitation. Hasten, dear father,*' she cried, ** if 
you would not have us become the subject of pub¬ 
lic ridicule and scandal. ^ My mother is determined 
upon leaving the house this very evening, and is 
now giving orders for the removal of every thing 
she lays claim to as hers. Pray, entreat her to de¬ 
sist ; and*3ndeavour to conciliate her.** ' 

d * 

The pale features of the father were ^instanta¬ 
neously lighted up with an expres^on of impatient 
indignation ; and he hastened afi^r Juliet without 
uttering a word. 

“ Woman !** he exclaimed, ** what do I hear ? — 
what means all this ?—and whit|ier are you going ?’* 
“ Go I will,** was the brief contemptuous reply: 
“ here 1 abide no longer.'* 

“ What are! ycgi doing ?** 

“ You see.** 
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** What! would you rob yoiy own family?” 

1 am leaving Uiis ill-fated house with my own 
property.*’ • 

“ How! secretly coaveying away our effects,— 
abandoning your husband,—your home,—vour 
child 

** If Juliet be a good child, she will accompany 
me.** 

Cold-hearted abandoned creature!” thundered 
out ihe senator, in one of his fiercest paroxysms of 
passion; ** would you again arm the hand of the 
child ags^ijnst the bosom of her father? Speak! 
what is your motive for so unnatural a proceed- 
mg? 

Th^ lady gave him a speaking look, but her lips 
were sealed. Juliet, terrified at the increasing ex¬ 
citement of her father, ran towards her mother, 
and appealing to her in the most piteous terms: 
“Speak! tell all, dearest mother; and end this 
cruel, heartless conflict, to witness which, as 1 have 
done, is to me the bitterest of sufferings.” 

The wilful lady, however, only redoubled her 
activity, apparently intent upon hurrying aw|^. 

“ Hear me!” exclaimed the deeply affecteo girl; 
“ Hear me, motlier, for the last time, if you will 
not consult the {^3ace and reputation of our family. 
I will not be an ^bject for the finger of scorn, and 
hear’ base menial tongues cast their low insinuations 
and aspersions upon our character. Speak to 
my father, or count upon me no longer as your 
child.” 

“ Oh! and wretched girl,** exclaimed the 
indignant mother, would that /hou hadst never 
been boin !*' 
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** Nay, thou vilesWof bad mothers to say it !'* ex¬ 
claimed the senator; ** thou art unworthy to see the 
light of day. And thou shaltbe punished,” he added, 
raising his hand, which was iftstantly restrained by 
the ever-watchful Juliet. But her mother, so far 
from avoiding him, threw herself in an attitflde of 
scornful defiance, in liis way : “ Let him come,— 
let him strike me dead, if he dare, even as he did 
poor old Mr. Birsher, whose spirit cannot rest in 
this wicked house, but terrifies the innocent aldng 
with the guilty, in such a way that I can no longer 
endure!—come, Juliet, come along.” • 

The senator stood as if transfixed to the spot,— 
the picture of horror, his eyes rolling fearfully upon 
his wife. Juliet’s looks would have made a fine 
study for a painter; full of sudden terror, yet briglit 
with youthful beauty, excited to a pitch of devoted 
enthusiasm and fortitude,—with one hand firmly 
placed upon her father’s arm, her eye fixed upon 
his with an expressibn of angel-like reproach and 
condemnation; and with the other she waved 
bark her mother with an air of superior controul. 
That look, and that attitude brought Miissinger to 
his senses f “ Leave me, leave me widi your 
mother,” he said, in a subdued tone, ** and fear 
nothing,—all is well.” 1 

** Oh my Gnd!” exclaimed 'Js/wife; 
he will do some dreadful deed!” and she was going 
to seize hold of her daughter. 

“ Weak, silly woman!” replied the senator, at 
the same time placing her forcibly, but gently, in a 
chair, and again beckoning to Juliet, who, confid¬ 
ing in the changed aspect and feelings of her 
father, hesitated not to obey him. • 
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On going into the sitting-room she found George 
Birsher, who hastened to greet her with an animat¬ 
ed and friendly air. ** Your presence,** he said, 
** is a real consolation, previous to my entering 
upon the business which calls me here. The com¬ 
missioners are about to render me an account of 
the fatal particulars of my father’s decease; with 
an inventory of his effects. But there is one sub¬ 
ject on which 1 wish to consult you; and first, 1 
wuH frankly state the words used by my father in 
relation to it, ere he took his departure from New 
York: **You will marry before long, George,* he 
said, ' and I hope you will take a wife of my 
choice; for 1 hear her on all sides so highly ex¬ 
tolled, that there is no doubt but she would be 
selected by you out of a thousand. She is fair, 
and good as fair; lovely, domestic, and all you 
could wish for.’ Well; I determined, in my own 
mind, not to disappoint my poor father’s wishes; 
but to confide in my fate, and that all would go 
well. When I came to Europe, and found he^ was 
no more, I resolved not to retract my promise, 
without good reason; but that if hei^*friends 
should decline my alliance, to think no more of it. 
Yet when the light of those brilliant eyes bur^ 
upon me,—wh^n I read your heart in every word 
you spoke,—when your sentiments and opinions 
re-echoed my own, and the music of your voice 
stirred my inmost spirit,—I felt that, to resign the 
treasure prepared for me, by the sanction of both 
our fathers, would be a real misfortune. Speak, 
lovely Juliet! will you comply with their well- 
intentioned wishes to promote my happiness; will 
you be my wife ?” 
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Juliet, taken by surprise, paused—could find no 
words; and played for some time very earnestly 
'with the fringe of her sleeve^; bi£t when Birsher 
ceased to speak, his still speaking eye was fixed 
upon hers; she raised them, and at length looked 
up with a sweetly clear, unembarrassed expuession 
in his face: ** My father’s wishes, sir, in this afiair, 
will be my law; nor shall I regret obeying him. 
I am prepared to accompany you, whenever he 
may decide, as a dutiful wife, and a faithful friend.” 

Birsher, overjoyed, and full of grateful acknow¬ 
ledgments, replied: “ You will not, thei^ my an¬ 
gelic bride, refuse to sanction what you have said, 
but permit me to seal those delicious words in our 
hearts with one betrothing kiss ;” nor was it dbnied 
to the proud and happy lover, who gazed upon her 
newly kindled charms with enthusiastic rapture, 
strikingly contrasted with the general calmness and 
coolness of his demeanour. Birsher then took a 
handsome diamonik ring from his finger, and plac¬ 
ing it upon one of hers: “ Here is American gold, 
clear and pure as our American faith. It is not so 
rich, indeed, as the bridal gift intended to be pre¬ 
sented to you by my father, but it may sufiBce as a 
pledge from my hands. May I ho’^e that you will 
not prize it the less for coming diiect fros^ one so 
long destined to derive his earthlf happiness from 
your fair self?” 

You delight me all the more by the frankness 
and simplicity of your conduct,” replied Juliet, 
smiling in one of her charming moods, at the same 
time holding out her hand for him to place it on 
her finger; then^ bowing her acknowledgments, 
three times repeated, in her lively and whimsical 
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manner, she left the room, exclaiming, that she 
heard the approach of the commissioners. 

She now met her fatlier with, a joyous counte¬ 
nance as he witlidrew* from her mother*s apartment, 
whom she observed, with humbled look and folded 
handsv seated quietly in her easy-chair; and so 
great was the change, that she could not refrain 
congratulating him, for to her it appeared little less 
than a miracle. 

Yes,** he replied, with cold and scornful 
looks, ** I have convinced her who is the master 
here, an^ brought her down upon her knees at 
last. At least we shall have some peace now ; for 
1 have made her a solemn vow that 1 will have her 
instantly transferred to the appropriate residence 
of a lunatic asylum, if 1 observe the least farther 
symptoms of folly and disobedience, such as she 
has latterly shown. To you, Juliet, I shall look 
for her safe custody — that she does not effect her 
escape from this house. My next object will be 
to punish the tale-bearers, who, 1 find, have been 
abusing her ear with all kind of calumnies and 
base accusations against one whom they are 3 ) 0 und 
to respect.*’ 

Though not a little shocked, Juliet expressed 
her lively satisfaction at the desirable result which 
such threats sehmed to have produced; and, in 
the gladness of her heart, she began to acquaint 
him with the recent interview with her lover. 
“ And now, dear father, 1 will tell you something 
to make you as happy in your turn. Prepare to 
praise me to the skies, for your Juliet is one of the 
most dutiful, obedient girls in the world. What 
do you Xhink ?** 



THE JESUIT, 


223 


“ I cannot guess.** 

“ Cannot you ? ~ then 1 have just seen Mr. 
Birsher; v/e have pledged our mutual vows, and 
here is the ring with which he has already wedded 
me in heart.” 

The senator’s brow grew dark ; an exclamation 
of anger, which made Juliet start, broke from his 
lips. “ Wherefore all this haste?** he continued — 
“ every thing goes wrong — lam beset and crossed 
at every step ! Plague and torment! what Jias 
possessed the women, to run counter to all one*s 
plans ?” , 

“ Good heavens, father !** exclaimed Juliet, “ it 
was only yesterday you said-’* 

“ Yesterday !’* interrupted the senator; • and 
is that to-day ? No, I tell you — the ring must be 
sent back. 1 will have it so ! I command it to be 
done !'* 

“ Your orders, sir, are in strange opposition to 
what you before said, and to what is just and up¬ 
right — iiay, to your own solemn promises; and I 
am deeply pained to hear what you say. What 
must Mr. Birsher think ? 1 will not consent to ap¬ 

pear a strange, heartless, silly creature — one who 
does not know her own mind. Sui^ly you cannot 
be serious ? — think better of it, dear father,” 

“ You are mad, I think — both! you and your 
precious mother !** was the senator’s angry reply, 
as he paced the room in the highest degree of ex¬ 
citement ; and then rushed suddenly from the spot, 
on leacning the arrival of the commissioners. 

Juliet clasped her hands, in an agony of asto> 
nishment and grief; in vain she sought to collect 
her ideas, or to diAinguish whether she were really 
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in her right senses — whether she were dreaming 
or awake ! “ Ah!” she exclaimed, bitterly, ** shall 
I not go — shall I not escape ? 1 will, for here I 
cannot remain; the ^lace has become hateful — 
horrible — accursed ! and I would prefer to beg 
my bread from door lo door, rather than suffer the 
utter wretchedness of soul which 1 now endure.** 

While thus yielding to the bitterness of her dis¬ 
appointed feelings, Juliet was alarmed by the same 
wiVi shriek which she had formerly heard from her 
mother*s apartment. “ The spectre ! the spectre !’* 
burst upon her ear; and, while hastening to the 
scene, the strange, hideous figure,-darted by her, 
as if with more than mortal speed. Roused sud- 
denl)»from her terrors to feeli^ of heroism, bor¬ 
dering on desperation, Juliet rushed after the re¬ 
treating apparition with more than equal speed, 
and attempting to seize it in her arms as it reached 
the threshold—** Stop ! what art thou ?” she cried, 
** thou deeing, craven spirit !*l but only part of a 
white robe remained in her hands. 

Shorn of half its honours, away went the re¬ 
doubtable spirit through the door; but, having 
lost its terrors with its white robe, was the next 
moment seized* by Mr. Berndt, who was, at that 
moment, passing by the scnator*s house. 

“ In the nine of God, let me go ! friend 
Beindt!" exclaimed the ghost, in a beseeching 
tone. 

** No; tliere is a hue and cry! here I have the 
thief; be quiet, and come with me.*’ 

“ What! don’t you know me ? Parbleu, don’t 
be a fool !*' was the ghost’s reply. 
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** Perfectly wellj t am no fool! — I owe you u 
good turn, and you shall unmask.” 

The captor dragged him forwards ; and, at the 
same instant, Juliet, followed by the senator and a 
number of domestics, came to his assistance, and, 
uniting their force, carried the dreaded Spectre, 
vi et armis, before the terrified lady, who had fallen 
into strong convulsions, and was, with difficulty, 
restored, and persuaded to witness the cause of 
these diabolical freaks. 

“ Here he is !” exclaimed the senator; — “we 
have brought you the supernatural villaiji who has 
been disturbing our household, and threatening 
vengeance against the proposed match !” 

“ Bless me! Ml*. Nothaft of all people cried 
the lady senator, at once surmounting all her ter> 
rors, and springing from her couch without the 
slightest respect for his ghostly calling, confronted 
him very closely face to face. “ Mr. Nothaft, you 
base-minded villain! how dare you frighten me 
so?—how dare you assume that bold, hideous- 
looking mask — and in the day-time too ! Qli, 
you wicked wretch! how do you know but I might 
have dropt down dead ! Aye, and to walk in the 
same dress worn by the American — to drive my 
poor brain distracted! but 1 hope our good and 
honoured senator here” (for she |ad now changed 
her tone) “ will bring you to justice-2- before the 
whole senate-house, the judges and the people, 
and the pastors — and the — tlye —” 

“ I hope our honoured senator will let it alone,’" 
replied Nothaft, in a bold, insulting tone; —“ what 
here appears a mere joke, might there become se» 
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nous. Besides, my good lady^ 1 am now my own 
master, and a match even for your worthy senator 
— at any game, at any hour.’* 

“ Oh Lord! the brute — the low-born upstart!” 
* exclaimed the senator’s lady, in a piteous tone; — 
** I still tremble in every joint to think that the 
wretch has the impudence to hold up his head ; if 
you suffer this-” 

“ A word with you, Mr. Senator,” interrupted 
Notfiaft, beckoning him aside; — ** I shall make 
you a proposition for the last time — and, on your 
answer, v<ll depend your future safety and reputa^^ 
tion. Do you accept me as your son-in-kw, or 
do you not ? Do you yet persist in preferring the 
American alliance to mine ? — for, if so, tremble, 
sir!” 

You are a bad man! a very bad man !” re¬ 
torted the senator, warmly; — ** and what care I 
for all your stupid threats ? Pack off! you villain— 
out of my house! — I will hold no communication 
with such a reptile. Go, assume the mask, and 
play your antics elsewhere. And hark you, sir! 
don’t let roe catch your jolter-head any more in 
these premises, qr I will stick it in the pillory, to the 
scandal of all such dastardly knaves as yourself!” 

Nothaft threw a look of mingled fury and re¬ 
venge at the spaiker. ** Yes,” he exclaimed, “ 1 
will go; and mark you down, Mr. Senator, the 
day of the month from this hour, and see what luck 
you will have till Lsee you again. And you, my 
young lady, would do well to submit, and beg my 
pardon, insteaJof maklig yourself so bold as to 
pursue Ine. 1 have to thank you for it all.” 
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Oh ! no obligation ; I am quite happy to have 
trapped you for once, my good sir,'^ replied Juliet, 
laughing, while the men were*all running away 
from you. The whole city will now be able to ap¬ 
preciate your character, as I have long done; and 
sec to what pitiful meanness can descend a being in 
the shape of a man.*’ 

Nothaft, interrupting, was about again to launch 
fortii his low abuse; but the senator, who appeared 
to have recovered all his wonted energy: ** Hold, 
sir ! this is to no purpose; I will permit your buf¬ 
foonery to go no farther. Let every thlhg belong¬ 
ing to him be packed off, and send my confidential 
clerk to the exchange, to explain the rea^n why 
Mr. Nothaft is no longer in my service — that he 
i^dismissed in disgrace.” Then turning towards 
Juliet: To you, my dear, are our thanks espe¬ 
cially due — to your courageous conduct, which 
taught the villain with whom he had to deal. 
Would I had shown the same noble spirit when he 
sought my chamber at the dead hour of night! but 
his ghostship seemed to have a natural dread of 
you, Juliet, and was glad to leave you alone, eh ! 
But he tould not escape you. , I have another 
affair to discuss, and 1 must lose no time, my love; 
bring me here my hat, my cloak, and my sword. 
I must visit the burgomaster, aild make suqh ar¬ 
rangements that Master Nothaft will, no longer be 
found in this city after sunset. He shall plot no 
treasons here; and come, lookup, my lady; now 
you are reasonable, and need no longer alarm your¬ 
self either about the living or the dead; and 1 will 
speedily show that others also have been whispering 

Q 2 



228 


TH£ JE&UIT. 


falsehoods every way as destitute of foundation as 
the spectre itself.” 

** God grant it!” exclaimed the lady, raising up 
her hands in prayer; “ for I would not willingly 
have my mind disturbed, and be compelled to leave 
a house to which 1 have been so long attached. 
But no ; I am now convinced you cannot be the 
wicked man people say.” 

** No more!” interrupted the senator, as he saw 
Juliet bringing his hat and sword — “no more of 
that!” and his lady checked herself with becoming 
humility. 

Just as the senator was preparing to quit the 
house, Mr. Birsher was announced : he came to re* 
turn Bis warm thanks for the care which had been 
taken even of the most trivial of his late father’s 
effects. He then displayed to the astonished eyes 
of the lady and her daughter the rich cases of dia¬ 
monds and other precious stones, of jewellery, and 
dress, destined by his father as a bridal gift to his 
future daughter-in-law, Juliet looked at her fa¬ 
ther ; and who can express her astonishment when 
she heard him address the man whom he had soit 


cently forbidden (ler even to think of, in the follow¬ 
ing words: “ I can only observe, my dear sir, after 
what has just occurred, that I confirm every thing 
before said — thai Juliet shall be yours within the 
next week, if^ so it please you; and that I would, 
then advise you to lose no time in setting sail.” 

Birsher seized liis^proffcred hand : “ Juliet once 
my own — all else will go well. In fourteen days 
a Dutch vessel sails from the Texel for New York; 
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US; and meantime, if agreeable to Juliet, we can 
take up our residence at Amsterdam.” 

Surprise and joy deprived ’Juliet of the power of 
utterance, and she simply made a sign of assent. 
A shade of doubt and anxiety passed over her mo¬ 
ther’s features, as she thought of her child’s depar¬ 
ture, and the tears stood in the senator’s eyes. He 
took the hands of each, with an affectionate ex¬ 
pression, in his own — placed that of Juliet in 
Birsher’s, and then hastily withdrew. For the first 
time, indeed, he felt a degree of satisfaction at the 
decision he had just shown; and after g^ing orders 
for the despatch of Mr. Nothaft*s effects, he pro¬ 
ceeded to his private cabinet, wrote his letters, gave 
directions to his book-keeper, with the rapidity and 
promptness for which he was so distinguished ; and 
hastily dismissed him, on hearing a well-known tap 
at the door. 

“ Enter, Doctor Leupold!*’ 

“ How do you find yourself, my respected friend ?” 
was the Jesuit’s familiar and inquiring welcome; 
“ from your features I should say that something 
had occurred which gives you pleasure — that you 
have a cqnscieuce well at ease ; and I congratulate 
you upon it. ’ 

“You are right, my worthy sir,” replied the se¬ 
nator, more firmly than usual, ar'd availing himself 
of the double meaning afforded him by the que^ion : 
“ I have resolved to do what is right in the affair 
of my daughter, and I am glad to see you respect- 

’ ’ A. tt • 

ing it. 

“ You meet your reward in the blessing of 
God, and the fumre gratitude of your child. You 
have reason to feeLhaoKur.” 
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“ I am happy sdso that you aeree ivith me, doc¬ 
tor, and approve my motives; tor my heart whis¬ 
pers me that what 1 have done is for the best, under 
the strange circumstances in which 1 am placed.’' 

“ You delight Ine,” answered the doctor, little 
aware of his friend’s subterfuge, ** by the admirable 
decision you have shown upon this important occa¬ 
sion ; and I hope your daughter submits with a 
good grace; but whether or not, you will persevere 
in your present course.” 

** 1 mean to do so; she is perfectly reconciled 
to her iot^” was the senator’s evasive reply; ** she 
will not now require the discipline of a convent. 
1 am happy to add that she has as little dread of 
the phantom which terrified us so much — I am 
easy on that head.” 

** All well,” observed the doctor; ** and as I am 
sure you call for no confession at present, and 
I have pressing business elsewhere, 1 need ask no 
more questions ; I leave you with the approbation 
of your own conscience, and shall be proud to give 
so good an account of your progress since the time 
of your providential conversion at my hands, jm a 
quarter where it will be appreciated.” 

With these wolds, and an air of self-complacency 
at the idea of having so completely succeeded in 
the object he had^in view, of breaking off the Ame¬ 
rican alliance, and thus eventually of securing the 
conversion of the daughter. Doctor Leopold has¬ 
tened, with light heart and lighter step, to hold com¬ 
munion with his superior. 

His l'eception,diowever, was less flattering to his 
£eelings.thin he lutd anticipated.—Father Muntz- 
ner!” he began, before t^"^ had time to ex- 
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plain the result of his mission — “ Father Muntz* 
ner! I am far from being satisfied with your pro* 
ceedings. I have had an interview with Captain 
Tormerpick'; I have detected many abuses and im¬ 
positions, through wliich the interests of our so¬ 
ciety have suffered. You have not kept a strict 
eye upon our shipping connections here ; *the ac¬ 
counts have not been regularly audited; and oua 
last dividends are not satisfactory. Moreover, you 
are too lavish of our funds; your poor’s list is a 
frightful one. The system, preserved within due 
bounds, is advantageous — it extends and strength¬ 
ens our hands; but it ought to be cdVried on by 
means of private benefactions — by levying upon 
the fears and prejudices of the wealthy citizens; 
not by exhausting the legitimate funds and re¬ 
sources of our order. Where are your alms-boxes ? 
Of a truth enough may be done for humanity by 
such means, without thrusting your hand into 
the general bank of our community. I see you 
are startled — but there is a farther abuse, my 
worthy father, in applying such fun^s for the be¬ 
nefit of the undeserving. What sort of example 
do you propose to our provincial agents, by de¬ 
voting a specific sum to the succour and enter¬ 
tainment of a comedian ? Upon my word^ were 1 
not well informed of the blameless tenor of your 
life, 1 dare wager that the comedian is nQt defi¬ 
cient in that valuable commodity of these days — 
a pretty wife!" 

The doctor, with difficulty repressing his deeply- 
wounded feelings, entered into §l full explanation 
of his acquaintance with poor Litzach, with which 
his superior himself satisfied. 
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A member of our society, you say; it was 
then a point of honour—you< could do no less. 
But he must give us^a quid pro quo; and as his 
calling is gone, we mu^ find him something to do. 
Stood he high in his art. he might be made to as¬ 
sume twenty different characters, and profit us in 
all. I must think of it; but I have not yet done 
•with you. There is a serious accusation brought 
against you ; I am told you are lukewarm in our 
caus^ caring to convert none to the right faith but 
such as you take a fancy for ; while you stigmatize 
those cases which have been effected by our good 
Lainetz. liesides, you do not preserve the best 
terms with the pretty widow. Take heed to your 
ways, good father; you know her influence with 
the father-provincial ; she has heavy charges 
against you — better to bear a humbler demeanour 
towards her; for I can assure you that any proceed¬ 
ing against her, either on your part, or that of your 
young protege, must fall to the grpund. It is the 
will, understand me, of our excellent provincial 
chief, that young White refrain from addressing 
her in terms of love ; but at the same time he must 
not show his teeth — he must neither hate nor 
despise her. No i I will not hear a word in reply 
—we are fully informed on all these points; and 
it would pain us to have to summon you to answer 
such charges at our bar of justice in Rome. Thus 
much for your guidance — Beware the provin¬ 
cial-father ! — hunc tUf amice f cave to, as the hea¬ 
then has ft. Enough on these points; and now, 
how fares it with the senator V* 


** Well replied the doctor, beginning tj^ake 
breath — ‘‘the projected matgjj^^all at an end. 
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A rare stroke of superstitious terror, in a phantom 
garb, has thrown it t<f the winds, in order-” 

** It is all one as to the means,** interrupted the 
superior, ** provided the object be attained. To 
work by natural means calls for skill in the combi¬ 
nation of a variety of circumstances; and if these 
arc found not sufficient, we must have recourse to a 
sharper process, and lay strong siege to the trem¬ 
bling soul. I have given our Lainetz her instruc¬ 
tions — she knows how to lay her mines in tjie 
senator’s house, so as to bring that strange, obsti¬ 
nate girl you mention, within our mesli^ in^a given 
time. I am authorised, in the name of our society, 
to declare my fixed, unalterable attachment to her 
noble fortune. In regard, also, to Mr. While, I 
have taken due measures of precaution ; and Cap¬ 
tain Tormerpick will give a good account of him in 
the colonies.** 

** Her fortune will fall into your hands, of 
course,** replied the doctor with a sigh, on marking 
the grasping spirit of the superior; “for her father 
has pledged me his word that he will never accept 
the American as his son.’* 

“ Quo'd mfficit* Time will do the rest; the fair 
Lainetz will bring all to bear, as we*would have it 
— it is a sure game.” 

Here the conversation dropped ; and taking the 
doctor by the arm, without regard to the soreness 
of his feelings, the proud father-superior strode 
away, intent on mitigating the cravings of his ap¬ 
petite at one of the best restaurdteuTSy and at the 
good doctor’s expense. While thus* engaged, the 
senator wfls no less active in carrying through his 
views with respect tj^^pIbMMi^ghter’s union wjth the 
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American — a measure which he now considered 
essential at once to her safety and her happiness. 
Several facts bad transpired, and in particular the 
discovery of Mr. Nothaft’s spiritual agency, to 
open his eyes ; and he began to see his real 
situi^tion in a more reasonable point of view. 
He wrote off hastily to the minister of the place, 
giving notice of the intended marriage, which 
he had the policy to see ought to be solem- 
njzed with as much secrecy and expedition as pos¬ 
sible. Both his mind and his home had become 
more tranquil than for some time past. He exer¬ 
cised a just controul over his household ; he had 
subdued the refractory and obstinate temper of his 
wife; and deterred the female flatterers and gossips 
from insinuating their base suspicions and detrac¬ 
tions in her ear. He treated her also with courtesy 
and conciliation; and thus not a word as to the 
approaching marriage was allowed to transpire. 
But Juliet, unfortunately, who so well knew how 
to keep both her own and others’ secrets, was the 
first to break the seal of silence ; and in a moment 
of overweening confidence, confided the of 
the particulars to her new friend, Madame de Lai- 
netz. The latcer uttered a scream of surprise; but 
recovering her self-possession, she put a few ques¬ 
tions to the confiding girl, which brought her every 
information she could desire; and in a few iqo- 
ments the treacherous friend withdrew, eager, doubt¬ 
less, to communicate the tidings to her employers. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 


Events connected with the fortunes of the*senator 
and his family began to thicken, and, as is often 
observed upon approaching any important qirisis, 
to succeed each other with startling rapidity. The 
intrigues of the society assumed a more threaten¬ 
ing aspect, by their fearful and incessant activity. 
The efforts to draw the frank-minded, noble-heart¬ 
ed, and virtuous Juliet into its toils, were redoubled 
by a knowledge of her concerted union, and it ap¬ 
peared next to an impossibility that she should 
escape. The artful Lainetz left no means untried, 
by which to acquire an ascendency over her intel¬ 
lect and her feelings; and though*^* thrice armed 
in innocence,” and the natural penetration of her 
character; the free frank-heartedness of the lovely 
Juliet laid her but too open to the snares ofiier 
wily adversaries. Madame de Lainetz was beeoroe 
her bosom companion, the favourite of her choice; 
one whom she loved the more fondly and ardently 
from the pure feelings of pleasure she had ex¬ 
perienced in becoming her benefactress. 

The fiendish ag|gjkM>i^ irresistible power, she 
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had already succeeded in filling Juliet’s mind w’ith 
doubts and suspicions of her fiitended husband, and 
in deferring ^he period of their proposed union. 
She had done more, she had attempted to corrupt 
and to mislead tlie pure, undivided feelings of a 
hrst passion; not only by appeals to her vanity, 
but to the noblest characteristics of her nature; to 
her compassion, her sympathy, her magnanimity, 
and disinterested regard. She revived the lovely 
girl’s recollections of poor White, arrayed in all 
the colours calculated to impose upon Iier imagina¬ 
tion and her judgment. She drew a picture of the 
unfortunate and persecuted noble, retaining all his 
finest tastes and warmest sympathies, tliroughout 
the Jong bitter days of his adversity; she repre¬ 
sented him struggling fearfully, manfully, with his 
misfortunes; a sight worthy the approbation of 
Heaven itself: but inspired only by one cherished 
motive, the single idea of a bright and beauteous 
being for whom he had conceived an irreristible, 
an almost idolatrous passion—a passion cherished 
till it had become an inseparable portion of his 
heart and spirit. 

After one of the conversations in which Madame 
de Lainetz had*thus appealed to her generous sym¬ 
pathies,—to the more dangerous passions of Juliet’s 
nature, — she, as if by chance, dropped a letter 
addressed to Madame de Lainetz, but which the 
noble spirited girl immediately restored to her, 
unread, at the same time inquiring whether she ha^ 
not lost it. 

“ It was intended for your eye, dear lady, by 
the writer; but I felt that it would make you un- 
happyand I could not^^^^MM^^chi courage to give 
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it to you. Permit ^e, then, to return it to the 
writer, and to dissuade him from any similar at¬ 
tempt in future; convinced, asl anl, of the utter 
hopelessness of his passion.*’ * But Juliet opened it 
with a trembling’ hand, and read, traced by poor 
White, the following heartbreaking lines :— • 

** No; dear Madame de Lainetz, I cannot re¬ 
frain from thinking—why then sliould I not write— 
when one beloved idea for ever haunts my sleeping 
or my waking hours—when the one adored ima|;e 
of beauty and perfection, never surely before wit¬ 
nessed, still presents itself to the eyes of tr.y soul’s 
unchanging love. For its very purity and in¬ 
tenseness, I know that God will forgive me. Ah! 
happy as you are, you are near her, ever near fier; 
hear her and sec her all the while. You live upon 
her smiles; you hear the accents of that voice so 
full of tenderness and truth. Is her smile still so 
enchanting? Is her voice so irresistibly sweet as 
ever? And docs the same graceful beauty play 
round her whenever she moves ? But unhappy as 
I am, banished from the paradise of her presence; 
how miK;h more her love! Breathe for me then, 
oh ! breathe, and waft me in sighs that blest soul- 
inspiring air; speak for me the words which 1 dare 
not, and must not speak; and teach her to drop 
one tear over the calamitous fate of one, wl|om 
darkness and clouds have enveloped in his noon¬ 
day path; whose fairest prospects are blotted from 
the map of life, and whose dyipg thoughts will 
dwell only upon his parting hour with her. Could 
she, do you think, deny me one droj5 of mercy, to 
cool the feverish despair of a heart already too 
deeply stricken Would she reftise me 
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one prayer, for vrhich I h^ve so often wearied 
Heaven to grant me, that 1 might die, resigned, 
happy and forgiven—to let my eyes rest once more 
upon those beloved features, and to hear her forgive 
me ere 1 die thus early for her sake, with her own 
lips r 

Juliet dropt the letter from her hands, struggled 
with her emotion for a moment, and then covering 
her face, hastily left the apartment, without utter¬ 
ing a word. In a brief period, however, she re¬ 
turned with re-assured looks, but it was evident 
that sb? had been weeping: her cheek was pale, 
her voice more soft and faltering than usual. 

“ Take your letter, my dear friend, and let me 
say,*^that it was really harsh and unkind of you to 
think of keeping it from me. The fate of poor 
White cuts me to the heart. He has many good, 
fine qualities. 1 acquit him of deceit; but he 
is too enthusiastic for the lot he has to en¬ 
counter. What must he noV have suffered for 
these two days, cruel as you arc; write to him— 
write directly; tell him how truly 1 am reconciled 
to him from my heart, how fully I forgive him, pro¬ 
vided he be reasonable, and show more vigour and 
determined principle. Yes, add that for his good.” 

You are more than woman! you are an angel; 
best and loveliest of your sex I” cried Madame de 
Lametz, in a tone of admiration : I can now w^ite 
to the unhappy young man, and pour balm into 
his wounds. But oh! I must beware 1 do not ex¬ 
cite the least suspicion of your approaching mar¬ 
riage, What'a storm of passion would it not raise 
in his bosom, poor youth I” , 

“ Not a word on th^#^"-'‘''^'*®^*‘We must trust to the 
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consolations of bis foster-fatber, tbe doctor, wbom, 
I dare say, you knowV* 

No ! I never saw bim.*' « 

“ Wby ! be was one of tbe company at my fa¬ 
ther’s ; — the Doctor Leopold, in the ^eat wig; — 
you must have seen him.'’ , 

** How 1 wish I had but known as much! the 
excellent man ! — though be heard my name, not 
a word did he address to me.” 

That was good and kind, I doubt not,” yps 
Juliet’s reply; but lam curious, I confess, to 
learn something more of this said do<^or; — 
really, I wish 1 could make his acquaintance.” 

In that case, Mr. White, 1 do not doubt, 
would take upon him to introduce us to him. • Let 

us, for the mere whim-” 

** How you talk ! Mr. W^hite is the last person 

in the world whom I-” 

Enough! but you cannot doubt his willing¬ 
ness ; — that letter 'speaks for itself. I dare lay 
my life that, at your bidding, he would encounter 
the poisoned darts of a whole horde of wild Ame¬ 
ricans with as much resolution as St. Sebastian 
himself ~ ynpdled by holy zeal.” 

“ What a comparison! your jesti, madam, are 
at least shot in vain.” 

A bride elect finds fault with every tli^g. 
Now, you think every body dull. But am 1 never 
more to set eyes upon my poor dear Sebastian ? 
and my heavenly, beautiful, lost Pulcheria ? Are 
you become so distractedly fond *of them that you 
cannot part with them more ?” • 

“ Oh, your locket!” replied Juliet, a little at a 
loss—1 assure y|^*^^'®'’*^almo8t forgottep I had 
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such a thing.*’ Juliet put her hand into her 
pocket — Why, I declare, I have lost the key 
of my desk — J will look.” 

Madame de Lainet/ laughed : Well, my love, 
only let me have my beloved saints again. But I 
can guess what you have done with them ; — you 
have embalmed them in myrtle flowers; you have 
enclosed them in a lovely little temple, secretly 
dedicated to them, because your papa and 
mcmma-” 

“ Horrible !” exclaimed Juliet; “ do you think 
1 am idolatress! — but 1 will not keep them a 
moment now;” and, hastening to her chamber, she 
returned in a few moments. ** Here, madam, here 
is ybur pious pledge,” she added) in a somewhat 
distant and oflended tone. 

Madame de Lainetz took the locket, and pro¬ 
ceeded to deposit it in its case, opening a writing- 
desk, and turning over a variety of papers ; at the 
same time observing, in a sonlewhat jesting tone, 
“ It is well, perhaps, that you forebore to carry 
the precious pledge about you, for it possesses a 
certain quality you might not have liked.” 

“Of what kind?” inquired Juliet, .with an air 
of indifference.* 

“ Why, it has the gift of constraining all those 
who wear it, cither to become, or to remain good 
catholics.” 

“ What nonsense !” was Juliet’s laconic reply. 

“ Yes, laugh at it as you* please,” replied 
Lainetz; “ but t^ere are relics known to possess 
this singular power, and it is for this reason I think 
H better not to wear it round m^ neck.” • 

"Now, to coiivince^r^w^?**H^d Juliet, “ that it 
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is all nothing but your own silly superstition, I 
will wear it in my bosom as long as you please, 
bidding tlcfiancc to all its boasted powers of con¬ 
version !” • 

“ Come, then, I take you at your word — only 
give it a fair trial. Here it is; and I shall »ely on 
your keeping your word 

“ Have no anxiety on that head,” returned Ju¬ 
liet, in a contemptuous tone; “ I shall not even 
take the trouble of opening the case — so tlmt 1 
shall at once have a double triumph over woman s 
curiosity, and the special magic of your, old ca¬ 
tholic relic.” 

“ Just so, my sweet little heroine,” replied 
Lainetz, as she adjusted the pretty images%ound 
her fair neck. “ There, now, the charm is just 
concealed, like those bosom charms, from the 
garish eye of day, and that of papa and mamma, 
you know,” she added, in jest, “ who might, per¬ 
haps, be angry.” ** 

With these words she withdrew, having caught 
the sound of approaching footsteps ; and, in a few’ 
moments, the young American, -Iiis voice and 
looks iSi'niinated with all the soul of happy, and 
triumphant love, brought the flush* of joy into Ju¬ 
liet’s checks. Soon they were absorbed in a con¬ 
versation of a more interesting and tender ^cha¬ 
racter. Towards the close of it, they werejffined 
by the senator and* his lady, now apparently in a 
more conciliatory mood than usual, with regard to 
each other; while Birsher, throwing aside his usu¬ 
ally staid and serious demeanour,*began to rally 
his intended bride in that sunshine of the heart and 
spirit not unfrequ^^''"^’’^^rvable in persons of a 
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grave turn of mind, more especially the English 
temperament. To Juliet, however, it was too 
novel to be pleasant, and led to a result which 
neither of the parties Cbuld have anticipated. 

“ Don’t repeat that again, Juliet," he cried, 
layingi his hand playfully upon her lij5?, or 1 
shall begin to think that what your mother says 
is all true; — that you will try, if you do not know 
how, to rule a husband. Is it true, Juli^? — 
are<you so very domineering as all that?" 

‘‘ Sir !" stammered out the puzzled girl, as if at 
a loss foi^the moment how to take it, and fixing her 
eye on her mother with an inquiring look. 

“ Oh, no doubt, she was only in jest," con¬ 
tinued’ Birsher; — “ nay, do not look as if you 
would rule her too; don’t you perceive that we 
were both in jest. In those eyes, in that face, I 
can trace loveliness, repose, firmness, certainly — 
but no obstinacy, wilfulness, or caprice. By the 
former a husband need not fear to be ruled — such 
qualities serve to enhance a woman’s charms. No, 
1 shall not be afraid of you ; and perhaps, also, 
you would find your match." 

‘‘ You are beginning to lay down the pretty 
early, good sir!’' at the same time fixing her eye 
upon him in a manner to convince him it was a 
subject on which she was unwilling to jest. 

Bitsher looked astonished; and, all at once rcr- 
suming the whole seriousness of his character, he 
exclaimed, in a hurt and hasty tone: ** Nay, it 
can never be too early to understand each other ; — 
it is better now than later. We are, like other 
trades’ folk, engaged in a speculation — for it is a 
speculation upon our rel|i(s«Mei^n and faith; and, 
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as our courtship is^necessarily brief, we commence 
the voyage without being assured. I, for one, 
can bear no despotism in the ntarriage state — 1 
will never be a slave to my own or any other per¬ 
son’s whims, though I can bear a joke very well. 
If the matrimonial yoke is to press on us w*ith cold 
iron hand, you had better explain beforehand, 
that we may not both of us make shipwreck at 
once^of happiness and freedom.” 

This is a singular discussion,” retorted Jbliet, 
“ and one in which I will take no part, and will 
therefore relieve you of my company ijnd, with a 
marked expression of scorn and anger, she rose and 
left the room. 


The young American cast an 



the parents of the capricious girl; and both cast 


down their eyes, as if unable to unravel the mystery 


of her conduct. 


At length the senator, addressing Birsher with a 
friendly air, ** Such are national manners,” he ob¬ 
served ; and thus it is that mistakes occur, and 
Ml-blood is engendered between persons who had 
jiut th^ least idea of injuring each other. Women 
here art* accustomed rather to ,the gallantry of 
Italy, than the plain speajking of North America. 
You will excuse me, if I venture to remark, that a 
man of sense and experience would do well not to 
lay too much stress upon the little whims and 
phantasies of a young creature, almost wholly a 
stranger to the habits and modes of thinking of his 
country, and indeed to conventional or fashionable 
manners in any part of the world. 

** Oh, 1 am quile aware of all this,” replied Birsher, 
in a £rood-humou 7 >'^ . \ such deheidneies are 
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of no account, provided they jire but skin-deep, 
and that the heart is right and sound. I am in 
hopes all will yet go well; she will take example 
by me, anti learn to soften down these little ine¬ 
qualities and starts of temper—the mere exube¬ 
rance of youthful spirits and frankness of heart. 
Did I for a moment imagine otherwise, I would at 
once, cost me what it might, release you, my ex¬ 
cellent sir, from your promise.” 

“Purely, surely! but you are jesting; there is 
nothing serious here.” 

“ Yes;^ but who knows,” replied Birshcr, “ if 
Juliet mav not wish me to do the same, and to be 
left free. You saw the angry manner in which she 
retired; she may be a warm friend ; but perhaps, 
also, she would make a bitter enemy, if once she 
declared war.” 

The senator made no reply; but his lady ob¬ 
served, in a calm voice, “ Have no apprehensions 
on that head, my dear sir; the strange humour she 
lias just taken, is owing to her own anxiety and 
eagerness in making preparations for her departure; 
and this you will be generous enough tq^cqnsider 
she is doing for your sake.” 

“ You make me very happy to hear you talk 
thus,” was the lover’.s reply; “ and I trust, dear 
madam, that to-morrow’s visit will clear away every 
little unpleasantness which has just occurred.” f 

Here a messenger appeared with a summons from 
the council, by whi^h the senator was enjoined to 
attend at the senate-house, on the ensuing morn¬ 
ing, exactly at mne of the clock. 

“ What I” exclaimed the senator, is there a 
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Special meeting to be held, that the summons is for 
an earlier hour thsin usual V* 

“ It is meant) I am informed,” was the messen¬ 
ger’s answer, “ that your, excellency is to appear 
privately at that hour, before his excellency the 
burgornastcr.” 

The senator looked surprised, but made no an¬ 
swer ; while his lady clianged colour, and cast a 
side-look, as if to observe how he took the informa¬ 
tion. Birshcr, perfectly aware that his presence 
was not desirable, took a friendly leave, and left 
them, with a seriousness of aspect not less marke(i 
than their own. 

Birsher, in fact, retired in a mood strangely at 
variance witli the one in which he had accosted 
Juliet. The day-dream of joy, at least of social 
peace and happiness, in an union with the woman 
of his choice, had disappeared. She now met his 
view under a different aspect: and he began to 
recal littlp word» and acts, which, together with 
the observations of the mother, and the strange 
manner of the senator, seemed to confirm the cor¬ 
rectness of his own reflections. He paced his apart- 
ment^in deep thought, till at length a loud knock 
at the door arrested his attention* At his bidding, 
there entered a tall elderly man, somewhat bent 
with years, in deep mourning, and with care-worn 
features; and the American at once made jip his 
mind that he was some unfortunate being in search 
of alms, and mechanically clapped his hand upon 
his pocket. But a dissenting shake of the head seem¬ 
ed to militate against the idea; l^is hand dropped, 
and, in a respectful tone of voice, he requested to 
know the purpof^,-^-^ *he stranger’s visit, who had 
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merely greeted him with “ A good evening, my 
good sir!” In a mild, weak tone, the latter in¬ 
quired if he had the honour of speaking to Mr. 
George Birsher, of New York. 

“ I am George Birsher, sir,—and—your busi¬ 
ness 

“ It IS an appeal to your generosity— not as ap¬ 
plies to your purse, sir, but to your nobler feelings.^* 

Birsher looked surprised, and motioned the 
strainer to a chair. 

“You have the reputation, Mr. Birsher, of being 
a firm, upright man — a man of few words, but all 
the prompter in action. It is upon this ground that 
I have ventured to put your character to the test.’" 

“ Strange, certainly,” replied Birsher, “ and in 
what manner ?” 

“ I am informed,” said the stranger, “ that you 
are about to form an union with a lady named 
.1 diet Miissinger.” 

“ If I tell you that I am,” was the American’s 
reply, “ need you, sir, do otherwise than congra¬ 
tulate me ?” 

“ I need,” was the stranger's brief reply. “*It 
would irk me,” he continued, “ to be coraL^^yied to 
write you an hymeneal song; for my harp would 
give forth only notes of woe —an evil omen of what 
was to come.” 

“ How so, if we are mutually attached—are wise 
and virtuous ?” 

“ I would rather,” replied the man with a sigh, 
“ be called upon to compose your funeral elegy, 
and to furnish yau with a shroud !” 

“ Sir 1” exclaimed Birsher, “ you are surely not 
in your senses!” 
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“ One who is inestimably dear to me stands on 
the brink of insanity — yea, and of the grave. The 
bells that give note of your marriage will toll his 
doom.'' 

“ Explain yourself more clearly, good sir. I 
hate mystery," replied Birsher, approaching close 
to the stranger. am a straight-forward man, 
and I like to know the meaning of things in as few 
words as may be.” ** 

“ You shall be satisfied. The person to whom 1 
allude is a young Englishman—brave, of noble 
birth, but unfortunate, and distractedly fond of 
your intended bride.” 

Indeed! I am concerned to hear so much, for 
the sake of my fellow countryman. But let him 
scorn to be guilty of folly such as this. Where 
there exists not mutual afiection, all mere selfish 
passion can be of no avail.” 

“ No mutual affection ! Why, sir, the young 
girl’s heart respoitds to his.” 

“ Sir! sir 1” interrupted Birsher, “ think of what 
you say.” 

“ He was her tutor ; but love, a greater master, 
minglAd in their tasks. A declaration took place, 
and the father then slept betweem Hence, sir, the 
reason for keeping your intended marriage so great 
a secret.” 

** Truly, I da remember having seen a ^oung 
Englishman; but Juliet's perfect frankness of soul 
forbids even the idea.” 

“ Her affections were sacrificed at the shrine of 
parental obedience. But the flames smoulder, and 
are not extinguished. At the first meeting between 
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the lovers, a spark will kindle their early ardour 
into a blaze.” ^ 

“ First meetino'! — a pretty discovery, upon my 
honour!” i 

“ The youn^ man would liave taken a final leave, 
but Juliet would not listen to it. She encouraged 
my friend to follow her to America, after giving you 
her hand.” 

“ Dhre you say so ?” inquired Birsher, w'ith a 
threatening aspect. 

“ It was not guilt; it was the natural impulse 
of first affection—yes, innocent — thoughtless — 
reckless of consequences. But my young friend 
had virtue to reject the invitation — rather would 
he die^ere, a martyr to love and to despair.” 

“ What, then, rny countryman has more honour 
than the intended bride ?” 

“ Not so. She repented what she- said, and 
wept, and parted — and saw him again. I know 
all, though he would have concealed it from me. 
Now h«. hath confessed it, and wishes for nothing 
but to die.” 

“No, no! —that a countryman of mine must 
not do in a cause like tliis. But what is ybjlr pre¬ 
cise business with me ?” 

“ I come wholly unauthorised by him. I came 
frankly to appeal to your generosity — to lean^ 
whether you would prefer the glorious privilege of 
doing good, or that of consigning two hearts to 
hopeless wretchedness and destruction. 1 have no 
more to say.” 

“ Enough! en^mgh ! I will never be the hus¬ 
band of a wretched hypocritical bride, sighing for 
an absent lover—never see a * poor weak fool 
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send a pistol-shot through his own brains; and 
leave so horrible an act as a sort of legacy to me 
and my wife. God forbid that / slipuld cause such, 
a world of grief and trouble 

And God reward your upright, noble feeling! 
See,” approaching the window— see, sir,, there 
on yonder bank is the object of my solicitude, 
deeply absorbed in his own woful thoughts. Little 
dreams he that we arc now deciding on his fate, 
sensible of nothing but the one fatal passion wh*ch 
devours him. That is James White, the unfortu¬ 
nate being for wrhose life I am now pleadii^.” 

“ What a fine countenance V* exclaimed Birsher; 
“ but W€ire I to comply wuth all your wishes, how, 
my dear sir, would it improve the situation o#your 
young friend ? The senator would as little coun¬ 
tenance his addresses as before; he has no chance 
of success, were I to resign my claims, and become 
his best friend.” 

“ Nothing is impossible to love like his. It has 
a lion’s strength, and would find its way in some 
happy moment to a father’s heart.” 

“ So, my good sir, you seem to have studied the 
subject > ^do full justice to your experience,^ and 
to your laudable eloquence ; but refcollect that you 
have to do with a tradesman. How will you gua¬ 
rantee the truth of your assertions ? In the first 
place, your name ?” 

Liebhold ans Faldern.” 

** What evidence that Juliet loves your protege? 
What that I am not a mere puppet to be played by 
secret wires, and fooled to* the top of my bent;’ and 
you the rcynard employed to cozen me out of my 
better judgment ? * I speak plainly.” 
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** I have spoken to you as man to man/* replied 
tlie stranger, in a tone of humility and resignation. 

“ My position is quite opposed to any meddling in 
this way. 1 am an Old man, fond of peace, and 
why should I provoke the indignation of a senator ? 
You suspect me; and perhaps a more satisfactory 
witness would be the portrait of the man she loves, 
which she carries in her bosom, and which she has 
made a vow no more to part with till — 

A’he American started from his seat — his cheek 
and brow were flushed — “ His picture !’* he ex- 
claime^j “ that indeed would be an incontrover¬ 
tible witness; and 1 will make it speak — I will 
bring it to light — to the sin and the shame of her 
who '.vears it. Should it be, as I have more than 
suspected, then — but, my good sir, you shall hear 
from me again. At present leave me, for I am not 
in a temper of mind to talk rationally with you.” 

He showed the stranger, with little ceremony, to 
the door, and bolted it after hini. A storm of indig¬ 
nant passion filled his bosom ; and it required all his 
strong sense and habits of self-command to check 
its force, as he reflected on the gross imposture of 
which he was nearly becoming the vieflm. He 
would admit no one, and he could take no rest, for 
he had been deeply captivated with the personal 
charms, as well as the charms and graces of JulieVs. 
miifd and manners. In the morning, however, he 
reproached himself for having so far given way to 
his momentary feelings, though he felt no less hurt 
and grieved on recalling the nature of his interview 
with the stranger. 
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CHAPTER XV. 


With pale looks, and sad, foreboding spirit, Birsher 
took his way towards the senator’s mansion, deter¬ 
mined upon putting to the test the truth of«the 
stranger’s statement. It was by no means a 
fashionable, or even a customary hour, he had se¬ 
lected for his visit; the fingers of the senate-house 
clock having barely reached the position of half 
past ten. But he foilnd Juliet at home and alone, 
looking very lovely — more charmingly, perhaps, 
from being arrayed in an elegant morning dress. 
The bride elect, from mere surprise, blushed “rosy 
red,” Scarcely having time to take a glance at her¬ 
self in the mirror, and hastily throw h silk kerchief 
over her bosom. Her tresses flowed unconfined 
down her fair neck, and the tight-sashed robe dis¬ 
played exactly, to the practised eye, one of the 
finest moulded forms in the world. There was at 
once a sweetness and a glow of beauty in her 
countenance which was perfectly'irresistible, such 
as might easily have transported the jnost studious 
of painters into one of the most passionate of 
lovers. Birsher’s hhart beat high and anxjously 
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as he gazed upon her, and he put up a secret 
prayer, that she might be %und as good and in¬ 
nocent as she was enchanting. A smile of gratified 
vanity dimpled her» cheek as she glanced from 
Birsher to the hour-glass; she triumphed in the 
idea^ that he had flown thus early to throw himself 
for forgiveness at her feet. This very conscious¬ 
ness threw a fresh charm round her face and per- 
soif; and she stammered out only a few indistinct 
i^ords in mingled pride and confusion, when he 
addressed her in the sudden enthusiasm of the mo- 
mentj^and in terms at once of irrepressible admi¬ 
ration and deep submission. A delicious smile lit 
up her features, while she vainly sought for words 
to feproach the lover, whose eyes hung enchanted 
upon her looks; and, while she struggled to dis¬ 
guise her joy, she secretly applauded his lofty 
spirit in her bridal heart. Dresses and jewellery 
lay in profusion before her; and he, too, smiled 
in triumph, as he reflected that her thoughts could 
not be far distant from the subject on which he 
was about to address her, even did not her looks 
betray them. 

“ I had hoped," he observed, “ to fipd you im¬ 
mersed in these matters; and that all was in pre¬ 
paration, though you had the heart to use me in 
so cruel a manner — you know when. You will 
happy, at least, to see I have suflered so much. 

“ Are you sure you have not deserved it re¬ 
plied Juliet, in a joyous tone; if so, I will re¬ 
pent me of the'wrath 1 shewed on the occasion. 
Well, I am not quite in so unpropitious a humour, 
I think, to-day.^’ 

Birsher, hardly master ofMiimself, seized her 
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liands, and literally ^overed them with his kisses. 
He forpfot the purport of his visit; fear and sus¬ 
picion fled ; and he exclaimed, in the overflowing 
of liis heart, A reception like this overpays a 
world of sighs and trouble, and augurs sweetly for 
the future. Speak, charmer of my soul ! -^ do 
those magic eyes and smiles but light me to my 
doom? — could you ever be happy — even fijr a 
moment happy — with me 1” 

“ I hope 1 could,” ivas .Juliet’s reply, as her eye 
and her hand again, with the same resistless charm, 
met liis. “ We vvill doubt, and dispute nc^more ; 
nor will we play the hero and heroine of romance. 
Hut really, you are giving yourself airs of another 
kind; really, now, 1 must not — I mean, I cahnot 
suffer this. Let me go for a moment only, while 
you look at tliese pictures here; for truly,” she 
cried, in ? playfully revengeful tone, as she got 
away, “ you sliall not so easily again surprise me 
in my dishabille.” 

But, quick and sylph-like as she ivas, he reached 
the door before her, and his arm now encircled her 
waist with gentle yet powerful grasp. “ My en¬ 
vious, cfhij betrotlied !” he exclaimed, ** would 
you rob me of the most delicious moment of my 
existence ? No, no — I beseech you ! let me 
dream out my brief dream of bliss, and wakfe me 
not 1 Let mv faith be firm as the rock of ages! in 
the holiness — the truth — the purity — the beauty 
of thy soul; for nature could not thus have coun- 
terfeited tliem in those heavenly features — could 
she, my Juliet? Oh, stay with me 1* confide in me 
a little while — mo^t delightful, most charming as 
you are! — when simplest, then most adorned, in 
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all the sweet natural graces that matchless form 
and mind, which encircle you as with a halo of 
beauty and glcry, all- ** 

“ But it is not — indeed, now, it is not proper!” 
interrupted the struggling girl;—“ don't detain 
me, 'pray Mr. Birsher — and I promise you, in¬ 
deed, I will return.” 

I^t was in Tain she intreated ; for, roused to -a 
feeling of desperation, and resolved no longer to 
bear the agony of suspense, as he recalled the 
stranger's fearful accusation, her lover besought 
her, in«the most pathetic terms, to stay with him 
if only for a few moments. 

I have one request to make, sweet Juliet; 
periffit me only to be the first donor — the first to 
hang this bridal gift round that beauteous neck — 
to hear you vow to wear it for my love's sake, at 
least for to-day;” and he took a rich chain of 
diamonds from its case, beseeching, with so much 
gentle earnestness and softness of manner — so 
much fascinating gallantry in his looks and voice— 
that her woman's heart was no longer able to re¬ 
sist the appeal. 

Trembling, ^and half-gasping for V.'eath,. she 
murmured out, ** What a strange, obstinate man, 
you are;” and, slightly loosening her neck-ker- 
chief, she bent hei lovely head to receive the 
proffered gift, while, with half-closed eyes, and 
blushing, as his arms still encircled her, she softly 
breathed — “ This is being too revengeful, sir, for 
yesterday; — if you will be good to me now, I will 
not offend so ^gain.” 

Birsher joyfully grasped thg glittering chain; 
and Juliet marked, with a throb of pleasure, how 
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his hand trembled, as he slowly and cautiously pro¬ 
ceeded to fix it in its resting-place, with his arms 
now thrown around her beautiful head and neck. 
Her neck-kerchief fell a little aside, and ere he 
withdrew his arms, an exclamation of pain, of 
trouble, escaped his lips. ^ 

Heavenscried Juliet, “ why is that V* 

“ Why ! you have already a keep-sake, I see — 
and nestling where 1 envy it!” 

** How is that returned Juliet. ^ 

** It hangs by this black ribbon which just ap¬ 
pears from under that envious veil, I will swear!” 
and he pointed to it as he held it fast. Juliet's 
cheeks were in a fiame. “ Only let me see it! — 
what is it can be worthy of such a casket as y there 
it lies 

“ Oh, heavens ! you must not.” 

Why so ! tell me, Juliet.” 

“ 1—I dare not; do not ask.” 

Birsher frowmed darkly upon the fair speaker; 
she saw his look; but cost what it might, she could 
not,—dare not, on any grounds, venture to admit 
that she wore a graven image, a proof of Catholic 
superstition—of idolatry, in her very bosom. He 
intreated,\e insisted, but in vain. - He then more 
coolly declared that he would and must have it; 
and Juliet’s face was now flushed with indignaftion, 
as she observed: “You are a gentleman, Mr. 
Birsher; you will act like one;—and believe me, 
sir, when 1 tell you, there is not the slightest 
ground for your suspicions,—that there is nothing 
wrong in my motives or feelings ai^ regards it.” 

With these words, she snatched it from her 
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bosom, and souglit to place it in her reticule. The 
ribbon broke—the lockct fefil upon the ground. 
The case sprung open ; Birsher seized it; fixed his 
eye on the portrait, af.id returning it to the affright¬ 
ed Juliet: I congratulate you, lady, on the 

hand|iome portrait of your belovedand he held 
her in his eye with fierce, malignant, and trium¬ 
phant mockery, till she felt as if she could have 
sunk into the earth. It was the portrait of James 
MJJiite; and the wretched lover, after a long pause, 
and trembling as he spoke :—“ It is all true, then, 
what I^have heard, Miss Miissiiiger. And 1 was 
the puppet, was I? Will you pull the wires again, 
gentle actress,—pretty traitress,—but no! I pity 
whik) I despise you!” 

Without another word, he rushed from her pre¬ 
sence; the dismayed Juliet gazing after him in a 
tumult of emotions, which deprived her of the 
power of utterance. As he hurried forth, met 
the very man whose portrait he had just seen, con¬ 
cealed from all other eyes, in the bosom of the 
faithless girl: “ Are you an Englishman?'* he ex¬ 
claimed, at the same time grasping him by the 
collar;—“ your name, sir?” 

James White.” 

“ And you love my betrothed bride, JuVfct Miis- 
singer?” 

‘I Good Cod! what mean you by that? how 
come you, sir, to know?” 

Your friend has informed me of all. Dare you 
deny it? I say yort love her; you have her picture.” 

Alas! my,good sir; consider;—what is it you 
would ask? 1-” 

** Be quiet; do not attempt to impose upon me; 
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make me your friend, or you may have reason to 
repent it. You behaved nobly in refusing to follow 
US to America; it is for that 1 wiH not now run my 
sword through your body; nay, I will be your 
friend. Be happy, and farewell!" 

He left the astounded and trembling lover; 
struggled hard with the fierceness of his indigna¬ 
tion, and the better to school himself in h\s fiery 
mood, he hastened to bury himself in the solitude 
of his own apartments. On his way he meW the 
senator; but merely touching his hat, he hurried 
by without exchanging a single word. The latter 
stopped, and looking after him with astonishment, 
heaved a deep sigh, and resumed his melancholy 
way. On rAching home, Miissinger foifnd his 
wife and daughter seated together; the one engaged, 
with great solemnity, in combing her favourite lap- 
dog; the other apparently busied at her work-table. 
“ Tlie demon is loose!" he exclaimed, as he threw 
himself into a chair; “if 1 escape the fate which 
threatens me, I shall never more despair; for all I 
hold dear is now at stake,—my reputation, my 
office ; nay, my civil existence." 

“ He>'Vens! 'you alarm me !". exclaimed both 
ladies in a breath, while the wife turned awav 
from him in actual terror, but the daughter taking 
his hand, looked up affectionately in his face. “ The 
burgomaster," he continued, “ has charged me 
with having speculated in the Hamburgh lottery; 
and relying on the secresy of my correspondent, 
1 ventured firmly to deny the fact. If unable to 
clear myself, proceedings will "^be commenced 
against me; I must resign my seat in the senate. 
Nor is this all; Nothaft, and the pastor‘Lammer, 
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have made themselves busy wit}i my name; inju¬ 
rious reports with regard to my connection with 
Mr. Birsher, render it imperative upon the burgo¬ 
master to institute inquiries, and the senate can no 
^vJonger decline to take cognizance of the whispers 
and insinuations which reflect upon the dignity of 
their order. Within one month, I am bound to 
show by what means I became reinstated in my 
fortunes; it is there the iron enters my soul; for 1 
tliinlS* of your fate—I dread the idea of your be¬ 
coming objects of pity or of scorn; but I repose 
confidence in your prudence; what I before told 
you, and now tell you, if we value our self-preser¬ 
vation,^must be preserved a profound secret.” 

That is understood,” observed his wife, in a 
more confidential tone than usual; ** but what, in 
the name of wonder, have people to do with our 
fortune; and more especially the burgomaster,— 
to think giving himself such airs! Poor wretch! 
every body knows his history; the low situations 
he has filled, and the family from which he has 
sprung. The dirty, mean fellow! what right has 
he to speak ?” 

“ Cease, ceasq!” cried the senator imp^iently; 

what avails this idle abuse; think rather of some 
means to avert the tremendous storm about to 
burst,upon our Leads.” 

If 1 were to give you* my advice,” replied the 
mortified lady, I dare say you would not take 
it: and besides, there is a sort of fatality in these 
things, and you may as well give yourself no 
trouble, so I will leave you, and try to take a little 
rest. Only recollect, that I will^never give up the 
title^f lady senatoress, with my own consent; it 
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was the only thing J[ got by my marriage with you; 
and I will sooner die.” 

** Weak, silly woman!” muttc'Kid the senator as 
she left the room: “ unsocial, selfish, vain! Let 
us not talk of her; but you, dearest Juliet, give 
me your best advice. Whom shall I consult—in 
whom confide ? I dare not speak to my old book¬ 
keeper, he is too single-minded. Then Berjidt is 
gone; Nothaft, who has the guile of the serpent, is 
become my enemy ; and as to your future husl9^nd, 
he might perhaps save me, if he would,—but he 
is too frank and high-spirited ; there is mA a single 
soul in whom I dare confide, but yourself. Now, 
Juliet—but what is the matter? you are weeping. 
Speak, dearest, what has happened sinctf I saw 
you?” 

But Juliet only wept, and was silent. 

“ Ah!” exclaimed the father, “ I see it now. 
Efisiier pa.ssed me in anger ; but it is onl||[ a lover’s 
quarrel. Come, dry up your tears; and, now 1 
think of it, I will apply to Doctor Leupold. Write 
to him for me, Juliet.” 

“ Excuso me, father; I cannot do that.” 

“ WI'-j not ? Ah ! I recollect j you dislike the 
man. But I must—” 

Beware, father ; if you value your own safety, 
trust him not.” 

The ,senator, sighing deeply, turned his eyes 
away. Juliet pursued her point — “ He walks in a 
mask — he is a traitor, if ever there were one; and 
I have reason to think he is laying snares for us. 
He is not the simple jurist he appears; and if we 
do not beware, /ather, he will bring down ruin 

s 2 
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upon our family. He a friend he an adviser! — 

he is a deep, designing Jcs- 

Hold!’" cried the senator; will hear no 
more. I dare not hear it from your lips. You 
make me unhappy, very unhappy, Juliet, and, for 
God’s Suke, do not breathe a syllable of your sus¬ 
picions to a living soul, or — or — we are lost.” 

Juljet shuddered as she beheld the strange terror 
depicted on her father’s countenance as he spoke; 

Be it as you will, father,” she said, “ only try to 
be calm. Not a word have I breathed on the sub¬ 
ject to my mother; and Heaven will order it in 
some way for the best. I will go and write to the 
doctor.” 

ThisJ* however, she was spared; for the doctor 
himself was announced, and, accompanied by a 
stranger, entered the room. Juliet withdrew. 

The stranger was introduced as the superior of 
one of the holy Societies of Jesus, and congratu¬ 
lated the senator on being a living instance of the 
divine grace, by his happy conversion; to which 
the senator replied, in a low tone, that though cir¬ 
cumstances had arisen which made it almost una¬ 
voidable, he trusted that his religious opiniQjirs would 
be suffered in no way to clash with his duties as a 
private citizen.. “ But judge of my surprise,” he 
continued, ** when this very day a man accosted 
me in'the streets, and had the audacity to ask me 
to exert my influence in acquitting his brother from 
a serious charge, UQon the grounds of his being a 
catholic. I expressed my astonishment, my indig¬ 
nation ; when tlie man, in a more confidential tone, 
observed, ^ Why, sir, there is noj>ne who ought to 
do it moie readily. I know your connections well; 
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you are as good aipathoiic as I am ; and, in fact, 
I was authorised to require your assistance in this 
affair.' I was thunderstruiik — Scarcely had I the 
power to threaten the wretch as he deserved, and 
to drive him, muttering words of revenge, from my 
presence. What am 1 to, think, when Scarcely 
have I given in my adherence to the forms and opi¬ 
nions of the society, I find myself carried a\Tiay by 
a torrent — dragged within a gulf of conflicting 
duties ; and secrets which concern my reputation, 
my very existence as a public man and a citizen, 
in the keeping of persons who offer no guarantee 
for my protection ?” 

The doctor looked astonished; but he ^ssured 
the senator it was no fault of his, or of his people ; 
while the superior, assuming a high and resolute 
tone, interfered — “ Be calm, Mr. Senator ; it was 
If 'vho suggested this expedient to the unhappy 
man. He applied to me for spiritual assistance, 
and I referred him to the protection of your worldly 
arm. A seasonable word from your lips will do 
much : he is described to me as a zealous member 
of our holy body, and I have no reason to question 
the trutif of this statement. Observe, my good 
son, concord in good works will always achieve the 
object in view —* concordid parv<B fiis crescunt.* 
We are all bound to assist each other ; and in this 
case you will do as much as is in your power, in 
order that you may count upon the support of the 
society in your own hour of need.” 

“ Would, then,” exclaimed the senator, quite 
aghast, and heedless of the scornful, lowering brow' 
of the superior, fis of the troubled looks of the 
doctor — “ would I tad never embarked in this 



262 


THE JESUIT. 


dubious and dangerous sea! I7ave tlie goodness, 
my brethren, to explain the purport of your words, 
and if possible advise pie how to proceed in this 
critical juncture of my life and the senator pro¬ 
ceeded to relate the unpleasant occurrences which 
had taken place in the morning. The doctor was 
evidently affected, and shook his head ; but the 
superior only seemed amused, observing, with a 
scornful laugh, “ And does this trouble you ? can 
the word of a runaway apprentice be put in compe¬ 
tition with the sacred oath and office of a noble se¬ 
nator ? t)ut upon it! I say. Are there not means 
clear as the sun at noonday, by which to account 
for yojir splendid accession of fortune. I will 
bring vou witnesses w’ith a vengeance; andourwor- 
thy father here, who is doctor of all law's, shall ex- 
pound them for you ; and,with the help of the saints, 
find you wills in plenty, duly signed and se^^d, 
which shall bear you out, were you as rich as 
Croesus himself and he laughed outright. 

“ My good father superior,^’ interposed the doc¬ 
tor; “ let me with submission suggest that a forged 
— I mean a false document.” 

“ Now, now ’.’’.interrupted the superior, th a cold, 
lordly tone : — “what farther? The question is, 
sir, how to 4rag a brother out of the pit. Will you 
mince the means : will you dare to assert that a 
will, of which the draw’cr and the witnesses are fic¬ 
titious personages must necessarily in itself be 
false ? Be your opinion, how’ever, what it may, 
you will please Ip consider that you must submit to 
the superior weight and counsel of the higher func¬ 
tionaries, whose voice, no less than their arms, ex¬ 
tend a long way.” 
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The doctor bow^d, in token of obedience; but 
it was evidently a lorced obeisance. A slight tre¬ 
mor shook the senator’s frs^me, a» he listened to the 
latitudinarian doctrine of the society ; but it was a 
doctrine which was to snatch him from perdition — 
from the perdition of all he valued upon^arth — 
loss of station, wealth, and character. Even forged 
documents were contemplated with far less abhor¬ 
rence than in other circumstances they would have 
excited; and his sole anxiety now was how to % void 
the exposure consequent upon the discovery of the 
lottery. 

You perceive, my worthy son,” resumed the 
superior, the extent of our good will towards 
you; consequently you will not reject aSy little 
petition on our part. The records of our society 
are, I find, too exposed to observation in Father 
{^^Uner’s abode, and 1 wish you to take them 
under your prot;/BCtion, He can attend to the 
arrangement at your house a few hours every day ; 
here no suspicion will be excited — no risk will be 
run, and we shall be perfectly at ease as to their 
safety.” 

“ You have treated with me .frankly,” replied 
the senator; “ you have promised me aid in my 
emergency; and whatever might be i^y objections, 
1 do not believe that I could justly urge them here. 
I will comply with your request in its fullest ex¬ 
tent ; I will allot my own private cabinet for the 
registry of your society’s docaiments; and it will 
always be open, as an office, to the attendance of 
my invaluable friend, Doctor Leirpold.” 

“ Then you ihall receive them this evening,” 
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observed the doctor; ** since ^ur worthy father 
superior no longer thinks them safe in my cus- 
tody.” 

“ Qaidquid agaSf respice JinemV' returned the 
superior, with dark and threatening aspect; 1 
thank yon for the extreme readiness with which 
you meet my wishes/' he added to the senator; 
“ thoijgh 1 perceive that you gave me credit for 
the same want of candour which you yourself 
evindbd in regard to your conduct with Father 
Muntzner.” 

HowSo?" inquired the senator, at the same 
time fixing his eyes upon the doctor. ** Need I 
remind you," resumed the superior, in a tone of 
bitter irony, ** that I allude to the projected mar¬ 
riage of your daughter. Ah, my good son, have you 
so little surmounted the tendency to relapse into 
your old heresies, as to think you could disgu.ifte 
from us your real views;—an^t so briefly, loo, 
after you had been healed, and felt the saving 
grace of the Lord Jesus, as it is felt in the hearts of 
his newly-converted members. Did you not give 
your solemn promise to break off the alliance with 
the heretic and th^ heathen 

The senator could not reply a word, and Uie 
doctor took t^mpassion on him. 

** Yes, my good sir, we know all—how it was 
your intention to wed her in secret with the Ame¬ 
rican ; but it is not done; so look up, and do not 
be dismayed : there is time to retrace your steps. 
Had you prepared every thing—thought you to 
complete it ?” 

I did—and 1 do, as it is incumbent upon me. 
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both in conscience ind in honour to do,” replied 
the senator; and moreover, I dislike all interfe¬ 
rence in my domestic concewis. ff you cannot be 
satisfied, father, without this, I should wish to dis¬ 
solve all connection with your society, your church, 
and all its concerns.” * 

** Oh ! what lamentable ignorance — what impe¬ 
tuosity!” exclaimed the superior, raising up his 
eyes, full of compassion —“ Saule, Saule! cur^me 
persequeris /” 

The superior paused — footsteps were heard ap¬ 
proaching — and a clerk entered with a lAter. It 
was Birsher’s hand; and the senator grew pale, 
and trembled as he broke the seal; he read ^ and 
falling into a chair, as he handed it to the doctor, 
exclaimed — Now am I indeed lost!” 

The doctor cast his eye over it, while the supe- 
ri(;r^iastened to support the unhappy man, and 
read as follows:—• 

“ Unfortunate Miissinger! my hand trembles, 
and my heart is deeply wounded, to be compelled 
to assert that which nsust make us truly unhappy. 
My father fell by the hand of a murderer — by 
your hand. My informant was all^but a witness to 
the revolting deed. Aware of the fearful tie that 
was about to connect our families, he spoke out, to 
prevent such an unnatural alliance. I feeJ the 
heavy duty which falls to the lot of the son—I will 
not say to avenge him—but to bring the murderer 
to public justice. At three o’clbek I am to see the 
burgomaster, and I feel bound tp acquaint you 
with the fact: — take your measures accordingly. 

“ Birsher.” 
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CHAPTER XVI. 


The senator cast an appealing look to lieavcn ; 
then fixed his eye upon the doctor, who, 'hastily 
folding up the letter, handed it to him : —“ Com¬ 
pose yourself, my friend, all is not lost! the vil¬ 
lain’s accusations cannot reach you. Your own 
fears are the enemy most to be dreaded ; t])ei;s> is 
every reason to hope you would be acquitted ; — 
but it is better to meet the evil at the outset. 
Birsher's magnanimity would ensure your flight; 
but do not stir a foot, and Ifavc us to act for you : 
—within three hours, I trust that all danger will 
be over." c 

** Is that possible !" cried the senator, as he 
threw himself at the doctor's feet; assure me of 
that,,and do all you can to avert the fearful ruin 
which must otherwise overwhelm me." 

“ Here is the man," continued the doctor, point¬ 
ing to the superior< and as the father confessor 
of an unfortunate member, I call upon him, in the 
name of our holy order, to exert its utmost energy 
to rescue yott from impending dostruction," 

1 Will speak with him,"^ replied the superior in 
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a careless tone ; an(^ having then heard your opi¬ 
nion, will see, in God’s name, what can be done. 
But first, will he take a sojemn «irow to abandon 
all idea of his daughter’s marriage, and to bequeath 
the whole of his property to our holy society, for 
its promotion and benefit after his deceases Re- 
spondeas mi fill; and you shall receive the aid you 
require in your extreme necessity.” ^ 

Tlie senator notified his assent; and the su¬ 
perior, taking him by the hand — “ Be you witrffess, 
father, of this solemn contract — to be hereafter 
more formally drawn out ; and now let ii# address 
ourselves to the business in hand. Imprimis, I am 
of a humane disposition, and always prefer gentle 
means where 1 can. But in this case I muSt pro¬ 
pose measures of a different kind — and such as 
you, father, once considered a little too hard.” 

,The doctor made sign to the superior to be si¬ 
lent, and, after asspring the senator that he should 
speedily hear from them with good tidings, whis¬ 
pered his companion in the ear, and they took 
their leave together. 

Oh, God !” exclaimed the wretched senator, 
“ thy hand is heavy upon me!” jind, covering his 
face with his liands, he threw himself back in his 
chair to await his fate in silence. Meaiiitime, the 
two Jesuits repaired to their secret convent, where 
they found Madame de Lainetz, and the comedian 
Litzach, awaiting their arrival. 

“ Our plan succeeds to a.miracle,” said the 
former; — “ here is young White’s portrait, doc¬ 
tor— its work is done; and my*connection witli 
the fair Juliet at an end.” 

** It is our scheme.” replied the superior, witli 
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haughty air, “ which carries the day, short-sighted 
woman ; your labour has been thrown away. Let 
us hear what Li^zach has to say for himselfand 
he beckoned his agents to follow him into another 
apartment. After a brief discussion, they w'ere 
disniisced; and Captain Tormerpick was next ad¬ 
mitted, in order to receive his final instructions 
previous to setting sail for the colonies. 

The captain handed him a packet, containing 
the^ necessary accounts and documents for the eye 
of the father provincial. 

** There is also another of a weightier nature,'* 
he observed, with a cunning laugh, “ with which 
we shall have to trouble you, captain— I mean a 
stout-bodied, bluff, hard-fisted Englishman — one 
such as will bring a good round sum in Batavia.” 

The captain rubbed his forehead : “ Aye, aye — 
you are bantering with me, my good father ;^y/)u 
have a mighty good knack that way.” 

“ Not at all, my good Tormerpick. We have 
an objection to trafficking in souls, it is true, when 
it may prove injurious to our other wordly pros¬ 
pects. But, where it enters into our accounts-” 

“ Oh, oh ! I understand you,” replied the cap¬ 
tain ; “ and you shall have it all your own way. 
But wherif where, and how ? — I have two stout 
fellows, fresh from a pirate-cruise, at your com¬ 
mand. Pay them, and they'll stick at nothing on 
this side h—11.” 

“ Then about two o'clock, be you upon the 
pier,” continued the superior — ‘‘ there you will 
find him alone, unarmed. The man whom you 
just now saw going hence will ^ring him to the 
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spot; a tall, well-built man — that is all right, 
father V" 

‘‘Yes — our neighbour at the ^wan, captain,’* 
replied the doctor; and the captain rubbed his 
hands, and laughed outright with joy. 

“ Ho, ho! 1 know the blade, and I wijl soon 
make him part company with this place. Bravo ! 
I owe him one — and I will keep my promise with 
him — lay him down in the hatches, and give^him 
the taste of a cat’s tail, if he will not stop his gab. 
A plaister for the mouth, a cord for arm and leg, 
and off we go; in two days we have opa|i sea — 
and the game’s our own. Depend upon it, 1 will 
give a good account of him; and so, fare you well, 
my worships — 1 will make signal to you erelong.” 

With these words the felonious and reckless 
seaman took his way to the Swan, and enjoyed his 
dinner with as much relish as if he were about to 
engage in some heroic exploit. He then gave his 
crew a more than usual allowance of grog, mount¬ 
ed with them a close-covered caravan, prepared 
to convey them to the pier, and thence to the 
canal; and, as he moVhd off, doffed his hat to the 
Americani who sat looking at them out of the inn- 
windows, and even drank to their next meeting. 
Birsher drew back in disgust; seated himself at 
the table in deep thought, and "Summoned all his 
courage to go through the trying scene ^hich 
awaited him. Betrayed, as he conceived, by her 
he loved; detecting the murderer of his father, in 
the man whose hospitality he had partaken, to 
whom he had nearly been allied by the tenderest 
ties, and compellj^d to accuse him of one of the 
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greatest crimes under heaven, he had occasion for 
all his judgment—all his natural calmness and 
fortitude; and lijp resolved. under all circumstances, 
not to make his appeal to justice, even for the sole 
consolation of performing a severe and conscien¬ 
tious (juty, without discovering some stronger 
grounds on which to proceed. He turned from 
the provisions set before him, and, proceeding to a 
side Moor, he opened it with a key, and said aloud ; 
“ RMw, sir, I am at your service.’' A pale, mean¬ 
looking figure, stept forth — it was Nothaft, look¬ 
ing like,,the guilt-stricken wretch he was. “ Come, 
sir, sit down and eat — and try to look a little less 
alarmed. Having taken all matters into consi- 
derativ^n, 1 have judged it best to drop the main 
accusation in this matter.” 

“Bless you for that, sir! — if you consent to 
that, I shall breathe once more.” 

“ Learn to understand me^ man,” continued 
Mr. Birsher—“ there is nothing in common here 
with accusations of the same horrible kind. You 
have sworn to the truth of what you have stated ; 
and I believe you — not becfiuse of your oath, after 
the contemptible part you played in regard to the 
apparition — but on the strength of the very sin¬ 
gular conduct evinced by the senator himself. 
There are many circumstances, however, which lead 
me to conclude that the inquiry would have a dif¬ 
ferent termination to that which you might expect. 
If proved, the crime must be expiated by death ; 
and^ as 1 do not conceive the circumstantial evi¬ 
dence nearly so* strong as to amount to certainty— 
instead of having alleviated my^ffliction, I should 
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still be haunted with the idea of the senator's in¬ 
nocence ; and there tare many reasons, upon re¬ 
flection, which lead me to take that view of the 
subject. Then I should brin^ down ruin and dis¬ 
grace upon a helpless family — and to what end ? 
— my father cannot be restored to me ; he would 
not have wished to be avenged; and I would not 
willingly return to my own country with the heavy 
curses of the unfortunate upon my head. You*are 
terrified yourself at the idea of prosecuting t^iis 
hateful inquiry; swear, then, that you will be si¬ 
lent ; — we may lament, but we cannot rqpall the 
past; it is best that we retire to our respective 
homes." 

Nothaft listened with undisg^uised delight^ and 
he would gladly have taken a thousand oaths to 
be relieved from the dreaded consequences of his 
own imprudence, into which a sudden desire of re¬ 
venge? had betrayed him. He agreed in the view 
taken by Birslier, * expressed his gratitude once 
more, and hastily withdrew. On the threshold he 
was met by the stranger, who had before acted as 
the agent of the holy Jesuits in the affair of 
White, and who now represented himself as having 
come, in the name of the lovers,* to express the 
gratitude due to their benefactor. 

“ Could not your young protege have come to 
speak for himself?" inquired Birsher — “ I should 
like to know him.” 

“ And Juliet is no less desirous of pouring forth 
her feelings of grateful joy at your feet. She sighs 
also to think of having offended, and longs for an 
opportunity to exphiii-" 
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“ How it was she mistook treachery for truth ! 
No, 1 must deny myself thL pleasure — I would 
not overwhelm her with her shame.” 

“ It is on a more pressing question — concern¬ 
ing no less her own happiness than yours, that she 
wishes to see and consult you.” 

“There, sir, you struck the right chord; she 
shall find I am not one to do good by halves; I will 
act^t least, manly, if not nobly. Yes, I will do 
so^e good deed to support me under these un¬ 
toward events. 1 will make two hearts, at least, 
happy.^ Where is James White; where is Juliet ?— 

I follow you, sir; I will not allow myself time to 
retract. I will then return home; I will resume 
my obi occupations, as if my father were still with 
me, with unremitting diligence, and an undisturbed 
heart.” 

George Birsher then followed the stranger; but 
he returned to the inn no more. Hour followed 
hour; night came; and the hostess who had taken 
a sort of liking to her handsome young guest, not 
less than to his purse, began to grow uneasy. She 
at last sent off a messenger lo inquire if he were at 
the senator's, and intended to return to the inn 
that night ? The senator contented himsedf with 
coolly replying that he was not at his house; and 
retired to his cabinet to return Heaven thanks, tliat" 
the storm had passed over his head without touch¬ 
ing a single branch of his lofty senatorial and civic 
honours. He turned with renewed satisfaction to 
the note of his fiiend, the doctor, which, dated a 
' quarter after two, contained the following words: 

“Take courage, my afflicted friend; we have 
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not forgotten you. He is gone, and will not re¬ 
turn, leaving you nothing to fear in future.” 

Rendered callous by the exulting feelingof escape 
from immediate and almost imminent peril, and 
now fairly involved in all the meshes of Jesuitical 
falseliood, the senator, with feelings of recklessness 
and levity, peculiar to some stages of strong excite¬ 
ment, joined his wife and daughter in a more joy¬ 
ous mood than they had .some time witnessed. * 

** Well! my little bride,—my pretty little Ju¬ 
liet,” he exclaimed; “ so I find your intended has 
just taken his unceremonious leave of us,»and set 
sail home. To-morrow, however, is the Lord’s 
day, and v^e will go and hear our worthy pastor at 
St. John’s, not forgetting to put up a prafer for 
the safety of our New York correspondent, and 
that he may return to us after many days.” 

Juliet was silent; but the tears were fast chas¬ 
ing e^ch other down her cheeks, and a deep sigh 
broke from her bolom: “ Yes, father,” she said, 
as she withdrew to her own chamber; we have need 
to pray, and to-morrow we will offer up our prayers 
to God, in spirit and iti truth, beseeching that wo 
may at least enjoy a little peace, and exercise 
mutua|^or*bearance among each other,” 

On that morning. Father Muntzner was stirring- 
early, to prepare for the grand celebration of the 
secret mass. On going through the gardeif, he 
was accosted by White, who taking him with much 
emotion by the hand : “ How fortunate at last to 
find you alone! The superior's presence would 
have dismayed me; for I wanted to Sell you fromjmy 
heart, how exceedingly I regret that 1 ever met 
with you. I know*you wish for my happiness, my 
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generous benefactor! even when you drive me to 
distraction, and I feel truly gvateful for your kind 
motives towards me.” 

C 

How must 1 understand you, James? you are 
quite as incomprehensible as usual.” 

“ ^ 0 , father; you think I walk in darkness— 
that I am a child; but a light has broken on my 
path; 1 know all that regards Birsher,—all his 
generosity, his magnanimity of soul. I heard it, 
fallier, from his own lips.” 

** Birshcr! in the name of Heaven, what know 
you of Jiim V* 

** That you spoke with him; that you woke his 
compassion in my behalf. He told me that Juliet 
lovcdr>me, that she wore my imag^ next her heart; 
and that the dreaded bridegroom would soon set 
sail.” 

“ You are dreaming, man!” 

** Seek not to deny it; is it a crime t 0 )»make 
others happy ? Be not alarmed, I am prudent; 
not a word to the father superior shall escape my 
lips. Only throw aside the mask, and 1 will tell 
you my plans. I will never be a priest; never 
consent to go through the humiliating duties of a 
novice. The sword alone can cut me* a path to 
honour; to the possession of my adored Jul'et. I 
was yesterday engaged in reading the life of Swe-' 
den^ heroic king. I sat absorbed, inspired,—and 
no power on earth shall change my resolution. . I 
am yet young: Europe rings from end to end with 
the pealing notes of war. 1 love, 1 hope 1 and 
success will cnown the daring of the brave; and if 
I fall, 1 fall for Juliet, and in the field where my 
fathers bled,” * 
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** Oh! Christ! Christ!*' exclaimed the doctor, 
quite astounded, anft taken aback by the extreme 
energy and enthusiasm of his pi\pil; “You will 
not leave me room to put in a word; and yet I am 
boundcn, though with a bleeding heart, to af> 
firm-" • 

But quick footsteps were heard approaching. 
The superior, with marks of terror in his Iqoks, 
followed by Madame Lainetz, white as a sheet, and 
unable to articulate a word, ran hastily towards 
them ; “ Hannibal ante portas!** was the Jesuit’s 
cry, as he held up a letter in his hands? “ Oh! 
my worthy colleague, the time is arrived for action, 
not a moment to lose !” 

“ How now! what is all this?” inquired thti 
doctor and White in a breath. 

“ Do you speak ?’* addressing Madanfe Lainet/; 
“ while I run my eye over this dispatch; it may 
be of t)ressing moment to us.” 

The lady began, in a low, gasping tone of voice: 
“ We are betrayed. Ulrick’s wife, one of our per¬ 
suasion, was taken ill in the night, and one of our 
prayer-books found under her head. Alarmed at 
her husbapd’s threats, she confessed all;—her con¬ 
version, the existence of our society here, and the 
whole proceedings in St. John's court.” 

“God in heaven help us!” was the doctor’s 
reply. 

“ Information was forthwith given,” continueri 
the lady; “the city authorities surrounded the 
court, broke open the doors, and all our holy 
vessels and precious relics fell into tficir sacrilegious 
hands. I escaped^ in the tumult of the scene, 
and brins: tidins's of the disaster here.” * 
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Litzach next rushed into the garden: “Oh, my 
dear masters! Oh, my holy f;Jthers!” he exclaim¬ 
ed; “ what will,become of us! I learn such things 
as I came along! The'' guardian is taken, tliough 
he refuses stoutly to confess; but the court is com¬ 
pletely surrounded—the police are all on the alert; 
and at nine o'clock public proclamation is to be 
made. The sigrist who escaped, gave me orders 
to inform you." 

^ Now, may the villain be eternally interdicted, 
excommunicated, and consigned to deepest per¬ 
dition, ivithout purgatory at all," exclaimed the in¬ 
censed superior, “ who betrayed the Lord ! All, I 
fear, is lost. Shame is our portion ; we must fly ; 
we m*Ast set forth, Father Muntzner, before the 
peril toucheth our persons. What is it you would 
advise? —any port in a storm." 

“ Our books," observed the doctor, “ are fortu¬ 
nately in the senator's custody. No one, hdWever 
shrewd, will think of seeking them there." 

“ True," replied the superior; “ but now let 
each take to his heels, and God speed us all! You, 
Litzach, were a comedian, dnd know how to throw 
yourself into {he first wagon you meet; I will 
mount the Friederthore ; you, White, will s+op and 
wat h over affairs at Father Muntzner's—pack up 
his c^pen—; but I have no time to sa^ more/ 
—Ohr — cite ! citissime /" 

White hurried away — Litzach wrung his hands ; 
“ Surely," he cried, “ I am the unluckiest rogue 
alive — what will become of me ? — of my poor 
children ?— add my sick wife ? — and all my —" 

“ What the Lord pleases, yop blockhead !" cried 
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tlie superior, turning round as he made off, in a 
harsh voice ; biit^ack, and be off, and take care 
of the wagon. And you, dear Lainetz, can go 
any where ,* so pick up new*s in every quarter, and 
whatever is stirring, be sure to let me hear — you 
know where to find me; and be speedy jn your 
movements. Away V" 

The superior and Father Muntzner conducted 
their retreat together. — Unhappy as I am,^’ ex- 
claimed the latter, that this calamity should have 
befallen during my government here ! What a re¬ 
ception will be mine at home — and with tl^ie father- 
provincial f 

“ Learn to appreciate a friend,” replied the su¬ 
perior, while he handed the doctor the letter just 
received. I will snatch you as a brand from 
the burning, as you have been a faithful brother to 
me. Our provincial is in want of an active’*mem¬ 
ber 'at Assumption, to conduct mercantile affairs. 
Your mission here is at an and ; you cannot do 
better than bury your grief and shame at Paraguay, 
till the General himself shall call on you for your 
justification. Time gets on — the thing slumbers 
— and perhaps a reprimand, instead of a severe 
sentence, will be all that you need have to dread.” 

The doctor accepted the proposal, withont ob¬ 
jecting a single word. Both the superior ad his 
hostess entreated him to seek some place of refuge^ 
till he sailed. He had hardly time to embrace 
poor White, to whom he was really much attached. 

“ I am going to Paraguay,” said the old man, while , 
the tears trickled down his cheeks % ** it has pleased 
Providence to brjng us to a speedy end. Never, 
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my young friend, shall we behold each other again! 
— One blessing — one embra^fe ; and then follow 
the fortunes of o^ir excellent father-superior! For¬ 
give—and blame me* not, my poor James/’ he 
said in a lower tone — and he was gone. 
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CHAPTER XVIL 


While the foregoing scene was enacting, one of 
a no less stirring and trying nature was in full pre¬ 
paration upon a different stage. The senalor and 
his family had proceeded, according to their inten¬ 
tion, to join the congregation of the Lutheran mi¬ 
nister, within the walls of St. John’s. Seated in 
one <ff the most conspicuous pews, they had already 
listened to the lofty, mingled harmony of the organ 
and the choir: a few scriptural passages were 
read, and the old pastor, Lammer, proceeded to 
mount the pulpit, frem which so. many eloquent 
discourses had been heard. His countenance shone 
with a zeal and a severity more than ordinary; his 
fiery and restless eye seemed to threaten ^ose on 
whom it rested, but was directed with more fixed 
and terrific scowl to the spot where sat the se-« 
nator, upon whom all eyes were now turned. The 
preacher rose — waved his arm over the dense 
throng of upturned heads below him — prepared 
to speak — when, at the instant^ a flash of light 
shot through the vaulted aisle, and a clap of thunr 
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der, no longer drowned by the pealing of the organ, 
shook the spacious dome fronvend to end. Storm 
and hail rattled against the painted windows, rais¬ 
ing a cry of terror, as If the day of judgment were 
at hand ; while the eye and features of the pastor, 
glowing with all the fervour of supernatural ex¬ 
citement, seemed to dwell upon the dying peals, 
and the lightning’s blaze—till, after an awful 
pau9J, during which he threw down the prepared 
ser^fion, as if freshly commissioned from on high, 
and at the full pitch of his voice gave vent to the 
propheti^ terrors which seemed to agitate his whole 
frame :—“ Thou speakest in thy thunders, oh God 
of Hosts! supreme mover of worlds! Thou, mighty 
and wiathful in thy terrors! how shall we answer 
to thy voice ? Most merciful and most high, deign 
to relieve me of the heavy load of duty which this 
holy day hath fallen to my lot. Can I — dare I 
explain thy wondrous commandments — thy dread 
mysterious will ? Declare thou thy holy word; 
let sinners tremble before thee, and, rising in thy 
wrath, proclaim to the nations, * 1 am the one and 
terrible God i’ . Yea, let thy *ihunders roll, and tlie 
jdark curtain of the heavens be rent in sunder, that 
nature may clothe her in sackcloth and in ashes, 
and Oder Thee a day of fearful atonement fer the 
multitude of her crying sins. The sinner hath' 
trampled thy first of commandments under foot; 
he hath worshipped other Gods than Thee. He 
hath abandoned Thee, the great and the jealous 
God, for the Dagon of the heathens — for a piece 
of vile, unconscieus clay. But Thou art of purer 
eyes than to behold iniquity ; Tl^ou hast delivered 
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them over to the devices of their own corrupt hearts. 
The portals of hell sHall open wide to receive them ; 
for the whore of Babylon hath decoyed them into 
her embraces ; she hath knocked at the gates of our 
city — she hath wagged her wanton tongue in our 
streets — she hath smiled and beckoned .to the 
comers by : ‘ Come to me — come, ye who love 
me in secret, and sweetly shall ye sin with me.* 
Oh shame ! oh horror! oh curse upon our wdirth- 
less times ! Our citizens stopt not their ears to the 
voice of the charmer — they have entertained her 
in their houses — they have built her antfiltar — 
dedicated a papal temple to her worship. But 
hear me, my friends: the renegades to their God 
are discovered — their designs are unmasked^— the 
veil hath been rent which hid the powers of dark¬ 
ness from our view; and their agents are about to 
expiate their crimes. Visit them, oh Lord! with 
the tefrors of thy hottest wrath and displeasure.*’ 

A moment of extreme agitation, amounting to 
horror, followed the fearful sound of denunciation, 
thus issuing from the anointed minister of the Most 
High. The senator cohld scarcely support himself 
by clinging to the side of the p^w; he felt and 
dreaded all; his wife stood with wild, unmeaning 
stare fixed upon the preacher; and Juliet, deeply 
affected, kept her eye, with an expression of filial 
tenderness and piety, upon her father, * 

The preaclier, once more girding up his loins to 
the task, resumed, with redoubled strength, the 
fury of his Lutheran anathema; — But if sinners 
tremble, what must the sinners in high places do ? 
How must they wjsh that they had never, never 
been born ! Happy those who have repented — 
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Still happier those who have expiated their sin. 
But cursed, thrice cursed, and' consigned to perdi¬ 
tion, are the stjff-necked and hardened, and the 
impious priests of STaal, who have decoyed the 
sheep from the fold of the Lord. Liars, and liars 
as ye ^re, what measure of punishment shall I mete 
out to you ? what prophecy of doom shall I set be¬ 
fore your eyes? Ye are drunk with iniquity; ye 
seek’ the temple of the Lord with popery, hypocrisy, 
and all the deadly sins, ripe and rank within your 
hearts. Yea, the mighty, the lawgivers, the ho- 
nouredc^fth the senate’s robe and dignity, scruple 
not to forswear the true faith. How shall I desig¬ 
nate him! a judge of the people, sworn to maintain 
the lafft^s, turned traitor to his country, and become 
the bosom friend of her most hateful adversaries! 
He hath dishonoured the noble body to which he 
belongs. The diseased member must be cut away; 
for he hath violated all its highest privile^s, all 
its patriotic ordinances; hath entered into a com¬ 
pact with Satan — replenished his coffers from the’ 
unlawful spoils of the lottery, and renouncing^ his 
religion with his country; ^lath become— I shud¬ 
der as 1 annou*ice the fact—hath become a vile 
papist in the bosom of this virtuous, reformed city, 
and its Lutheran brethren. Tell me, my friends 
and brethren, what extremity of punishment can 
reach the fearful crimes of such a man V* ahd with 
eye and hand he marked out the senator for the 
execration of the whole assembly. 

Overwhelmed at oncb with rage and shame, the 
victim of his liostility sank back, almost sense¬ 
less in his seat; while the mprmuring and blas¬ 
pheming throng heaped the bitterest threats and 
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maledictions upon his head. It was a trying — 
an awful moment; «nd an incident added not 
a little to the revolting and painful character of the 
scene. 

The senator, in the agony of his emotion, seized 
the arm of his wife, who, terrified by her supersti¬ 
tious fears, uttered a piercing shriek; and spring¬ 
ing from him, ran with her prayer-book in 
her hand through the church, exclaiming)^— 
** Take him away! take him away ! he is a catho¬ 
lic — he is a catholic — don't let him come near 
me! the Lord have mercy, mercy! misera1?j[|e sin¬ 
ners !'* 

Raving like a maniac, the wretched woman 
hastened out of the church — now presenting a 
spectacle, of which no description can convey an 
adequate idea. The conscience-stricken object of 
all this tumult was at length borne, in a state of 
insensiliility to his house; it was some time before 
he was restored to 'consciousness; and on first 
opening his eyes, they rested on those of his daugh¬ 
ter, who was hanging over his couch. 

“ Why do you not leawe me ? Go, go, follow your 
mother exclaimed the suffering m^n. 

No ! f wish to be with you ! I have no mother 
— if she desert you I own her not. But, alas! 
you see, dearest father, 1 was right; the doctor I 
but 1 say no more; 1 love you too well; I at least 
will not desert you, my own dear father!” 

“ Oh my God ! how have I deserved so good a 
child !" while his tears fell thick and fast upon the 
hand he held in his. • 

As he spoke, the door opened, and the figure of 
White, pale and breathless entered the rooni« 



284 V THE JESUIT. 

“ Save yourselves I there is not a moment to lose; 
the city is in an uproar; a council of the senate is 
summoned, and the police are on the alert. Hasten ! 
Doctor LeupolQ has taken measures to secure your 
flight; here are dresses to disguise you!” and, struck 
with the imminent peril which threatened them, 
both lather and daughter hurried along with him, 
through the turnings and windings of the least fre- 
qu#inted part of the city. For some way they 
e^aped observation, till the pressure of the crowd 
increasing, they had the utmost difliculty to avoid 
being separated. 

whither are you taking us ?” exclaimed Mus- 
singer, exhausted and out of breath. 

“flist! not a word !” replied White“ in a 
few minutes we shall be safe; but where is your 
daughter?” and on looking round, both were hor- 
ror-struck; for Juliet was gone. In vain they at¬ 
tempted to retrace their steps; they were impelled 
forwards by the throng ; and White, marking a party 
of police upon their track, darted rapidly with his 
companion into a low, mean-looking house: Again 
he emerged ^om it at tho back, and tlireading a 
number of intricate passages, he at length entered 
a large dilapidkted building, where, mounting up a 
long dark staircase, he knocked at an old oaken 
door, which was opened by a stern, weather-beaten 
, trooper, presenting to view a party of Lorsemen, 
carousing at a well-furnished table, and dressed in 
parti-coloured uniform. 

‘‘ My comrade^!” cried White, in a bold con¬ 
fiding voice, V ^ou are catholics; you are friends; 
you will not refuse to save a brother. I claim a 
sword, a helm, and steed, in the name of the per- 
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sftcuted. Will two of you accompany him till he 
is safe over the bouncftirics, and count upon me for 
life and soul. If peril come I will face it in your 
place, and not a stiver will *I touch of your re¬ 
ward.” 

“ What is all this, my friend inquired,Mus- 
sin^cr, as he sunk back exhausted on his seat. 

One of the horsemen brought him wine. White 
explained to him, while preparations were making 
for his departure, the extreme risk he would on- 
counter were he longer to remain in his native city, 
whether as regarded his person or his fortune. 

Half of it is yours, if you save me !” replied 
the unhappy man, at the same time presenting a 
parcel of notes to White, which the other,® with 
moist eye and faltering speech, thrust from him. 

“ I will ask my reward,” he said, “ when the 
time comes, if ever and, eager to close an in- 
tervie\® fraught with danger to both, he assisted in 
disguising the senator ; threw a horseman’s cloak 
over his shoulders, and recommended him to con¬ 
ceal his shaven chin and his features as much as 
possible from public vifiw. 

As White girded his sword oi| his side, the 
wretched man, suddenly recollecting himself, cried 
out, in a voice of bitterness — ** Oh, my Juliet! 
my beloved daughter! — and must 1 leave you 
thus, under misfortunes every way so terrible ! ’ 
Ah, my noble friend, if you have any pity for the 
most unfortunate of men — if you really wish to 
crown your good work, and obtain a father’s 
prayers and blessings — you will •not reject my 
petition; you will ^hasten to my good old book¬ 
keeper ; you will find my daughter; you will fol- 
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low US to Amsterdam, and inquire for me at Herr 
Van den Hdcken’s.” n 

“ It shall be as you wish,” said White; — with. 
God's help I Will fix\d your daughter — she shall 
rejoin you. Farewell! and God protect you !” 

“ Come — to horse, to horse ! we have no time 
to lose!” observed the commander — “ by mid¬ 
day my troopers must be back. There's our 
, trumpeter's blast! There, mount and off! and see 
yqu don't blemish my noble Gaul; but ride hard— 
he will fly with a word.” 

Ag^n the hand of Miissinger met that of White. 

I want no gold— I want your esteem, your re¬ 
spect ; and the manner in which you speak to me 
morei than half repays me for all the exertions I 
have made to save you. Your daughter shall 
speedily be restored to your arms ; if not, do not 
upbraid me, but conclude that James White is no 
longer in the land of the living.” .* 

His last words died away on the ear of the be¬ 
reaved father; he was already on his way ; and 
tower, and citadel, and town, till they reached the 
very frontier, ofreely opened its gates to the tra¬ 
vellers, on bel][olding the uniform and banner of 
the redoubtable, heroic hussars, who had earned 
their glorious character upon many a hard-fought 
field. 

Meanwhile Juliet remained wholly in the dark 
as to passing events. Accidentally and forcibly 
separated from her unhappy father, in the collision 
of the wong, she nevertheless did not lose her 
presence of mind; and, having regained her own 
home, she shut herself up in her apartment to re¬ 
flect upon her future conduct under the strange 
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and mysterious circumstances which surrounded 
her. The harsh and almost awful denunciations 
of the church; the proceedings against her father; 
the uncertainty of his future fate f— all united to 
overwhelm her feelings with a force which momen¬ 
tarily deprived her of her judgment and usual self- 
reliance. Ere she was enabled to decide upon the 
path she ought to pursue, came tidings of the se¬ 
natorial edict for her father’s arrest—his coase-. 
quent perpetual banishment — with all the drea(^d 
penalties which such a sentence comprehends. Here, 
however, were supplied incentives to fresh e:|(ertion; 
she no longer hesitated as to what course she 
should adopt; — in captivity or in exile, it was 
equally her duty to rejoin him ; she took her 
money and her jewels, and, arraying herself in the 
simplest dress she could hnd, she sallied forth with 
the eagerness of one bent upon some delightful 
visit ta a ball or theatre; she was animated with 
the resolution that*no difhculties or disappoint¬ 
ments should long deprive her of the pure rapture 
of being once more folded in the arms of a father 
she still affectionately loved. , 

The fierce storm of the mornii^ had now as¬ 
sumed the* form of one incessant and violent flood 
of rain. But the undismayed girl braved all its 
fury without a moment’s hesitation. She had not 
gone far, when, in her extreme haste, she almost 
ran against a lady hurrying in the opposite direc¬ 
tion. 

“ Oh, joy !” exclaimed Madafne de Lainetz, “ i.s 
it indeed you I see ? —Come, oh come this way — 
I will explain every thing; — how even now I was 
hurrying to rescue ^ou from the fate which tlireatens 
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US — unless, indeed, you had made up your mind 
to remain with your mother. 

“ I have no intention of the kind — but I must 
go,” she said, ‘'struggling to get away. “ Leave 
me — my father is a prisoner — I go to share his 
fate; — do not be cruel enough to prevent me.” 

“ Your father a prisoner! What, do not you 
know then ?” 

What ? — speak quick, madame !” 

/‘Your father has disappeared — he is gone — 
he is in safety.” 

“ Gpne ! — safe! — farewell, lady; I must fol¬ 
low him instantly.” 

“ What! with no direction — no traces of him 
whatever ?” 

** God will hear his child’s prayer! — my anxiety 
will guide me to the spot! — lam extremely obliged 
to you, and farewell.” 

You make yourself unhappy without reason. 
The senator has undoubtedly left the city ; the 
gates are closed ; you are known; all his connec¬ 
tions are watched ; — they will take you back to 
your mother !'/ These tidings wrougifit the effect 
expected from them; Juliet leaned her head upon 
the bosom of Madame de Luinetz, who bore her 
unresistingly towards a more retired part of the 
street. “ You see the whole city is in commo¬ 
tion/’ she said; — “try to compose your spirits, 
and console yourself with the reflection that, in this 
terrible persecution, the life of your father is, at all 
events, safe. Soon you will receive tidings of him ; 
and till then l^^t me try to return some small por¬ 
tion of the hospitality you have shewn me. Come, 
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no hesitation; you 'will be both safer and happier 
than with your mother, who has, perhaps, to 
answer for bringing down upon our heads the 
sufFeriifgs of this sad and tcltrible tlay.^* 

Yes; I will not live under the controul of a 
despotic uncle, and the incessant reproacheg of my 
mother. Lead me on: I will wholly confide in 
your good intentions ;—lead me whither you will.” 

After threading the various intricate maztfs of 
the meaner portion of the city, Madame de Lainetz, 
at length emerging from an obscure street, hastily 
approached the site of the old cathedi; 9 l, and 
ringing a bell at the small gate of the tower, anx¬ 
iously awaited an answer to her summons. After 
a considerable interval, during which they^heard 
the unbarring of several doors, and the clanking 
of keys, it was opened by Herr Pahlens, a convert 
of Doctor Leupold, who evinced the utmost sur¬ 
prise «upon beholding the fair applicants, who 
claimed his protection :—“ God preserve you, Herr 
Pahlens,” cried Madame de Lainetz; “ give us 
sanctuary—we will follow you as quickly as pos¬ 
sible!” and hurrying‘on, they wore led by the 
warder up the large wooden steps, |ind through the' 
dark winding staircases and narrow passages lead¬ 
ing towards the higher stages of the ancient tower. 
Still on they went, till they reached the last step 
of their dizzy ascent, which brought them to st sort* 
of platform, and here they entered the warder’s 
apartment, and for the first time began to take 
breath. 

‘‘You are aware, sir,*' said Madame de Lainetz, 
after a long pause; “ of what has occurred in the 
city; Without your protection we shall be numb^ed 
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amon^ the victims,— we appeal to your gallantry, 
no less than to your compassion.” 

“ You are entitled to both; and you are most 
welcome,” replied the*' delighted warder, rubbing 
his hands with joy; and 1 can entertain you, 
ladies,, all the better because my colleague is at 
tliis time absent, over this chamber in the cupola, 
a beautiful retreat, which I may designate Cupid’s 
draY/ing-room; a prettily decorated chamber, such 
as (night well become the little loves and graces, 
to say nothing of the goddess Venus herself; that 
shall be set apart for you: there you may be like 
a princess, and the only care you need employ is, 
to avoid being seen by people, who out of curiosity 
or business, occasionally find their way to the 
loftier stages of the old tower.” 

Juliet disagreeably impressed by the absurd 
manners of the man, requested to be shewn at once 
to the drawing-room, which ^ certainly boiE out 
the character given of it in point of neatness and 
elegance. The warder withdrew, as he said,—“ to 
decorate himself in a style befitting the importance 
of so gratifying an event, ai>‘ that of a single gen¬ 
tleman receivini* as his guests, two ladies of their 
eminent personal charms and distinction. It was 
his intention afterwards to rejoin them, and do 
himself the honour of presiding at a little feast or, 
festival in Cupid’s drawing-room, for due celebra¬ 
tion of the happy occasion. Madame de Lainetz 
begged that he would not put himself to any ex¬ 
traordinary exertions, as both his guests were of 
very simple ta&tes; and his words were lost on 
Juliet, who, gazing from the y^indow on the dark 
clopds fitting over her head, sighed and wept, as 
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she tried to form some plans for the guidance of her 
future proceedings.* After several gallant but vain 
attempts to attract the gpddess^ of beauty’s at¬ 
tention, who had already, he declared, robbed 
him ^ 0 f his heart; their gallant host left the ladies 
to themselves. • 

“ Whither have you brought me, madam ?” in¬ 
quired Juliet, hastily; “and how came you ac¬ 
quainted with this place ? Can it be right to rely 
on the discretion of such a man, whose absurd^m- 
portunities would revolt me, were not his absurdity 
too glaring and ridiculous? Would I had^iot per¬ 
mitted myself to be prevailed upon to come here! 

I am by no means satisfied!” 

“ Could I conduct you to a spot less liable to 
suspicion ?” replied her companion; “ or where you 
are less likely to be discovered ? I have little know¬ 
ledge of the warder to be sure; but I can answer 
for hR fidelity and jiprightness of intention. You 
need not alarm yourself; you need to dread neither 
insult nor importunity. 1 am as opposed as you 
can be to anything approaching impropriety or 
want of good manners. Such language is merely 
one of tl;e honest warder’s characteristics; an odd 
touch of conceit, and you may retire to repose 
without a moment’s anxiety. By to-morrow, per¬ 
haps, this terrific weather will have subsided^ yoii^ 
will be able to learn something respecting your 
father, and thus know how to proceed; so pray 
compose yourself.” • 

It was in vain to murmur, and Juliet sought to 
lose the recollection of her sorrows in sleep, par- 
taking^the same couch with her mysterious and 
now more than suspected companion. 
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It was to no purpose, however, she closed her 
eyes, while Madame de Lainetz, from her perfect 
stillness concluding^ that she was at length wrapped 
in a profound slumber, began to offer up her pray¬ 
ers to the Virgin, with extreme earnestness, al¬ 
though in a subdued tone. She besought the holy 
mother to grant her grace and protection in this 
her extreme hour of need, and that of her dear 
friends and fellow communicants of the blessed 
Society of her divine Son, aggrieved and persecuted, 
as they were, by the secular arm of heretic power. 
She besceched with sighs and tears, that a miracle 
might be wrought, and that they might soon find 
themselves in peace and safety, in the bosom of 
the h8ly church, and especially that she would 
vouchsafe to pour her healing influence into the 
soul of her unhappy companion; that she might 
be converted from her errors, and brought within 
the happy community of those who embraced 
the true faith. That when her conversion should 
indeed be made sure, she should then unite with 
her in oflering up her vows, and those fasts and 
penances to tiie glory of our holy mother, which 
should crown the good work of her conversion; 
and present with her own hands a votive tablet 
at the sacred shrine of Montserrat, with her own 
virgin hands.*’ 

Having uttered her prayers, and counted her 
beads in the deepest humiliation and enthusiasm of 
spirit, Madame d^ Lainetz closed her eyes, and 
appeared to enjoy so sweet and profound a slum¬ 
ber, as to excite at once the envy and admiration 
of the astonished listener. 

Altlunigh it was clear that her companion was. 
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in secret, a confirmed Catholic, Juliet could not 
help feeling touched with the sincere pathetic ex¬ 
pressions of sympathy uttered ii\ her own behalf. 
Here too, was ample evidence, that her conversion 
was a long premeditated plan, and while she felt 
grateful for the deep interest—more intense than 
that which the Catholic lady expressed for herself, 
and which seemed to inspire her appeals to the 
holy mother—she also felt her pride wounded at 
the secret conspiracy to work upon her weakifess, 
and impose upon her judgment. 

With feelings highly excited, it was impossible 
for her to sleep, and she listened to the measured 
step of the warder going his rounds, and the mourn¬ 
ful sound of the ancient tower tolling the hour, 
while the fitful flashes from the watch-lights broke 
upon the dark shadows of the night. As the peal¬ 
ing notes were hourly repeated by the various 
towe^ and steeples of the city, resounding far 
through the chill and gloomy sky, mingled only 
with the shrill fierce voices of the storm; the soul 
of Juliet, though little prone to superstitious fears, 
lay brooding m the pauses of the iflght-wind, over 
many a .strange tale and ill-ombned adventure, 
recklessly encountered by the hapless maiden who 
had deserted the security of the parental roof. 
With bleeding heart she dwelt upon the disastrous 
occurrences of the past day; the ruin of her family, 
her father’s infatuated blindness, his strange flight, 
and the disappearance of her lover, A dark and 
fearful future opened before her; she could not re¬ 
flect upon the desertion of him who had first taught 
her h^rt to throb, without shedding many bitter 
tears; and in the agon^ of suspense, she sigh^ for 
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the return of day, that her fate mi^ht, at least, as¬ 
sume a more determined character, whether for 
good or evil. 

It came, as bright and beautiful in its aspect as 
the previous day- had been wild and terrific; and 
as she epened her lattice to breathe the free, pure 
air, which came fresh from the surrounding hills, 
she seemed to inhale new life and hope. She saw 
the bittern as it went soaring by, tribes of wild 
birds seeking the lonely shore, and haunting the 
skirts of the marshes below, while the low plaintive 
notes of^hc ringdove came borne at intervals upon 
her entranced ear. Far beyond, half lost in the 
distant horizon, rose towers and hamlets, with 
their ghttcring spires rising above the intermingled 
scenery of woods, and streams, and meadows — 
offering a variety and magnificence, which en¬ 
chanted the eye. She looked down, too, on the 
heart of that city of the sea, with its restlesST tide 
of busy, moiling creatures, no bigger than em¬ 
mets, and passing away, generation after genera¬ 
tion, as wave succeeds to wave. How poor! how 
vain and empt^ appeared to' her, even from that 
little elevation, ^he incessant struggles for a few 
grains, more or less, of the vile dust — the shadows 
and the breath of fancied honours, by whiclj they 
were surrounded! What specks upon the fair 
*brighi planet — sweeping along its eternal orbit of 
the sister spheres — seemed now the stately man¬ 
sions she had gazed ,upon in the city. But while in¬ 
dulging her sad reveries, a new source of anxiety 
recalled her thoifghts; and with soft, noiseless step, 
she hastened towards the door. Low, whispered 
voices, ID which she distinguished those of the war- 
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dcr and Madame de Lainetz, were in close and ear¬ 
nest communication^ and she more than once heard 
her own name. 

** You may well think ho^ I was alarmed to hear 
it. It really is a pity— so fine, so magnificent a 
young beauty as she is. Ton honour, n^adame, 
there will be a pretty inquiry set on foot! we shall 
have half the city upon our heads; it will be con¬ 
cluded she has become a zealous catholic, likti her 
father, and we must try to steer clear of the resuks." 

“ You need fear nothing of that kind,^' was the 
lady^s reply; “ and you must help us throi^gh with 
the afiair. The superior has bound me hand and 
foot — I must reclaim the soul of the fair girl — I 
must keep my word, in order that word tnay be 
kept with me. II va de ma vie.” 

“ Well! and who says I viH not be your trusty 
help-mate cried Pahlens, in his usual manner ; 
“bui^am I to receive no reward for my pains? 
Must the blind god continue to rule me with such 
despotic sway that, as you know, 1 actually salt 
all my meat with my tears, and have taken my for¬ 
mal leave of that morcfgentle god called Morpheus, 
who no longer visits my pillow. IiF the holy fathers 
of your society choose to take pity on an amorous 
knight, and give me her love, while they take her 
money — if they will guarantee this, in Cupid’s 
name! so let it be. Let them take her trashy dok 
lars, and we will make us a little Arcadia in the 
wild; the pretty ringdoves shall teach us how to 
love; and if I can only succeed in getting pro¬ 
moted to the place of organist to» some grand ca¬ 
thedral, who so happy as the good Herr Pahlens and 
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his pretty little wife Juliet, daughter of the catholic 
senator !*' ' 

I see you have an eye to business^ Herr 
Pahlens,” was the lady's eloquent reply ; “ but the 
girl will have her own way.” 

“ Right, madame, and when she learns the ex¬ 
tent of my devotion, my adoration—her way, I flat¬ 
ter myself, will be also mine. Only promise to 
give«>me a helping hand, and before many days are 
ovew*, I will pledge you my place that I will suc¬ 
ceed. Besides, think how respectable! to become 
the wife«of a head organist of a cathedral — 1 mean, 
who is to be!” 

“ Rely upon me, Herr Pahlens! only place us 
safely <n the hands of the good father-superior. 
Then, doubtless, your gallant exertions will be 
crowned with success. We women, you know of 
old, are frail; we yield to the charm of flattery, 
especially from a tongue like yours, and in the ab¬ 
sence of a father’s support.” 

‘‘ Aye, let her only be mine !” but the bold war¬ 
der’s eloquence was unequal farther to express the 
warmth of his attachment. 

Juliet started <?3ack in terror at this dread confir¬ 
mation of her worst fears. A fugitive— a captive 
— bound hand and foot, at the mercy of a horrible 
power, a fearful and unrelenting system, whose vic- 
she was about to become — to whom should she 
look for help ? She felt she was in the toils of her 
pursuers — that the sole chance of escaping suifer- 
ings worse than death was, to yield — to propitiate 
them; in short,to join them, embrace their faith, 
and become their agent and their slave. For alas! 
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what hope of rescue ? — where was her lover ? — 
where now the goo(f and generous White ? She 
was alone — alone she must abide her fate; “ Yet 
I will me,** she exclaimed, in the bitterness of her 
spirit, ** sooner than become the tame victim they 
think to make me. Death! death I but slavery 
and dishonour never!” and she resumed all the no¬ 
ble confidence which was so remarkable a feature 
in her woman’s character. • 

Scarcely had she roused herself to this energdtic 
frame of mind, when she heard heavy resounding 
steps approaching along the gallery, and shc»looked 
with eagerness and alarm through the window 
called the Belvidere. Two men in uniform were 
ascending the platform, the foremost of® them 
dressed as an officer, with his epaulettes, scarf, and 
a large feather in his hat. He seemed struck with 
the noble prospect, stretching its far and wide do¬ 
main Ground him, ^ind addressing Herr Pahlens, 
who approached with low obeisance, cap in hand, 
inquired into the names and peculiarities of nume¬ 
rous picturesque objects, which gave an additional 
charm to the lovely la\idscape before them. The 
officer listened to the information l?e received with 
apparent pleasure; while his companion took no 
share in the conversation; but pursuing his way 
round the gallery, he approached the spot nearest 
to Juliet’s apartment; and leaning over the bWus-^ 
trade, appeared to be lost in thought. Juliet had 
followed him with her eye; therp was something in 
his air and demeanour, which, spite of his dress, 
was not strange to her; and when*he took o£P his 
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casque to wipe his brow, and for a moment raised 
his iace, Juliet was at once surprised and delighted 
to behold, in his features, a mingled dignity and 
melancholy, combined with a manly beauty, which 
rivetted her attention. Somewhere; but where and 
when had she seen him? — it was James White — 
and his whole expression and appearance at once 
convinced her that he could not be in league with 
her«secret enemies. His military costume and de- 
mtanour, set off by the marked sensibility, gravity, 
and firmness of his manner, shewed that he had 
assumed a new profession ; and Juliet felt towards 
him only the kindlier sentiments by which she was 
once inspired. Her father and Birsher were both 
torn f/ora her side—and to whom could she appeal 
for succour, with the same confidence, as to the 
gentle, noble-minded White ? Could even he snatch 
her from the terrific doom which she had heard 
pronounced against her — could he save hifl* from 
the cruel, merciless hands into which she had 
fallen, before its final consummation had over¬ 
whelmed her. An instinctive impulse urged her to 
the trial; she opened the window, and gazed 
through it; no9 was the lovely vision lost upon the 
young soldier. His face was instantly lighted up 
with an expression of extasyhe could not disguise; 
while Juliet, with looks of tenderness and confi- 
' ■dencre he had seldom seen, beckoned to him to be 
upon his guard. It seemed the realization of the wak¬ 
ing vision he had once beheld. He pressed his hand 
upon his breastj fixed on her a look of devoted 
love, and await^3d her commands. 
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“lam a captive,” said Juliet in a low tone ; 

“ if you are not a ^orn creature of Madame de 
LainetZy^ave me! but be cautious.” 

White, at the name of Lainetz, gave expression 
to a feeling of abhorrence so decided, as to calm 
all Juliet’s fears. , 

“ With God’s blessing, lady,” was his reply, 
“ I will assist you.” 

“ Of my father?” inquired Juliet eagerly; ‘iof 
the future ? speak ! may I confide in you ?” o 
But the officer drew nigh, and the voice of the 
warder was heard ; so that White could onlj make 
sign to the anxious girl, and draw back. Still she 
Jiung at the window, keeping the Englishman in 
her eye, who, on his part, lingering near, hummed 
aloud the stanzas of an old national song, which 
told the maiden, as clearly as in the exactest prose, 
what it concerned them both that she should know 
— thatdier father had escaped to Amsterdam, and 
that he himself, losing all traces of her, had been 
despairingly occupied in her pursuit. That now he 
would restore her to her father, or perish in the at¬ 
tempt ; that the gates <ff the city were once more 
open ; and that she should receive •farther intelli¬ 
gence from him before the close of the day.” 

Juliet’s bosom beat high with hope; and the 
officer, who joined White, closed the song with a 
“ Bravo ! my good fellow ; 1 am delighted to see^ 
you have some soul in you yet; sing away, and 
away with melancholy ! a good song does the heart 
good; and I shall really begin to like you, if you 
stick to that tune.” • 

White only bowe^ his thanks ; and at the same 
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time contrived effectually to conceal his features 
from the warder’s view, aS’, preceded by Herr 
Pahlens, they both descended to the lowor stories 
of the edifice ; while the delighted Juliet could find 
no means to give expression to the joy she felt in 
the mere anticipation of her approaching free¬ 
dom ! Yes, she would once more clasp her father 
to her arms; she would live to thank her noble 
deliverer, and to disappoint the vile-hearted Lainetz 
aiM her base coadjutor. 

Both these dreaded gaolers appeared before her 
in dueHime, and laid siege to their supposed vic¬ 
tim in their peculiar line, with the view of antici¬ 
pating the period when she should fall an easier 
sacrifibe to their diabolical attempts. But their 
flattering and seductive efforts, however artfully 
employed, were alike vain; and Juliet, relying 
with religious faith on the fidelity of White, affected 
to be too indisposed to listen longer to their “Kindly- 
meant exertions to assist her. 

In the course of the afternoon, a messenger, who 
had been waiting on the warder, in passing the 
gallery, threw a slip of paper into Juliet’s apart¬ 
ment. It contained the following words:— 

“ At ten to-night fail not to be ready at the gate 
of the tower. My captain is in the sec»’et—his 
vehicle will attend you. He is a brave and ho- 
*^houfable man; rely on him as on me — for my 
duty holds me from you; — but more when we see 
each other.” 

This was read, and destroyed in a moment; and 
Juliet sat down to watch the approaching hour of 
her deliverance. It came ; Jidiet softly, left the 
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side of the slumbering traitress; unclosed the door, 
and descended the tteep-winding stairs. With 
cautiou&and stealthy tread, she successively reached 
the different stages of the Ibfty edifice, till each 
she imagined must be the last in her descent. At 
length the sound of approaching footsteps claused 
her heart to throb with intense emotion; — were 
they those of her gaolers or her deliverers ? Voices 
were heard — loud threats, mingled with obstre¬ 
perous laughter; and a summons, in the name 
of the magistracy !*' was frequently repeated. 
Lights were brought — preparations threatened for 
bursting in the doors—and all told Juliet that, 
if they were enemies, she had little time to lose. 
In an agony of terror she retraced her tteps. 
Scarcely had she reached the great belfry, when 
the voices burst with redoubled din upon her ears. 
A loud crash was heard; shots were exchanged, 
followid by deep and direful imprecations, amidst 
which the hoarse voice of the warder was fre¬ 
quently heard. There was a short, fierce struggle, 
and then all was still. 

“ Have we got you*?” at length exclaimed a 
voice, “ you vile, hypocritical catholic ! But come 
along, we will find other sport for you than fo¬ 
menting these dark plots ^against the state !” 

She next heard the troop dragging him from the 
place; and another party entering — one whom she« 
conjectured to be the new warder, hastily ascend¬ 
ing the different stairs, and, at the same moment, 
the outer gates were closed with *a ^tremendous din. 
With that sound all hope of escape vanished. Half 
dead with terror, her limbs refused to support her; 
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her head swam; all at once the enormous bells 
close to her ear be^an to peal the eternal course of 
time with an overwhelming^ clang, which made the 
edifice tremble' to it^ foundations; and a seemed 
as if, under each reverberation, her spirit died 
withip her; and she at last fell, stunned with the 
reiterated thunder — seeking refuge only in com¬ 
plete and long continued insensibility. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 


The scene of our story re-opens in another land ; 
amidst the catholic colony of Dominica, under the 
spiritual direction of its pastor, Father Luis. 

“ Hasten, Father Xavier,” exclaimed the latter, 
“ and give us a helping hand. I hear the tramp 
of our hunters upon their home-bound track, and, 
to judge by the chee,i; they make, they must have a 
good quarry along with them; we shall have to 
take correct note of the hides, as they are depo¬ 
sited in the magazine.” 

The invitation was tfy no means bnwelcome to 
the troubled guest to whom it was** addressed ; he 
was glad of any occupation to withdraw his thoughts 
from dwelling upon past events. The gates of the 
storehouse, the magazine for the whole establish¬ 
ment, were thrown open, and the father-super- 
intendant proceeded to business. The Indians, 
returning home from their labpurs, threw down 
their burdens upon the ground, a Ad, in the joy of 
their day’s release, ran, in mingled throng, to 
shelter themselves ^from the approaching storm. 
Father ^Xavier entered readily upon his ’ task 
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noting down different articles — the fruits of the va¬ 
rious expeditions into the sui rounding savannahs ; 
and, while thus busied, there arrived a |<roop of 
horsemen in tli^ rear', their beasts heavily laden, 
and with two men, in some instances, mounted 
upon a single horse. 

Hastily throwing themselves from their horses, 
while the rain poured down in torrents, they 
claimed a temporary shelter; and, on one of the 
dcuble riders entering the store-house, he threw 
his arms round Father Xavier with loud exclama¬ 
tions qf joy. 

The doctor did not at first recognize him, till 
throwing off his cloak, and raising his helm, the 
featui3s of James White burst upon his view:— 

James, James!’’ cried the delighted old man; 
“ has Providence indeed heard my prayer, and 
sent you to cheer the solitude of your father?” 

Tears and congratulations were the only, answer 
the young soldier could give; while Father Luis, 
taking the hands of both, gently led them into the 
interior of the house: “ You are no longer able,” 
he said, addre 4 ssing the doctor; to do business to¬ 
night : here is( a room to yourselves, and you can 
relieve your hearts, and talk over old times as long 
as you please.” 

It is impossible to describe the joy of the father 
■.andrhis adopted son; the thunder rolled, the rain 
fell in torrents, and the storm raged over their 
heads, but they were insensible to everything but 
the delight of b,ehoiding each other’s features, and 
listening to the well-remembered tones of each 
other’s voices. 

“ But is it you ?—is it realfy yourself,'my good 
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.fames?” was the doctor’s repeated exclamation; 
** and now then for things of your absent friends.” 

White related the manner in which he had suc- 
ceedcd/in rescuing the senator, and conducting 
him to a place of safety. 

“ The deed was a brave and worthy one!” cried 
the doctor, with more than his wonted enthd^iasm; 
“ but you have made a terrible sacrifice, my son, 
in giving up for the hero, the glorious career of the 
saint.” 

“ It is all in the hands of God!” replied White; 

nor could I by any other means have rescued 
the lovely Juliet.” * 

What! you have done it!” exclaimed the 
father in the greatest astonishment,—“that more 
than I dared to hope; 1 concluded that she was 
lost eternally,—a condemned Protestant.” 

“ Not lost! not lost!” replied White, eagerly; 
and h|g then proceeded to relate how she had been 
made captive; had almost fallen a victim to the 
intrigues of the warder and Madame de Lainetz, 
and how she had been restored, after extreme peril, 
to liberty; “ and withyut,” he added, “ falling into 
the toils of the father-superior, I l^pre her in safety 
to AjnsteVdam; but her father wa^ no longer there, 
and the only information we obtained was from the 
following direction written at the port from which 
he sailed:—“ In Assumption, at Paraguay, the. 
father awaits his daughter.” 

Juliet hesitated not a moment in the course she 
should adopt; and we set sail in the first vessel 
which pursued the same destination:—“ But I 
loved,—I loved in vain, and nothing could relieve 
the denp-seated pension,—the fixed wretchedness* of 
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my soul. Juliet loved me not! 1 had dreamed 
she bore my imag^e in her heaft; even my generous 
rival, Birsher, had sworn she loved me. .He had 
also yielded up his clacms; and now I was plunged 
into another abyss of despair. Yet, indeed, how 
had I deserved her; had I not played her false?— 
had I not been the agent of an evil power over her 
destiny? and how could I dare to hope I should 
be forgiven, much less loved? Oh, God! how I 
tl\jgh suffered; often, at the dead hour of night, 
would 1 pace the lonely watch, invoking Heaven’s 
vengeance upon my folly, and the waters of the 
deep to swallow me in their eternal grave. 1 gazed 
up upon the heavens—I sent the eye of my spirit 
acros^^thc watery deep; and on many a night of 
storm, and dread, and darkness, 1 pictured to my¬ 
self the spectre-ship flitting around and before us, 
as the superstitious terrors of the sailors pointed 
towards this earthless visitant; and while religious 
awe, and the terrors of approaching death, passed 
over their rough weather-beaten features, I caught 
the strange infection, and felt as if my impious 
prayer to perish had been accepted and registered on 
high. But it \^as destined to be otherwise, and 
we arrived in safety at Buenos Ayres, and be¬ 
coming acquainted with some excellent religious 
people who joined us, we were informed by the 
j;ectoj*, that both the senator and yourself had pro¬ 
ceeded to St. Dominica. This gave wings to Ju¬ 
liet’s anxiety to rejoin her father; and I rode for¬ 
ward into the interior, to apprize him of his be¬ 
loved daughter’s approach. 1 am now on my way; 
to-morrow I am followed by my sweet companion 
and her attendant, and venture to bespruak for 
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them, the hospitality I have myself received upon 
this spot.” • 

“ Ypu have no need; it dwells in the bosom of 
my excellent host. There is only«one thing,” con¬ 
tinued the doctor, “ to be regretted, that the good 
senator should not be here to partake of our com¬ 
mon joy.” 

** No! my good father! and where is he?” 

“ He has made an excursion inland, chiefly on 
the score of his health; but we expect him am^ng 
us again ere very long.” 

** Ill! and making an expedition! how adven¬ 
tured he upon it?” * 

“ He’s gone in search of a pertain herb called 
Anguay, a very precious balsam, which h^s been 
found to work miracles of health. It is only to be 
met with at certain seasons, and must be made use 
of, to secure its virtue, upon the spot. Such is the 
objecj of his journey.” 

“ What! and yoifi accompanied him not? There 
is surely some mystery here.” 

No, no!” replied the doctor, turning impa¬ 
tiently away; then,, as if suddenly recollecting 
himself, he took the young man }>y the hand, and 
in %iSoothing tone, observed: ** But let us speak of 
something else,—of your future prospects, such as 
will make me happy in looking forward to. Yes, 
you will be happy here; the blood flows more fyie 
and kindly, even in the veins of old age; we 
breathe, we live, we love in the bright land of the • 
south. Here your religious vows will not oppress 
you; you can pursue the objects of the society,* 
and its good works, such as you see before you?” • 

“^^Hiat!” exclSimed White gently, but evidently 

x2 
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displeased, “ must the first hour of re-union lead 
to a proposal like this?’’ it 

“I am silent,” replied Muntzner with a sigh: 
“ but woe be to«^ou if* other lips than miii« press 
the inquiry in another tone. The sky, indeed, is 
clear, and the air becomes only purer and more 
inspiring after the raging of the storm. The evening 
is still and lovely; the fiowers teem with beauty and 
fragrance; and the plants and trees spread and 
gl^w with a luxuriance not seen in other lands. 
Be you too calm in spirit, and like nature, with 
serene eye and stiller breath, shrink not from the 
gathering storm. But I must inform my kind host 
of your arrival, and will soon rejoin you here.” 

He />ad not long left, when the far-resounding 
tramp of horses was heard in the distance; and 
Father Luis, accompanied by the Alcade, entered 
the place where he stood. “ Our field-watch has 
marked a cloud of dust,” said the latter;/‘and 
we now hear the tramp of st^^d; it may haply be 
some Spanish adventurers, or the bandits them¬ 
selves; shall I toll our bells for the colony ?” 

“ They are only my friends, I dare venture,” 
cried White, as he hastened in the direction of 
the sound; but as he went, he encountered old 
men, women, children, and groups of the abler 
colonists, all swarming to the centre of this little 
country; and eager to assist in repelling the ap¬ 
prehended danger. But White soon re-appeared, 
accompanied by two figures of no hostile character; 
they were women^ atid their white garments flutter¬ 
ing in the wind, re-assured the spirits of all, who 
eagerly gathered round them, so as to give them 
the appearance, amidst the throng of black-heads, 
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of two “fair bright lilies, surrounded by the dark 
waters and the shadows of night. 

The'father of the order advanced, amidst loud 
cries of welcome, to receive them; people of all 
colours and all ranks gave expression to their na¬ 
tional feelings, by various signs and souncte, with 
games and dances, and jubilee of the wildest and 
strangest kind. It was a novel and interesting 
moment; Juliet gazed around her with astonish¬ 
ment, not unmixed with pleasure, but her feati/Ies 
soon re-assumed their mournful expression. 

“ But where is ray father, Mr. White? s,Jrely he 
is not too ill to be among these good people, who 
all seem friends of ours. Oh! in pity, let me see 
him—let me go to him, dear Mr. White!—now, 
now.’* He could not answer, and Father Muntz- 
ner made his appearance, on beholding whom, Ju¬ 
liet changed countenance and drew back. 

Yflu arc welcome, honoured daughter of my 
friend,” said the doctor, who marked her expres¬ 
sion of dislike ; and I deeply regret that our first 
interview is not more pleasant^to your feelings.’* 
“That could not be*expected; tlTe sight of you 
reminds me of too painful events,replied Juliet; 
** but why keep me from my father ? If you have 
any pity in your breasts — if there be fathers and 
children among those to whom I appeal,” looking 
round on the colonists and the Indians, whb sur¬ 
rounded her in a circle, “ you will not deprive a 
wretched child of her only hope.** 

Father Luis here stept forward? and in as gentle 
terms as he could employ, explained to her the 
cause^o^her fathenis absence. “ Prepare yourself,** 
he continued, “ to hear the truth; it ought 'always 
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to be spoken; and I will not consent to‘deceive 
you. He set out, accompanied by a single Indian, 
who has not siij^ce be,en heard of. But tlfe rem¬ 
nants of dress, known to have been worn 6y your 
father, all torn and stained with blood, have been 
found 'In the woods, and render it but too probable 
that one or both have fallen a prey to wild beasts." 

Juliet heard no more; totally deprived of con- 
scioVisness, she would have fallen, had not White 
caught her in his arms, and, preceded by Father 
Luis and the female colonists, borne her into the 
nearest* hut, where, placing her upon a lowly couch, 
they had recourse to the usual restoratives. 

“ Alas !" cried the doctor, “ this is my work — 
all my fault — my fault! but where is Madame de 
Lainetz ? — let her instantly attend the poor suffer¬ 
ing lady. Where is Inez ? she has a soul of pity — 
let her hasten to console her." 

But she refused to be comf^ted. Awa^!” she 
cried — “ away ! out of my sight, ye hypocrites — 
— traitors ! — murderers, as ye are! What' is the 
use of your affected sympathy ?—tell me, what have 
ye done with m^ father ^ 

When the aged pastor, Father Luis, .sought to 
afford her religious consolation, she only shrunk 
from him in disgust and horror. — “ Take him 
away! his garments are stained with my 4%ither*s 
blood; his white hairs belie him; his smooth face 
hides the dagger. Have I not encountered every 
peril ? — have 1 aot come thousands of miles to 
embrace him beft^re he died ? and instead of taking 
care of him till I came, you were all his enemies; 
lie had not a single friend — you were al^l^nt on 
destroying him." 
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In such a frame of mind, it was idle to attempt 
to reconcile her to lier destiny; but after giving 
time fof the agony of her sorrow to vent itself. Fa¬ 
ther Lifis and the doctor held council togeflier, dis¬ 
cussing the means of proceeding to put in force the 
ulterior views of the society. When more sub¬ 
dued, if not resigned in spirit, they again addressed 
themselves to the unhappy Juliet, in order gra¬ 
dually to prepare her mind for the change which 
awaited her. ji 

“ Consider, young lady, said Father Luis, “ the 
criminality of giving way to passion, and reproach¬ 
ing the ministers of Jesus, in a season like this. 
Remember that if the Lord hath given, the Lord 
hath a right to take away. Your father is An hea¬ 
ven ; he died a zealous catholic, in the true faith ; 
you have his example before you, and you will best 
evince your love and duty by entering into the bo¬ 
som oi our holy church.” 

“ Sir!” cried Juliet, in a tone of surprise, as she 
measured him with a scornful eye. But the direc¬ 
tor did not allow himself (jpr a moment to lose the 
’vantage ground thus given ^lim. ^ “ Happy for 
us, indeed,” he continued, “ had lyour father sur¬ 
vived, to lead you himself into the paths of plea¬ 
santness and peace. But let us hope that the grace 
of our Lord may fall upon you, as it did upon him. 
I stand, however, in the place of his execute^ -~»it 
is for me to see the due execution of his will, which 
he placed in my hands previous to his departure from 
Assumption. It is my part to se^his duties towards 
you and the holy church fully discharged. You 
will, like a good daughter, submit yourself to,his 
will,*a?if he were*here in person; anckmy^exceHent 
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friend, Father Jose Aculcho, one of the worthy 
privy counsellors of our provincial father, at Cor¬ 
dova, will charitably take you under his protection, 
till you can nestle under the wings of our hbly mo¬ 
ther, and assist in charming others to embrace her 
doctrines, and extending the sway of the worthy 
father provincial and his adherents. For the pre¬ 
sent you will receive most edification in the convent 
of o^ur Carmelite nuns; there, sympathy and a care 
for your eternal welfare will more tlian repay you 
for these your temporary sufferings; you will find 
a situation adapted to your present wants, and en¬ 
joy the additional satisfaction of fulfilling the in¬ 
tentions of vour father.” 

if 

** Merciful God !” exclaimed Juliet, who now for 
the first time opened her eyes to her real situation: 
“ What is it you dare to say ? Dare you flatter 
yourself that a free-born maiden, educated in the 
religion and the duties of her ancestors, and having 
not a single tie in common with the doctrine or the 
practices of your secret sect, will be compelled to 
embrace a course of life, which her soul abhors ?” 

“Your entire fortune, as'your father’s sole hei¬ 
ress,” was the re^ly, “ is safe in our hands ; besides 
the proceeds of his European transactions in jney 
and landed estates.” 

Juliet cast an enquiring and upbraiding ^aok at 
tk,e doctor, but he only nodded assent, adding, after 
a pause, “ It is even so, dear young lady; your 
father made over the whole of his earthly property 
to the holy society;, at the same time directing that 
you should embiace the catholic faith, and retiring 
to B convent, become the bride of heaven, and pur¬ 
sue the life cf a chaste and virtuous nun.” * 
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1 do not believe you — I despise you/' cried 
the indignant girl; ‘•and the vile arts which took 
advantage of a father's misfortunes to plunge him 
and lii^oiily daughter into an abjss of wretched¬ 
ness and despair. Avarice is the soul of all your 
movements; and you may take the perishable trash 
to which you lay claim. But never shall you con¬ 
trol the thoughts and feelings of my immortal soul 
— never deprive me of my native liberty and glo¬ 
rious free will. The gift of reason and of thougiiit 
came spontaneous from the pure, holy fount of 
mercy and of love ; I felt it witli the first da^vnings 
of intellect; and I felt that it was given to be em¬ 
ployed. Think not I will submit it to the servile 
doctrine of your schools. 1 would prefer to beg 
my bread from door to door; but I scorn to com¬ 
mune with you; my sole object is to abandon a 
land where not even the grave of my beloved father 
invitesdthe affections of the child to pest and linger 
upon the spot. Seize'and prey upon the despicable 
remnants of my fortune; here is my purse, here 
are my jewels — rdl the litijc 1 possess! but my 
faith, my reason, my God — tCe God of my father 
—-ere you seduced him, and laid hAn low by your 
sataiif!^ arts, are with me, and mine own; and I 
will die for them to escape your hateful fangs." 

“ Poor thing! poor thing!" exclaimed the doc¬ 
tor, half aloud; “ no footmarks are ever seen ra» 
turning from the lion’s lair!" 

The director laughed aloud at the extreme ex¬ 
citation of the unhappy girl, anrj spoke aside in 
Spanish to the general consultador^ a plenipotenti¬ 
ary of the holy bjrotherhood. He nodded with 
mysteriofls gravity, as the director closed ^his ot- 
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servations; and said, in a low voice : You will 
answer to me that the young'person shall inflict no 
injury upon herself, and that I shall find her here 
upon my retiirnV' ' 

But Juliet heard him not; with her face buried 
in hei; hands, she gave vent to the anguish of her 
heart. She was no longer conscious of what was 
passing around her; and it was in vain Madame de 
Lavietz, and a number of the Indian women en- 
dtavoured to rouse or excite her attention ; they 
might as well have tried to breathe life into a marble 
statue4 

Father Muntzner paced the apartment, wringing 
his hands, and secretly invoking Heaven's venge¬ 
ance 60 his own head. White, with dark, ipdignant 
looks, kept his eye fixed upon the persecutors of 
her he loved ^ but could not save; — and the di¬ 
rector busied himself in dispersing the people, both 
natives and colonists, whose curiosity and sym¬ 
pathy it was his desire to restrain. Then, turning 
towards the pater consultador—“ My good father!’' 
he exclaimed, “this*is proceeding to too great 
extremities; ny soul is nrttoved; “ I would you 
would remember that my pastoral house? is no pri¬ 
son ; still less, in my opinion, does this*^ovely 
young creature appear to be a sinner." 

“ You will please to obey !” was the other's la- 
tonic reply, or I shall report you to the father 
proven^al. Make your choice, sir!" 

“ But, consider !” replied Father Luis, “ it does 
not rest there; v^e have the grand master — there 
is the captain-general of us all." 

“ What of that! what of tlmt!” cried the con¬ 
sultador anVl the rector in a breath; “*here, sir. 
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our holy I^nacius is captain-general. Have we 
not all our duties and our rights ! Where the so¬ 
ciety reigns and pays tribute, both monarch and 
stadholfler must hold his tongue. Tell us no more 
of your ultima ratio — it is a shadow.*' 

“ Be it so, or be it not— I will protest !.I will 
not see it!” cried Father Luis. 

“ Yes ! and I ! Miss Miissinger is a stranger !” 
exclaimed White ; “ she stands upon her own lyght 
and freedom ; and recollect, my fathers, that We 
will not sanction any stretch of your authority.” 

“ Who speaks here!” retorted the rector, in a 
threatening tone; “ by the death of her father the 
young lady is become my ward.” 

“ And if so,” cried White, can that authorize 
you to employ force ?” 

“My dear sir! remember where you are,** cried 
tlie doctor, laying his hand on White’s shoulder; 
“ and •you, my good father and sjiperiors, deign 
not to think of the inconsiderate expressions of a 
young man, whose judgment is yet unripe.” 

It shall fall on his own pate! like the fool in 
scripture;” cried the’enragea rector, “we have 
heard sojnething of the stifF-neclded Englishman, 
wholTould fain give us the slip ; we knew him of 
old in Germany; and the provincial court shall 
here take cognizance, and pronounce judgment 
upon his hardihood I” - - 

“ Unhappy youth!” cried the doctor, seizing 
White's hand, “ you are lost^ could you not be 
warned ? it was this I most feare^.” 

“ Judgment!” exclaimed Whit®, “ what have I 
done^ how have j injured you or your order by 
act of inine ?” 

“ You have cost us*some^^v'-’-^^j*^yqpr*gduea* 
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tion, and you have deceived our hopes. You have 
deserved heavy penalties ; anfd only the most sin¬ 
cere repentance and self-infliction can entitle you 
to the lowest gr&de in our holy order.** ’ 

Never!” retorted White ; ‘‘ and never shall 
this gentle lamb fall a victim to your blood-thirsty 
vows. Make me your slave, if you please; but 
condemn me not to the dishonour of ranking me as 
youj: brother.** 

rf* Madman ! what daring, blasphemous discourse 
is this you utter ?’* 

“ H^ed him not; our penance-master of Cordova 
will teach him another language,’* interposed the 
consultador. “ We will tame your pride, villain ; 
you shall hold another doctrine soon. As to this 
girl, both governor and pastor shall answer for her 
safety.’* 

White cast defiance in their teeth. The doctor 
wept and prayed by turns, beseeching for ponce on 
all sides. ** Spare him ! spare — for ye know not 
the trouble of his heart. He will obey you in all — 
a moment’s time — anthl pledge my life for him he 
shall be dutiful as a^ child.** 

“ And who gtyes pledge for the Father Muntz- 
ner?’* was the cool reply. 

“ I have got your sentence, doctor, in my 
pocket,” continued the consultador ; “ Your pro¬ 
vincial father recalls you, and you must hasten to 
Europe to answer before him for the proceedings 
of your late mission ; grave charges are preferred ; 
have you enough<^’* 

The doctor stood like one spell-bound ; at lengthy 
raising his'eyes towards heaven^** Your wiU, not 
mine. Oh Lewd, be done ! — But to leave you here, 
mj JaViies. cul6Nfiae.to the heart.” 
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** Better as it is, sir,” replied the rector; your 
example docs us no ^ood : your pupil well illus¬ 
trates his master’s doctrine;—but call in the alcade! 
Bind mj that heretic and blasphemer, and dfF with 
him !” 

White laid his hand upon his weapon. Father 
Luis threw himself between : — “ Hear me, father 
superiors !” he cried in a resolute tone : Proceed¬ 
ings like these are wholly at variance with my mis¬ 
sion. We have neither bonds nor stripes, nor duiv 
geons here. These unfortunate people are my 
guests; and hospitality will not permit that they 
should be subjected to ill usage and persecution.” 

“ Obedience, sir ! obedience !” cried the consul- 
tad or. t 

“ I know my station, worthy sirs!” replied the 
noble old man ; “I am seventy years of age. I 
have been auilty of no crime; nor will 1 now, even 
at the command of our most gracious master, Don 
Philip liimsclf, be acce*ary to any enl deed. We 
are here among simple, harmless men ; we are bre¬ 
thren ; nor is it opposed to^thc law of our holy 
community that wc ac^ as br^hrem I am the 
father, not the op[)ressor of my subjeats ; the friend 
of the.^rartger, and not his gaoler.”^ 

“ 1 will hear no more !” exclaimed the rector, 
addressing the corregidor ; “ you will secure these 
young people, and guard them separately until ,my« 
return — or answer for it at your own peril!” 

Vainly did the rest of the party interfere, to mi¬ 
tigate the harshness of this senterlcc. 

“ Refuse to obey me !” cried theVector, “ and I. 
will pass sentence of excommunication •— I will 
have it^one ; the yCuth is a scion of o^r holy so- 
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ciety ; the maiden is a heretic, but she is our ward. 
They are responsible to my,tribunal, nor can the 
captain-general himself mitigate the severity of 
their destiny.^ 

The word heretic acted like magic upon the 
silent throng who had surrounded the party ; and 
they 'drew back with signs of horror. White, with 
a bitter smile, and a gesture of indignation and 
contempt, followed the alcade; and the rector mo¬ 
tioned to Juliet that she was to accompany them. 

“ Whither, whither !” exclaimed the wretched 
girl, “ would you lead me V’ — but none dared to 
reply^ and the rector merely repeating tlie signal, 
disdained to give any answer. 

“Jt is of no consequence,’" observed Juliet; 
** if I can only avoid the presence of those whose 
looks are poison to my souland casting one ap¬ 
pealing look to heaven, she attended the corregi- 
dof, as a victim prepared for the altar.” 
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CHAPTER XIX. 


There was one being; who had witnessed the*scene 
described in the previous chapter with feelings very 
different to the rest of the spectators; wlip did 
not confine her sympathy to the mere expression of 
sorrow for the fate 'of the bereaved daughter. 
When, obeying the mandate of her persecutors, 
Juliet hastened to take possession of the prison- 
house assigned to het^ the gentle Ifbez, the only 
one that had not started from her side on the 
priestly denunciation of herjieresy, supported her 
on her way ; and besought, wilSi so ^much touch¬ 
ing sensibility to be permitted to share her cap- 
tivity,a*irhfle she offered ample pledges for her fi¬ 
delity, that the rector, harsh and stubborn as he 
was, could not refuse her pressing intreaties, se¬ 
conded too by the united wishes of the colopis^s 
and their pastor. A portion of the dep6t or store¬ 
house was converted into a temporary dungeon, 
and so divided as to accommodate White in one, 
and the unhappy girl in the oth^r of its ample 
rooms. Here they were destined to spend the first 
hours bf *their capfivity; a strict wat^h was ap- 
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pointed, but at night the guards withdrew from the 
interior ; lamps were lighted^ on the outside ; the 
huge wooden bolts were drawn; deep silence reigned 
around "as night casf its broader shadow pver the 
plains; not a sound w^as heard without, except the 
sound of the curfew hour, for extinguishing all 
the lights ; and the streets of the village were only 
enlivened for a few moments by the torches borne 
by the Indians, attending upon the pastor who was 
accompanying his guests from Cordova and As¬ 
sumption to embark in their respective ships. 

He^had just returned from seeing them safe on 
board, with every convenience that could be sup¬ 
plied for a European voyage, and taken his fare¬ 
well vith a sorrow he had only too often felt, when 
a low, distant sound, gradually increasing in the 
distance, stole on the dead silence of the night, 
and arrested his attention. As he listened, the 
watch-dogs l^egan to bay; — it now appeared like 
the tramp of aipproaching h<;rse ; the watcfi on the 
next station came running in; shadows were seen 
reflected from a distance, and as quickly disap¬ 
peared— but stilK galheripg thicker and faster in 
the glimpses of the moon, till fuller and bolder 
came the hurrying sound ; and almost eis^ a cry 
was raised, a formidable troop of armed horsemen 
drew up in the centre of the village. The huge 
(log^ crouched down at their side; the bristling 
spears shone in their hands, and torches here and 
there cast a fearful glare upon the strange, dread 
vision—as such it seemed. All for a moment 
was again still,; till, roused from general slumber, 
and aware of the sudden inroad — a wild mingled 
sound of hi^rror, of astonishment, and tl.retit, and 
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war, rose from the inhabitants. One of the ap¬ 
proaching tribes, b*it on plunder, caught up the 
sound, and re-echoed it, with their war-cry, over 
hill, and plain, and wood ; &nd the clattef of arms, 
and tlie rush of spears, sent forth a strange, 
flickering light, adding to the night’s alarm, far 
across the Savannah, till they fell upon the eye and 
car of the invaders. 

“ It is their war-ciy ! the Abipouor arc at 
hand !” exclaimed the women, in an extasyj^of 
terror; while the men, muttering de&dly vengeance, 
grasped their arms. The great bell sounded the 
alarm ; but the torch of the enemy already glared 
over a scene of slaughter. They cut down all who 
opposed them, with uiipitying rage ; and thf? forms 
of the wild horsemen, as they swept the streets, 
seemed to dilate in stature ; their long spears were 
died ill blood, and, as the flames arose more 
fiercely on every side, they rushed forward to com¬ 
plete their work of ddftruction. 

The horde of wild warriors now attempted to 
carry the storehouse, and ^eize the arms. But 
the guards and supeiyntendeiHs having had time 
to prepare, were resolved to sell tlieir lives dearly ; 
a iiu;«ber of the boors and owners had retreated 
to the same.spot, and, putting themselves at their 
head, they attacked the horsemen who had encir¬ 
cled them ; and, opening themselves a way,, w^v 
followed by all who had escaped the spears and 
knives of the marauders. Those who lay nearest 
the shore, hurried to take refuse the vessels, the 
commanders of which, terrified aj. the cries they, 
heard, prepared to hoist sail in case of emergciTcy. * 
Peopte bf every rank rushed down .«towards Clie 
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Strand; old men and childrei^ borne on the shoul¬ 
ders of their sons, and many throwing themselves 
into the waves, appealing loudly to the sailors for 
help. Nuinberff of others took to their bo^ts and 
canoes, which were so overloaded as to be fre- 
(luently swamped; and the crews of the vessels, 
instead of affording relief, drove the poor wretches 
back witli loud cries and even blows. But the 
Abiponer were at their backs; the gigantic Pa- 
yaquas, defending, inclv by inch, the passage to 
the ships, fell, one by one, in the unequal con¬ 
flict; ^je fiery horses already breasted the waves 
of the Parana; and there the combat was renewed 
with extreme ferocity till the waters were red with 
bloods' 


Tfie Alcade was already a prisoner in their 
hands; and Father Muntzner, on his way to the 
vessel, was seized and bound by the Abiponer, in 
tlie supposition that they had secured the^ father 
director of the'' place. FroiR the windows of the 
storehouse and the surrounding houses, came the 
agonizing shrieks of w^men, who could not be^seen 
through the clquds 6t smoke /which enveloped them. 
Two of the most powerful warriors, perceiving the 
progress of the flames, rushed towards' that spot, 
and, beating in the doors with their huge clubs, 
there appeared a man with long beard and hag- 
gl^’rd,features, followed by two women, whose wild 
looks and dishevelled tresses, along with their in¬ 
cessant shrieks, startled even the dark warriors of 


the forest. After a brief struggle they were all 
three seized ana carried away far into the plains, 
where theil captors rejoined the tribe, laden with 
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prisoners and booty, and singing their triumphal 
song as they marched along. 

At length, reining in their steeds, the caciques 
and their chief men first drew breath, and began to 
apportion the spoils of war. The captors, being 
called upon to give up their women, a sudden and 
bitter quarrel was about to ensue, when the young¬ 
est of the women, throwing herself at the chiefs 
feet— “ Don’t you know me ? won’t you own me 
as one of your tribe. I. claim hospitality and pro¬ 
tection, as one of you, for myself and my compa¬ 
nion, who is now become my sister.” 

The chief gazed upon her with astonishment; 
and delighted to hear the sweet sounds of their 
native tongue, the others clapped their ha'.ds, ex¬ 
claiming — “ True, true! she is a child of our 
father’s father; and let her and her sister live 
among us unharmed and free.” 

Exalting in their success, and c^^tching the ge¬ 
nerous sentiment uHtered in their^ favour, the In¬ 
dians unanimously applauded the proposition ; and 
placing Inez and Juliet upgn two gaily caparisoned 
horses, they again resumed thetr march in the chief’s 
train. 

\^ite, also, in company with his old benefactor, 
Father Muntzner, was a prisoner. It was not for 
his own captivity, or the wounds he had received, 
in his efforts to rescue Juliet, that he ragod i&^d 
wept; —it was beholding her a prisoner in the hands 
of a savage, lawless tribe; and seeing his venerable * 
friend borne away with fettered ^rms, and hurried ^ 
along, at a pace beyond his declining powers. But. < 
the Jesuit spoke nobly and unappalled.* * * 

‘“Wtep not,” he cried, “ for m?, my young 

. Y 2 
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friend; it is for yourself and your Juliet, you 
ought to weep. Why cast at/ay a thought on 
a destiny like mine ? By this sudden infliction, 
were it foflrfold increased, will my stricken, dj»ubt- 
ing, and sinful lieart be made whole. Thtough 
the healing power of sorrow and of suffering, hope 
springs afresh in my bosom; the hope of atone¬ 
ment to my Saviour. Oh! that the cross were 
mine ! that the martyr-crown were already prepared 
for «ny head I” 

White replied not a word, for he saw that the 
good fajlier was praying silently in the spirit. On 
they went, and as the morning broke, the wretched 
captives gazed back for a moment, upon the scene 
of desolf,tion they had left behind. But soon the 
mountains, the woods, and green spreading savan¬ 
nas, hid their beloved home for ever from their 
eyes. The aspect of the scenery became wilder 
and grander ai^they advanced; and at length the 
woods and plains which stretffh far around Santa 
Dominica began themselves to disappear. 

As they now appro^hed the region of their 
native hills, an^ th^' sun buj;st forth with a wider 
splendour, the held Abiponer gave free vent to the 
tumultuous joy which swelled their breasfs. •The 
swift, light-bitted steed flew across the plain with 
the speed of light; and the clang of war seemed 
suddenly to have ceased, as the warriors thought 
of the hunt; and the hunting spear, and the bow% 
and the net took place of the sterner implements 
of the human chase. The dogs bounded round 
their masters on jill sides ; the horses tossed their 
heabs and weighed; and “the old savanna, the 
savanna!” cried out the victors and the vaiA^u?shed 
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in a breath. Here a magnificent prospect, far as 
the eye could rea1:h, opened before them; and 
herds of wild horses, deer,^ and the fierce buffalo, 
dartef by, or wheeling round fof a moment, gazed 
upon the passing show, and again bounded over 
the well-known wilds. ^ , 

Juliet, whose horse was led by one of the Abi- 
poner of higher grade, forgot all her perils and 
sufferings in the wondrous prospect spread •l)efore 
her eyes. Nor, when she contrasted the langiftige 
and the conduct of the wild tenants of the woods, 
with the treatment she had experienced from the 
Catholic mission, did she find reason to regret the 
singular revolution which had just occurred in her 
fortunes. Their leader, an aged caciquef with a 
piercing eye but engaging features, rode near the 
captive maiden, and never for a moment lost sight 
of her. The noble expression of her pallid coim- 
tenaffcce, with the grace and dignhy of her whole 
demeanour, excited both his curiosity and admira¬ 
tion, while it produced a sentiment of respect, and 
almost awe on the part cf^the people. His de¬ 
meanour towards Inefc was of a mone confiding and 
national,character, for though he scarcely addressed 
a wofd to Juliet, he talked to her companion with 
ease and freedom: “Thou, poor child, without a 
father,” he observed in a compassionating tone, 
“You arr weary; but see, there are the rooffof 
our dwellings. Forget your sorrows; for you shall ^ 
find many mothers and sisters; each and all are 
your friends, and the friends ^ the stranger so^ 
long as you will love them.” 

“ Then you wiy not harm any othef of the pri¬ 
soners?^' inquired the anxious Inez. • , ^ 
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“ Upon that/’ replied the chief, “ my brother 
the captain will have to decide^ along with the wise 
Pilagoterigenat ; but the more I behold you, my 
ehild, the more (foes my heart yearn toward^* you. 
I never had a daughter, and you must become the 
daughter of the childless cacique.” 

Their reed houses, supported upon light wooden 
stakes, now appeared in view. The sound of a 
bell jvas heard, and the women and children of the 
tribe flocked forth, uttering loud cries of welcome 
Among them were several fine and beautiful figures; 
their spnrkling eyes, dark features, and coal-black 
tresses, producing a singular effect on the eye, as 
they rushed suddenly forth, and then stood as sud¬ 
denly Still, gazing with wonder and delight upon 
the approaching cavalcade and train of prisoners. 
All at once their joy burst forth in a thousand wild 
and novel forms; it was one grand chorus of song 
and dance; a»^they escorted the victors and the 
vanquished towards the residence of the aged ca¬ 
cique. They seized the spears and bows of the 
warriors, caressed thejT><!teeds, and with shouts and 
jubilees, threw*up tfieir chiltiren in the air, placed 
them on the bacfks of the wearied steeds, ^nd after 
indulging in a variety of yet stranger ebullWons, 
gathered silently and gravely round the spot where 
Juliet and Inez stood. 

<rh§ wife of the chief cacique then advanced, and 
addressed the former in a long and animated 
speech; to which Inez, as the interpreter, made a 
suitable reply. J^e whole of the sable audience 
then ckpped their hands and cried out: ** Surely, 
by our fathers’ fathers! this is t}ie daughter of our 
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mother!” and uttering an exclamation of joy, the 
chief’s wife threw hef arms round Inez. 

** What, what!” she exclaimed, ** arc you then 
the pojpr lost Missinga,—tlie littple one,* who in 
my flignt from the wicked wood-riders slipped out 
of my arms. Hath not the beast of prey destroyed 
thee,—the vile Spaniard misused thee ? Is it really 
thyself, and no enchantment of evil, which perverts 
my sight!” Then, amidst the applause of the as¬ 
sembled people, she was •borne to the chiefs tent, 
and being received as a daughter, this fortunate 
recognition produced the happiest effect upon the 
treatment of the prisoners, who would otherwise 
have fallen victims to the barbarous usages of war. 
But the scene soon changed ; other captivis were 
brought forth,—the victim was selected and pre¬ 
pared for sacrifice, while an old hag, at once re¬ 
vered and dreaded among the people as a sorceress, 
ran fosward with hideous cries, follwed by young 
and old, to perforin her strange incintations within 
the circle where the wretched man was doomed to 
suffer. 

Oh Lord Christ! what work is ^fhis!” exclaim¬ 
ed the ferrified curate of Domhiica to Father 
Mumfner, the poor Jesuit. Hath not mine eye 
beheld enough of mighty wickedness, and the 
triumph of evil in this bad world?” 

Our old friend, the doctor, could only reply w^th 
a deep sigh. White, also a prisoner, with true no¬ 
bility of soul as well as pride of birth, severely * 
chastened by misfortune, gazed cp both the speak¬ 
ers, and on the surrounding group, with that high.^ 
courageous spirit, of adventure, whidh find^ its* 
reward in the school of experience and truth,4-a 
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desire impressed on the disposition of the true 
‘jentleman, under the extremist severity of fortune. 

Juliet ^azed unconsciously in the direction where 
tlie wild cries ef the* sorceress, seconded tby the 
lowest dregs of the tribe, proclaimed deatu to the 
victim of their idolatrous cruelty—(the great Diana 
of the*]Ephesians in all lands); and a poor broken- 
down wretch in the likeness of human form, was 
dragged forward, tied down on a Avild beast’s skin. 
Two' young warriors, flourishing their scalping 
knives with strange wild gestures, led the van. 
All ey^ were directed towards the object of their 
savage rites, wdio was now taken off his horrible 
sledge, bound hand and foot, and laid at the feet 
of tlietfhief. The hateful old hag-witch, eager to 
signalize her prowess by drawing the first blood, 
grinned and howled over him with frightful ges¬ 
tures: Here he is! here he is! down with his 

grey hairs! out with his heart, and thenJ;o the 
feast,—to the Veast!” Tlie women joined the in¬ 
fernal chorus; and the men sang their death-song 
to inspire the unha^jj^ man with courage to meet 
his fate. The ^sacrincers, haaded by the hag, ap¬ 
proached him with strange pathetic movements; 
the Fathers Luis and Xavier kneeled with closed 
eyes, praying at a distance from the people. 
Inez hung trembling and weeping round her friend, 
biy: J.uliet’s eye was fixed as if by ench yitment 
upon the victim; and suddenly, ere they dealt 
their fatal blows, a loud piercing shriek smote the 
ear, arresting even the hand of the sacrificers, and 
at the same instjint Juliet rushed forward:—** In 
the*'name e»f the merciful God [ hold your sacri¬ 
legious hands ! he is mine,—my dear, dear^father!” 
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It is impossible to describe the scene which en¬ 
sued; the consternatfbn depicted on the features 
of the prisoners; the astonishment and confusion 
of the oeople. The priests rose, they recognized 
the senator, who, utterly bewildered with terror and 
despair, was at a loss to comprehend what was 
passing, and sank powerless into his daughter’s 
arms. White saw the sacrificial knife sweeping 
over the head of Juliet, and at the same instant 
rushing into the circle, it^vas dashed to the earth, 
together with the blood-thirsty sacrificer. But the 
infuriate sorceress foaming at the moutl), and 
tumbling with rage in every limb, flew upon the 
intruder: “Off, off with the mad stranger! the 
evil one hath him! and help me all who cftre for 
their own lives, or are beloved by the great spirit.” 

The superstitious crowd seizing White, threw 
him upon the ground and bound him. Inez clung 
round Jier beloved friend, resolved«to save her, 
or to perish; the women at this si^ht drew back 
without ceasing their cries, while Father Xavier, at 
the sight of his friend and^^onvert, the senator, 
seemed endued with a lion’s strt^ngth^ und a power 
of voice and action which,, seemed "to electrify the 
rude »|)ectators. He stood with the look and atti¬ 
tude of a hero; the living shield of the father and 
the daughter; twenty years appeared to vanish 
from his age, and there was something at,on«e 
holy and terrible in the expression of his whole 
form and features, which struck the beholder with 
awe:—“You live!” he cried; my good^and 
noble Miissinger, and you shall live, though I shed 
my blood for you ^ain and again.” ^ 

“ ^es;**’ he continued, “ with grateful ^^d de- 
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lighted heart, I appeal to Heaven; I implore that 
in its mighty and mysterious wisdom, it will be 
pleased to re-unite t|ie father and the daughter, 
and to place the crown of martyrdom upon my 
humble and unworthy head. Oh, my Clara!’* he 
addc(^ with ecstatic enthusiasm, ** we come,—we 
are yours once more; hover near us, and guide us 
to the throne of grace!” 

Ayhite, meantime struggled with gigantic force 

break his bonds; Juliet shrieking, called to the 
chiefs for help, while the astonished people stood 
mute ?nd motionless, their eyes fixed upon Father 
Xavier. The chiefs, perplexed and doubtful how 
to act, listened with marked attention to the elo¬ 
quent^ address of the good Father Luis, who, by 
dextrously turning their own gross superstitions 
into arguments against themselves, succeeded, 
amidst the loudest plaudits, in restoring both the 
senator and White to liberty. The old hag slunk 
away disappointed; and the very people who had 
just before been most eager for the shedding of 
blood, were now asH>3agerly bent upon evincing 
every kind of respect towards the unfortunate 
prisoner, viein|;i with each other in setting before 
him the choicest fruits and viands of the Reason, 
as he sat—his Juliet’s arms the only bends now 
twined around him,—in the midst of a circle of 
hn friends, of the chiefs and the applauding people; 
but he was insensible to everything but the joyous 
throbbing of his heart, as he gazed upon the face 
of has only chilc^ 
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CHAPTER XX. 


After mutual congratulations upon their escape. 
Father Muntzer, surrounded by the chiefs and 
his fellow'ce^tives, addressed a fervent pra^r to 
heaven ; and then, turning towards White — ** Do 
not these fearful realities appear to you like some 
mysterious dream ? How strangely bright and deep 
the bhift serene of yon majestic sky ? these won¬ 
drous objects, scattered with Nature^s lavish hand 
all around us; — the sunny clime — the air; the 
mighty hills and savannas, sti^^ching far into the 
clear horizon ; — the very sensations ^^e experience 
proclaim tl^e existence of a new and a younger morld. 
Before rise the tents — the cane-roofed dwellings 
of the Abiponer ; afar off the monarch of the fo¬ 
rest asserts his sway; the tiger springs howling 
from his lair, and the cruel hyena lies in wait fo» 
its prey. Yet all is real — great and terrible in its 
reality; but not so great, so real, as the •power of 
the Supreme Ruler of all in heaven's sanctuary !” 

These reflections of the good i^her, and the 
prayer^ offered up for their captors, were inter¬ 
preted to the surrounding chiefs, who, one bv one, 
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advanced with the most reverential air ; and, 
placing^ one knee upon Vhe ground, took the 
speaker's hands, put them upon their heads, and 
spoke* a few words in token of their ap^n'obation 
and respect. The people looked on in silence till, 
impelled by the same unanimous impulse, they all 
gathered round White, and, following the chiefs 
example, bowed their heads; and, by signs and 
exclamations, expressed their sorrow at having 
lattacked and threatened to take his life. 

Peace and harmony were fully restored ; the 
feas^, was spread, when White, directing the at¬ 
tention of one of the chiefs to a sudden glare of 
light, illuminating the hills in the distance, ex- 
claiired : “ Strange indeed ! well ma^ we call it a 
mysterious land ! to judge from the eye, there 
waves a mass of moving flame — a wood of fire ; 
or is it a fierce lava-stream pouring down the 
heights upo* the savanna V* . 

The Indiahs were already aware of the pheno¬ 
menon, and stood contemplating it in silence. At 
times it broke intp^-fullcr splendour, again grew 
fainter, and .at ll^ngth almost disappeared. Next 
it seqmed to advance; and, instead of ijluminating 
only the hills, threw an unnatural brillidticy over 
the plains, and tinged with lurid glover the clear 
horizon. 

^ That is no wood, nor ground-fire !’* cried one 

of the Abiponer, whose eye, keen as the hawk, was 

not to b« deceived even by night. “ It is a forest 

of torches; — if. is the enemy — who bring us those 

lights to shew us to our graves !" 

*'rhe people were instantly ip motion. The men 

whistled fer their horses ; the women and children 
^ • 
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ran calling the dogs ; and a scene of singular pre- 
paration to meet the th»eatening danger followed. 
The young were driving the herds and flocks to 
the rearthe aged, atid even the siok, assisted in 
bringing jforth weapons of defence, removing house¬ 
hold implements ; and, when all was in readiness, 
the lights w'cre every where extinguished, the ^lief 
watchmen threw themselves down with their ear 
close to the earth, and a deep silence ensued. 
These children of nature, ;icute in every sense,* 
could catch, from a distance, the snorting of the 
horses, the tramp and tumult, the shouts of the 
enemy, or tlie lowing of cattle as they approaclied. 

“ Be not alarmed,” said Father Luis, addressing 
the doctor and James— “ I know the meanii|g of 
all this. The colonial Indian of whom I spoke, 
and who was bound with me on the same horse, 
contrived to make his escape on that dreadful 
night. Kre he slipped off, he whispqred me to 
take heart, for, if he escaped the eye‘»of the Abi- 
poner, he would hasten to the good people of Jesus 
beyond the mountains, swift^ as an arrow, and 
rouse them to our rescue^ YoiiVtWving fires jjrove 
how he has kept his word. Yes, our ileliverers are 
at hand ■*- i*ct us await the result wit'll calmness.” 

The Abiponer continued to watch with eager 
eye and ear,—their weapons grasped in their hands. 
The chiefs had consulted also with the curate, and. 
been assured by him that, if it should prove to be 
any party of the European colonies, he wQuld un¬ 
dertake that no personal injury; and no destruc¬ 
tion of their property, should be^^nflicted upon 
them. With the approach of day the myrtery vfKi 
cleared* uf/»; — a large body of men ^erc ^seeir 
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marching across the plain; and the warlike Abi- 
poner now burned to riit:h upon the supposed 
enemy. It was with difficulty they were restrained 
for a few moments by the clbquent appeals of the 
doctor and Father Luis; and the strang^ invaders 
now halted within bow-shot of the first ambuscade. 
A glittering banner was borne in front, on which 
was marked a golden cross; and the Abiponer, 
starting up, cast an inquiring look at Father Luis, 
rwbo, selecting the chi^f leaders from among them, 
and ■ accompanied by Father Xavier and White, 
went as in a solemn procession, and hailed the ar¬ 
rival of the strangers. 

A singular scene presented itself; — men of all 
colcv^rs — white, red, brown, and jet black, ap¬ 
peared mounted in a motley, but not unirnposing 
mass — their carabines ready charged, and their 
long spears at their saddle-bow. Nearmost to the 
standard-bearer stood several of superior rank, 
and, in the «front of thew., one of noble and com¬ 
manding figure, with dark hair and beard; very 
handsome feature^ brown, but glowing com¬ 
plexion ; booted^ and spurred, a large straw-hat 
with variegated feather, and a dark riding-coat, 
being the only uniform to distinguish lliii^.from his 
companions. A broad sword, and a pair of pis¬ 
tols, and a double-barrelled musket over his shoul- 
^der, completed his equipment. ^ 

Scarcely had the chief become aware of the ap¬ 
proach of Father Luis, when he sprang from his 
horse, and rushed towards the good man, exclaim¬ 
ing — By the holy Jacob ! uncle! do you not re- 
ftfimber your nephew Fereira ? Is it here we meet ? 
and am (not come as quicli as lightning' ? The 



THE JESUIT. 


*3^5 

messenger told me your name — thftit was enough; 

I was spurring on njy way; and here I am — a 
little vexed to be sure, that we don’t find you in 
chains, just to show you that wc^ really were in 
earnest.^ 

“ And I thank heaven,” was the father’s reply; 

“ I bring you a whole troop of fellow-captivdls, na¬ 
tives and all; for, instead of finding you any thing 
to do as an enemy, we are, to a man, your friends, 
and ready to own you as ^our godfather like ^oqjd 
Christians.” 

The Abiponer, on their side, eager to shew their 
good faith, gathered round Father Luis, over^^elm- 
ing him with expressions of their gratitude. One 
and all submitted with the best grace to the ^‘tes of 
baptism, which were performed with as much pomp 
and ceremony as the circumstances would admit. 
Further, *0 make manifest their veneration for the 
nephew of the prince of priests of the good Jesus in 
the deserts, they christ'uied all theij male children 
after the family of Fernandez; and the females 
Missinga, after the excellent daughter of the old 
cacique ; while the women 'ahd» maidens assumed 
the names of Inez, llie chiefs of ^Ae peo[^e also 
expressed* themselves full of reniorse for laying 
waste the possessions of the colony; swore that they 
would return, and help to repair the devastation, 
and become the faithful people of the good Chris¬ 
tian Luis. 

“ We will no longer,” they added, ** pursue the 
stranger among the mountains^ we will go home 
with you; for we know that you Slave there plenty 
of game and provisions, and grass and w«t«r,« 
enough 5br us all*; and while you take care -of 
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Missinga (the gentle Inez) we are sure you won’t 
cease to love and entertain licr friends.” 

The reply of the good curate was favourable to 
their wishes, and his 'bosom beat high with grati¬ 
tude and delight, as he reflected, that so sffflicting 
and irreparable an evil, as it appeared, had been 
rendered conducive, by the mercy of Providence, 
towards the improvement, both in a worldly and 
spiritual sense, of a whole people.’ Nothing could 
djss'iiade him from putting himself at the head of 
the Abiponer on their return home; and he only 
entreated that his nephew would continue to com¬ 
mand the strangers, who were unwilling to venture 
so far as Saint Dominica. All parties now pre- 
pared|.for the approaching separation ; and in the 
confusion which ensued, Juliet, having met the eye 
of the doctor, each stood for a moment, gazing at 
the other ; till the former, with an air of deep 
humility, m^e signs that she wished to converse 
with him alonw. 

He approached; and taking him aside, “My 
good sir,” she began, “ I have a small petition to 
prefer. With a momeness^ and magnanimity ex¬ 
ceeding all psaise, you perilled yopr life for my 
father. 1 am informed of all, for wealkn^'ss and 
terror deprived me of consciousness; and I knew 
not what really passed during those horrid mo- 
nients. I am come to entreat, that you will see 
my father, who has been asking for you more than 
once. Do not deny us the gratification of expressing 
to you, together with the feelings we ought to en¬ 
tertain, our sens^ of the inestirnablc obligations you 
conferred upon us." 

The doefpr was much affectecl. 
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" Dear young lady!” he began, “ if you knew 
how much your words touched my heart — how 
happy 1 am to think you ^re now at least my 
friend” — and the old man burst idto tears. But 
when h^ saw his friend languishing on a wretched 
mat, deprived of all comfort and medical aid, 
the sight overpowered him ; and bending down, 
he laid his hand on the burning forehead of the 
sick man — “ Is it thus we meet again, «iy 
friend ?” * . * 

Wemeet again, indeed,” said the senator; “ but 
I have been weary of life. My illness increased; 
I despaired of seeing my daughter again ; I slowly 
dragged on the time. At length 1 ventured to seek 
the anguay-tree, of whose healing powerf the 
Quarania had said so much. Its balsam, I thought 
would restore me, or the fatigues of the journey re¬ 
lieve me from all my sufferings. To prevent trouble, 
I departed unknown to you; the second day of 
our journey was the las! of my poor guide. He 
was preceding me with my valise, when a puma 
suddenly sprung on him, thrw him down, and 
carried him off into th^ bushes. An Abiponer 
found me at night on the ground, Tainting with 
hunger, and carried me to the camp of his tribe. 
They humanely supplied my wants, but the name of 
St. Dominica, which I uttered, was perhaps, one 
cause of your misfortune, and of my good luck ;* 
for I now see you again, my friend! and 1 hope to 
die in your arms and my daughter’s.” 

** I return to Dominica!” replied ^^untzner, em¬ 
barrassed; “ my duty calls me home to Europe.”^ , 

** Is it so?” said J^he senator, “you will then, 
forsake me,'while I cling to you, like a clhld^t^p its 

z * 
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mother.” Muntzner pointed to Juliet, who sati^ 
pale and silent opposite to tHhm. 

** You possess an jsxcellent daughter,” said the 
doctor. 

‘‘ Yes; thank God!” answered Mussinge^, press¬ 
ing Juliet’s hand; she is truly pious; but her 
tender care is not alone sufficient for the wretched 
and the dying. You must not quit me, Muntzner.” 

Muntzner remained silent; Juliet rose, and 
Valking up to him, ^id in a moving tone:— 
“ Yes; it is your sacred duty. My dear father will 
despair if you leave us; you have bound his heart 
to you with a chain of affection. Oh! do not 
then so soon rend it asunder ?” 

flow, young lady,” said he relenting; “ you, 
you too, detain me ? You, who have treated me so 
contemptuously? You, who despise me?” 

** 1 am not unrelenting,” said Juliet, mildly; 1 
have never despised you; heaven is my, witness, 
though I have feared you, and trembled in your 
presence: yet, believe me, I can freely forgive 
you the ruin of my^house, when your presence can 
prolong my father’s life for a single hour. Remain, 
then, and achept my gratitude, and shpe with me 
my cares with my father.” 

Muntzner could not withstand the entreaties of 
the senator, and the simple eloquence of his daughter 
* < You heap coals of fire on my head,” he replied: 
“ I remain with you, my friends.” 

Rightly resolved,” said Father Luis, who had 
heard the las^ words, and entered with Pereira 
^d James into the tent. Forget not the youth, 
.who cannot go back to Domjnica, without assum- 
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ing the habit he dislikes; and who, from the inter¬ 
est he takes in your late, deserves your affection.” 

“ Dare 1 V* said James abashed, scarcely daring 
to look on Juliet. * 

“ My preserver!” said the senator, embracing 
him; “how can I reward you for all you have 
done for me ? lam now a beggar, my good James; 

I have nothing left but this weak and scarcely 
throbbing heart!—I must perish if these wild twbes 
did not feed me, or compSissionate Christians sup¬ 
port me.” 

“ Here is your support,” answered Luis,point¬ 
ing to Fereira: “you may rely on his uncle for 
your recovery. Your testament shall be restored 
to you. I will apply to the provincial.” * 

“ Do not hope for that,” whispered Muntzner; 

“ the certificate was a prey to the flames, when the 
pdlfsonage-house was burnt.” 

Inez here entered, accompanied b^'her parents; 
ran up to Juliet, and embracing her in the warm¬ 
est manner, bade her adieu, and turning to Luis, 
said: “ All is ready, father ;• lead us forth, that 
the Virgin may bless our new home—We willYolIow 

you*’' 

Luis ^ast a parting look on his friends; his eyes 
were moist. He gave Miissinger his blessing, and 
left the tent in silence. They all rose, even Ju¬ 
liet, to bid him adieu.” * * 

“ For God's sake,” he said to the men who 
shook him by the hand; “ do. not make an old 
seaman womanish,—no tender adieus; I have need 
of all my strength in my seventy-firs^ yearfi to • 
re-coipmei^ce what J began at forty. New huts 
will spring up in Dominica, and many ot chil- 

* z2 
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dren will return to them; and God will befriend 
me in restorinj^ my converted enemies to happiness. 
But the,task is hazardous for an infirm old man; 
let me depart hence in peace; we shall meet again 
in heaven !—my blessing be with you!’* 

He turned suddenly away, and directed his steps 
to the spot, where the Abiponers sate on their 
horses. Fereira followed, dasliing a tear from his 
eyes, and joined his people. 

“Adieu, Father Luis!*” cried James. 

“ A mass for poor Lainetz’ soul,** cried Muntz- 
ner, calling after him. 

Inez here came hastily up to James,—disquiet in 
her countenance:—“ Come, sir,*’ she said; “ a 
steed Stands ready bridled for you, yonder. Why 
do you loiter? come on!” 

“ No; my good child,” replied James; “ I can¬ 
not, I must not go with you.” 

The colour forsook the girl’s cheek. “ >To! not 
go with us, Jago?” she stammered. 

“ That would be an unhappy step for me; I 
must shun it.” # 

‘ rou carmot be unhappy, sir, when Inez is 
^^PPy J die while Inez lives. But I.nez will be 
wretched, and die, if you forsake her!” 

James was sensibly aftccted. Struggling with 
her tears, Jnez exclaimed:—“ Tell me, then, whither 
ybu’are going;—over the blue hills to the land be¬ 
yond the great waters? 

James nodded assent. 

“ I will go wjth you there, Jago.” 

»J>ames Y'^as startled; “ What will you do there?” 
said he, “what a thought!” r 

“ Liften, Jago; my father, the captain, sprung 
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from the tribes of the Ruhaker, and chose my 
mother out the tribe of Gaaukaniga» and she for¬ 
sook her friends and her hoipe and followed him.** 

The astonishment of the young man increased. 

“ I will be your wife,*’ she said, “ Jago, if you 
will let me love you.** 

“ But your parents, Inez!” 

** My parents and brothers will consent: it is an 
honour to them. Come with us, then; or l^t me 
stay with you !** 

** *Tis impossible, dear Inez; forget me,—follow 
some happier man. I dare not accept thine inno¬ 
cent offer.** 

Inez wept bitterly;—** Confess,” she said, 
sobbing, ** the Senora is handsomer than m9. But 
remember, Jago, she is a heretic!” 

James involuntarily smiled. This smile went to 
the heart of the young Indian girl. She turned to 
fly; be detained her, and looking earnestly at her: 
—“ Believe me, I shall not marry' the Senora; I 
must remain without a wife, like Father Luis and 
Xavier.” 

Inez smiled more contented!—“,Take me with 
you to ypur cure, Father Jago,**,She began; ** I 
will b^ devout, and serve you, as I have done our 
good Father Luis; indefatigable and cheerful, as 
we serve our holy mother.** 

■r 

“ And you will leave the good father,**• said 
Jaimes, with a reproving smile, at a time when 
he stands most in need of your help ? And leave 
your parents too, so soon after finding them again, 
to follow me to the mountains.** • • 

li\pz looked dow^, repressed her rising griel^ anJ 
answered; ** I thank you, Father Jag(9, ^q|i have 
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reminded me of ray duties to my parents, and 
Father Luis; I will obey ^ou without repining. 
Our good mother in heaven, will restore ray peace 
of mind.' But remember me, and pray for me.** 

Still lingering, she gave him her hand, which he 
warmly pressed; she then hastily withdrew it, and 
said in broken accents“ And then you will 
learn, Jago, that no one in the world loves you 
like me;** and tore herself away from him, and fled 
sw’ft as a bird to her own people. 

James followed her with his eyes, and felt as if 
the innocent Indian girl had carried away his 
heart with her. The Abiponcr tribe were soon in 
motion. Inez sat weeping on horseback without 
turning her head. Her parents rode near her, and 
endeavoured to comfort her; and Luis once more 
looking back and making a last signal with his hand¬ 
kerchief, was soon lost in the crowd of his novici¬ 
ates. The tBoop now became more indistinct. The 
distant grass grdw higher, cc/Vering the horses of the 
departing tribe; and now the tops of their spears were 
alone seen in the far^ horizon. James stood with 
folded ^rms, tracifig their departing forms. The 
horse of the ser^ ant of Jesus called him b^ck to his 
recollection. The senator was placed on a*bed of 
soft boughs, and mules were prepared for him. 

James rejoined Juliet in silence. She gave 
th^ needful directions, and followed her fatlfer. 
The young man observed tears in her eyes, and 
' inquired the cause. 

“I am in tears for the loss of Inez,” answered 
‘Miissinger’s daughter; ‘Hhe poor girl, though 
unftbie to 5|>eak to me, loved m^ better than all in 
the* world. J almost regret that she has found her 

V 
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parents, for I am now left alone, since poor Lainetz 
is lost to us.*' * 

But dearest maiden,” asked James, tenderly 
’ reproaching her; “ Will you rejeot my friendship? 
Have ^ou not yet learnt to confide in me?” 

“ Ah! my good sir,” replied Juliet, “in your 
heart and the doctor's, botli my father ancl^ I con¬ 
fide,—but not in your principles. Misfortune has 
united us. Forgive me if I suspect that a lighter 
cause of relationship might estrange us in senti¬ 
ment and feeling.” 

“ That is sufficient!” said James, evidently 
afflicted, and he withdrew behind Juliet: the train 
set itself in motion, and proceeded at a slow pace 
in the cool of the evening. - It was dark^ere the 
travellers reached the foot of the mountain. Here 
the sick man was placed on the shoulders of some 
stout natives, and by the light of torches they 
begai^ to ascend the mountain; the horses galloped 
back to the savannah * only the irAiles for Fereira, 
Juliet, and Father Luis remained. The morning 
found them pursuing their jqurney through roman¬ 
tic forest paths, till ihey emet-ged^ into % barren 
stony pl|Lin, bordered by a wood^ and broken by a 
ravin<9, through which was obtained a beamtiful 
glimpse of the distant* country. 

“ He acqui el nuestro paraiso del buen Jem en los, 
bosques!** cried Fereira, pointing to the ^isjj^nt 
view, and threw himself under the shade of a neigh¬ 
bouring tree; the rest joyfully followed his exam-’ 
pie, and the march was suspended till the burning 
heat of the day had subsided. ^ * 

“ The promised l^d 1” exclaimed Miissingef to 



THE JESUIT. 


344 ‘ 

his disciple^ pointing; to the valley which was spread 
out at their feet. It seemed'made for repose—-a 
still, retired corner of the earth! The declivities 
ever clad with green turf, only here and there 
broken by the rocks and gushing streams'. The 
valley itself formed an amphitheatre, watered by a 
fertile river, and was adorned with lofty trees and 
fruitful fields, surrounding the neat cabins and 
huts covered with turf or reeds. At one bend of 
the valley were seen a g^oup of houses, light and 
elegantly built, with ornamental roofs, in the shade 
of a snr^ll clustering grove. The sun shed his quiet 
beams over the valley — no person was seen at work 
in the fields, no herds in the pastures, nor passen¬ 
gers in fhe roads. 

“ It is a holiday,*' said Fereira, “ and all our 
old men and the women, with their children, are at 
church. Our able-bodied men are all with me 
here under arms, I have let my uncle, with the sick 
and infirm, keep the house. ''We have neither bells 
nor singing. The sound of them, carried to a dis- 
tance^ might betray qs to our enemies, for every 
Portuguese and Spaniard hare is our foe. The 
Portuguese seem* resolved to possess then^selves of 
all the interior of the country, and their la^ out- 
port, La Guasta, is scarcely six miles distant from 
the ‘ Good Jesus.' But the stony desert that ex¬ 
tends itself to that Guasta,*prevents them from in¬ 
dulging their spirit of discovery further. If they 
did, woe to them! Never should they depart alive 
out of the valley." 

“ But, sir," saif James, surprised, “ you praise 
yUuf ttncle's'^patriarchal and bepign govenim^nt. 
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How do you reconcile that with your warlike decla¬ 
rations V* * 

“ I do not belong to the church/' said Fereira, 
smiling; and if I wear a dress that resembles that 
of St. rVancis, it is to conform to my uncle’s uni¬ 
form. j 

** My uncle, who was once a valiant soldier in 
the carabineers of Arragon, thinks that peace is 
but maintained by a courageous attitude. The /ol- 
lowers of Loyola, and the ^ceroy of King Johnai% 
alike objects of our suspicion. In truth, my good 
father, had you not been a sober German^ with 
more honesty in your face than either a Portuguese 
or a Frenchman, I should not have taken you with 
us. We do not give ourselves so much tiouble 
with a Portuguese — we shoot him through the 
head, and leave him to shift for himself.” 

You ought to command an army,” said Muntz- 
ner, jocvasely. * 

“ By St. James!” continued the brave Fernan¬ 
dez, a campaign against the Portuguese would 
be my delight. You will be .surprised when I'tell 
you that our house is of Portuguese extra-ction ; 
and tliat pne of«our ancestors, eighty years ago, 
took frdbi the rascally Dutch the territory on the 
coast of Brazil. But the neglect with which his 
services were rewarded, induced one branch, which 
had already been transplanted into Spain, to re¬ 
main in the Spanish service, till at length it be¬ 
came so poor, that my uncle entered the church, 
and some time after I too asked for my discharge. 

I was lieutenant of the lancers in Ae militia i^egi-^ 
ment.at ^(.ima. Siiice then we have endeavoured 

.3 
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to maintain our station in the land which was the 
scene of the glorious deed^ of our ancestors, in 
spite of King John and his Jesuits. And indeed, 
Father* Xavier; you will yourself do me a favour 
by abandoning your cloth.” 

** ^ow!” said Muntzncr, astonished —“ do I un¬ 
derstand you rightly, senor Fereira V* 

‘‘ Nothing more easy,” continued the young man, 
jeeringly. “ You will oblige me, and make yourself 
Aiore acceptable to m^ uncle, who has an insur¬ 
mountable antipathy to a black frock.” 

‘‘tarn sorry for that,” said the doctor, coldly, 
“ but I cannot discard my frock.” 

** What! do you deny me this small favour ?” 
said Fereira. “ Do you not know how unnecessary it 
is. Father Luis, too, has let some words fall, which 
prove to me that you are not yourself passionately at¬ 
tached to your profession ; and why then hesitate ?” 

But even if 1 did not love my order,”*.replied 
Muntzner, I still honour it, and cannot dis¬ 
card its insignia without the command or permission 
of my superior. I Ci>nnot lay down my frock.” 

“ Y»ou exci;.e nfy laughter,” said Fereira, some¬ 
what contemptuously. You speak of ^our supe¬ 
riors, while you are fifty leagues from any Mission, 
and still farther distant from any religious house. 
Do as your superiors do with their fools — ^ant 
yf^urself a dispensation.” 

“ With protestants I could take this upon my¬ 
self,” said Muntzner with imperturbable coolness; 
** but amongst my bretliren I will not belie my pro¬ 
fession. The tope has himself sanctified and ap- 
*‘'pointed our dress ; and it is my pride tO) display it 
in all ('catholic countries.” 
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‘‘But not in our Jurisdiction,’* continued the 
young Fernandez — I forbid it.” 

“ Then I must return,” reojied Muntzner, rising. 

Fereira held him back. “ If I should allow you 
to depart now,” he said, “ what would become of 
you ? — without a companion, without shelter, 
without sustenance — for God’s sake, consider ! 
Would you, for the honour of your order, perish 
in the savannah ? If, however, you persist, go, 
in God’s name; but I wilfdetain your disciple aiid 
friend.” 

James, who had attentively watched F''reira’s 
countenance, held back the friar, and Fernandez, 
embracing him, said — “Well, you have shewn 
yourself a man — your order is to be received. 
Confide in me; — I will engage that my uncle 
shall overlook the frock in the man. Were I a le¬ 
gitimate prince, instead of a chief of the desert, 

I would, in spite of all prejudice, promote you to 
be ray confessor and court chaplain*'; and your first 
business should be to marry me to yonder engaging 
German girl.” ‘ 

James saw, with uneasiness, the glanv.e that 
Fernandez cast on Juliet, who sate at a distance, 
an im^e of filial piety, in attendance on her fa¬ 
ther. A painful foreboding shot through the heart 
of the young Englishman, and a weight fell from^ 
his heart when he saw Fernandez rise and mount 
his mule. He gave orders for the troops to put ^ 
themselves in motion and follow him. He then 
departed, accompanied by his do^s and some at-^^ 
tendants, and struck into the wood that led down ^ 
into the yalley. 

He had not ridden far, when his dbgs^ nave an 
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alarm, and one of the huntsmen called to his com- 
panions. At the same time a rustling in the bushes 
'was heard, and, in the next moment, a man was 
seen, who made his way through bush and briar, 
and sank exhausted on a stone as the captain ap¬ 
proached. Fernandez started and sprang from his 
saddle, with his sabre drawn, as the man wore a 
Portuguese uniform. 

Whence come yop V* he cried, raising his 
s^ord. 

The stranger fixed a stedfast glance on Fer¬ 
nandez, and closed his eyes as if to await the 
stroke. 

Fernandez dropt his sword. “ Who are you, 
and u^iat brings you here V* he said, in a milder 
tone. 

“ I am a soldier, and a deserter,” said the 
stranger, in bad Portuguese — ** but will die, ra¬ 
ther than refurn.” • 

“ What havfe you to complain of, and whence 
come you ?” 

“ 'From la Guasta»-; our detachment yesterday 
received its discharge; and, on our return near 
the guard-house^ a scoundrel of an ensign abused 
me. 1 knocked him dowi). and fled; and here 1 
am ; — shoot me, but do not send me back.” 

“ You speak like a man,” said Fernandez — 

you cannot be a Portuguese as I took you to be.” 

I am a foreigner; we were captured by a Por¬ 
tuguese privateer, and the captain delivered me to 
the go’^ernor at ^ernambuco, who sent me up the 
cojuntry ; and 1‘never found, till to-day, an oppor¬ 
tunity of escape.” 

“ Wr4jthd^ would you go ?” 
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“ Any where, but return. — I will die first.*' 

“ You know not then, who I am, and who these 
people are that follow me ?” 

The soldier looked up toWkrds the hill, where he 
saw the spears glancing in the trees. ** 1 know 
not,*' he said, ** on my honour, neither yourself 
nor your people, and ask nothing from ytu but 
death on the spot, or my freedom and a morsel of 
bread ; I have been travelling the whole day, and 
am nearly dead of hunger iftnd fatigue." • , 

A soldier handed him some fruit, and Fernandez 
continued ; “ You shall have every thing but your 
liberty, which I must withhold from you for a cou¬ 
ple of days till we investigate your case. You may 
be a spy!" 

“ A spy ! captain— I am an Englishman !*’ 

“ Indeed, I might have guessed that from your 
accent. Your name ?" 

The^ stranger was spared an answer; a cr^ of 
surprise was heard in •the midst the company. 
It was Juliet's voice. 

“ Father!" she exclaimed^ “ here is Mr. Basher 
— George Birsher !*’ ^ • 

“ Who calls me ?*' said the .<bo‘ldier, looking 
arounck; and stood petrified when he saw Juliet, 
her sick father, James,*and the doctor. He rubbed 
his eyes and his forehead, and attempted to ap-^ 
proach Juliet, but drew.back in horror from the 
senator. MUssinger, overpowered and stupified, 
could not utter a word. A convulsion seized him ;• 
and he fell back, as if in the agonies o^eath. 
His daughter shrieked, and ranjpto him. TereirEf^ 
commanded the suspicious stranger to be se(9tin3d« 
My* friends,”* cried George, to Jhe |oldiers. 
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rescue me from this sight! — it has crushed my 
heart! — I am not collected at this moment — I 
cannot look a murderer in the face 

At the signaltof Fernandez, Birsher vas carried 
off; and, soon after, the troops were on their 
marchj in order that the seemingly dying man 
might, as soon as possible, be placed under the 
care of the experienced prince of the priests. The 
conduct of the doctor formed an instructive con- 
trc?^t to the disturbance, which had taken place 
among the Europeans. In a transport of joy he 
prayed in silence, and prayed aloud, stretched his 
hands to heaven, and exclaimed — “ How can I 
sufficiently thank thee, merciful God, that thou 
hast spared me to this day ? In truth, James,” he 
said to him, as he entered, ** what I could not have 
hoped for is come to pass. I see the man again, 
whom I contributed to make unhappy — I see him 
a free man among free men! O God, if the de¬ 
cree of death has gone Torth against my poor 
friend, yet preserve his senses a little while that 
I may free him from his sorrows — for now is the 

moment, and I will thank thee.” 

* 

James was seen in the attitude of prayer, and 
in tears. “ Now, alas !” he said, “ is every larthly 
hope fled ! Even the desart now unites me no 
^more with the maid I love. The innocent love 
thaj. clung to me, I basely cast from me. I must 
remain alone, rewarded for my perfidy. Return 
with me. Father Muntzner, to Dominica and As- 
sumptiep. I now belong to you and your brother¬ 
hood, for hope hi,- for ever forsaken me !” 

‘ You distress me, my son,” replied Muntzner : 
** where^js yopr boasted strength of mind ? where the 
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philanthropic views that distinguished you ? And- 
you assume this habit-whilst you despise it! With¬ 
draw from such a crime; — a frail child of dust 
may be deceived; but he that vdlfully commits 
evil is alone despicable. Let me remain on the 
spot destined for my trials ;—true to my vow, I 
will not flee from the contest, though it destroy me. 
But for you — I forbid you to think further of our 
profession — give it up—I will take your resigna¬ 
tion on myself.” 

James threw himself, weeping, on the breast of 
his guardian. Both recovering themselves, looked 
around. They stood in a valley, at the door of a 
cheerful house. A company of young married 
women and children came towards them in their 
best dresses, carrying fruit, and offering it with a 
friendly air to the new comers. Under a light 
penthouse, shaded by lofty palms, stood the prince 
of the “ good Jesus,” in the simple anclcoarse habit 
of St. trancis, with sandalled feet, ' nd girded with 
a cord. The only ornaments of the old man were 
his grey hairs, and the snow-white beard thtt de¬ 
scended to bis girdle, aud the clear benigmyit eyes 
and sun-burnt face. He bestowed a blessing on 
all, an/^ Arected a word of com/brt to Juliet, as 
well as the senator, who seemed slowly recovering 
from his late attack. 

“ Behold your new abode, my friends,” he said ; 

I bid a welcome to the stranger and to the sick 
man ; and may God restore him to health. A wel- * 
come to all; and especially to the goodp^'ather 
Luis; for he has given us an opp -Ttunity or shew-*’ 
ing our hospitality.” 

Ttie sdhator was*brought into the hcgise ; and in 
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a moment a restoring draught was administered to 
him, from which Father Francis expected the hap¬ 
piest result. The villagers had now returned to 
their homes. \ SabbUth stillness reigned around, 
with nothing to attract’ the eye, save an occasional 
sentinel on the hills that overhung the valley. 
Fathei Francis, the chief of this wilderness, sate by 
the sick man, whose fever was now at its crisis. 
The priest felt his pulse, while the eyes of Juliet 
wgre fixed on the featur*.'. of her father. Fernandez 
stood by, attracted by the beauty of Juliet. James, 
at a distance, struggled with his feelings. Father 
Xavier stood, with folded hands, at the large open 
window which occupied nearly one side of the 
room, ^nd was ornamented with a veranda, that 
commanded a prospect of a wide lawn, surrounded 
by plantains. A simple altar was raised in the 
centre, and, on a lofty pedestal, a beautiful figure, 
a master-piece of art appeared, of the Saviour 
seated, pronouijping the seistence—“ Suffer little 
children to come to me, and forbid them not— 
and t^e eyes of the figure seemed to be directed 
with benignant aspoct towards the chamber of the 
sick man. ' ^ 

The senator’s health was now improving ^d^ily; 
when one morning the door opened, and a stranger 
presented himself. Francisco motioned him to ap¬ 
proach softly. The siejk man has expressed a 
longin'g wish to see you,’* said he; “ but remember 
4ns infirm state.” 

Birslfrir approached the feeble senator, and thus 
wddres^d him:-(:-^^ I anticipate,” he said, in a 
mdd td^ne, **'the object of your wishes in this inter¬ 
view : you Relieve yourself to l)e at the 'point of 
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death, and desire to^make your confession to me. 
Spare yourself the melancholy task; reconcile 
yourself with heaven. I have already forgiven you, 
and so, has my departed father, who now looks 
down on us from heaven. He will implore pardon 
for his murderer at the throne of God.’' A tremor 
seized the senator; Juliet’s bosom heaved vio¬ 
lently — Muntzner came nearer. “ Oh ! how was 
it possible ?” said Birslier lost in contemplation of 
the sick man — “ how was it possible that this 
man, whose countenance is the seat of humanity, 
should have been guilty of murder ? Alas ! </hat is 
man!” 

“ An erring being,” answered Miintzner; “ and 
you too, Birsher, are in error. Here we have no 
dreadful tribunal, no torture to fear. >Speak to the 
young man, MUssinger, that this horrible suspicion 
may be removed from his mind.” 

Tha senator how raising himself up, thus ad¬ 
dressed the young Birsher: — “*You have dis¬ 
covered a generous feeling, sir,” he said, “ in 
granting me your pardon : believing me, as you do, 
guilty of the most appalling crime. And yw, how¬ 
ever I m';y be Hamed for your fattier’s deal|h, may 
my hand perish, if it was ever raised against him.” 

** How!” said Birsher?—Juliet breathed more 
freely. 

** I was a ruined man: I was expostulating witli 
a creditor, whose name was unknown to me,” con-, 
tinued the senator. 1 declared my intention to die 
before I would submit to be bankrupt. 1 pok th^ 
pistols out of a drawer, with an intent to use them* 
against myself, when your father, in alarm, ex¬ 
claimed — ‘ Good God I you will not mi\raer me J* 
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and, as I suppose, from the fi^tigue of his journey, 
a sleepless night, the anxiety of business, and sud¬ 
den fright, the«ground in a fit of apoplexy. 

Who can dcscrilJe my terror ? 1 attempted ,Jo un¬ 
loose the neckcloth of the dying man. I was agi¬ 
tated, ftnd so he expired the sooner under my 
hands; making it appear that 1 had been the im¬ 
mediate cause of his death. I threw myself down 
on^the ground in despair 

George seemed to reflect, as the sick man con¬ 
cluded ; and then asked — “ If, then, I may be¬ 
lieve tlfe vows of a dying man, and falsehood seems 
a stranger to your countenance — whence arose 
your sudden seizure and contrition, and that mys¬ 
terious silence towards me, which a candid expla¬ 
nation might have so soon dissipated.’’ 

The senator’s strength was exhausted, and 
Muntzner here took up the discourse with all the 
earn^’stness oV truth.— I .give you my most sa¬ 
cred word, in tfie presence of the Saviour, who be- 
liolds^^us, that the senator speaks the truth. But 
his remorse was |o great, that his mind gave 
way under a host of terrors,'and he imagined that 
he had violated tlie laws of his co^intry, ‘.and that 
by the prosecution of a har^ and prejudiced tri¬ 
bunal he might perish in a dungeon, or perhaps on 
a scaffold. This may account for his urystarious 
silehc£. The pangs of his conscience I must my- 
«self bear; and this confession is but a small atone¬ 
ment fc^r the injury I have done to all. Clara, my 
4jriend,*<'ecommei^ed me to your love. With a sin¬ 
cere regard /o your happiness, I had no greater 
blessing to offer you than my church, and, the re¬ 
union wi^h Clara beyond the grave. I wanted a 
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tie to bind you. I .availed myself of the terrible 
conviction of your having caused the death of this 
young man’s father, and made use of it to alarm 
you. endeavoured to pi*ove to you that forgive¬ 
ness was alone' to be found in the bosom of our 
catholic faith. The work was at length accom¬ 
plished, and you were ours, and 1 endeavoured to 
blot out your dread of the imagined crime by ab¬ 
solution. It was in vain — your remorse remained, 
more terrible than before. Your conversion became 
known to my order. I saw the unhappy conse¬ 
quences of my action with inquietude and sincere 
affection. I shuddered at my own work; and oh ! 
let me be silent;—and do you, George, forgive me, 
that you too were doomed to be the sacrifice of our 
safety.” We sailed in the same ship — you were in 
confinement in the hold, and were not seen by the 
senator. When we arrived at Buenos Ayres we 
were compelled to leave you to youArretcheJ fate, 
for our own preservation. Whai a singular dis¬ 
pensation of Providence, that instead of being car¬ 
ried to Batavia, you should have arrived" here! 
Here is now an end of all concealment. *¥ou here 
sec the ir^retch'^before you, that would have unfeel¬ 
ingly prevented your marriage, and destroyed your 
whole earthly happiness. God be praised that I 
have at length made known my feelings!” 

George and James turned away in ama/enient. 
Juliet beheld the intrepid but sorrowing man witji 
a sentiment of joy at the undaunted strength of his 
mind, for he had acquitted her father froi.'. crimCj^ 

The senator motioned to Pother Xaviyir,, 
wl'ispesed — “ Bor Clara’s sake 1 pardon every 
thing. I bear you no ill-will.” 

A A 
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** Nor I,” said James, weeping and embracing 
Muntzner. 

Nor I,*' added George Birsher, with noble reso¬ 
lution, anS presse'd his Irand : “ All is the work of 
God. He has tried us severely; but is it not his 
provideqce that has brought us together again ? I 
forgive — I forget every thing. As to what relates 
to your order- 

“ Cdi sir!'' implored F|ither Muntzner, “ on me 
alofte exhaust your anger. It is I that must myself 
atone for what is past.'’ 

George approached the senator, and gave him 
his right hand, and modestly offered his left to 
Juliet, who blushing, willingly accepted it. 

I heVe swear, my friends,” said he, “ never to 
forsake you in this life. Let misfortune and recon¬ 
ciliation unite us for ever. We have left behind 
- 'IS the wretchedness of the old world, and let us 
hope that a better future may smile on us.” *• 

He looked at^ Juliet, ani saw joy and confi¬ 
dence in her eye_s. “ Bestow your daughter on 
me ercT you depart, father,” he said to the senator; 
and the ‘latter clasped together the hands of the 
young pair. James embraced his CQuntryiqAn, and 
Muntzner shared the reconciliation with the priest 
Francisco) and his nephew. 

* “ This is a happy valley,” said Muntzner. “ Will 
you lake us under your pro'tection, my father ?” 

“ Jesus is the good Shepherd,” answered Fran¬ 
cisco. “ The virtuous may dwell in peace in this 
valley, ?}dd the man who has escaped from the Por¬ 
tuguese will ^be safe as long as he keeps within 
our tocky boundaries.” 
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** By St. Jago!” said Fernandez, striking his 
sword, ** I will answer for him myself. He must 
be brave, for that beautiful German girl loves him, 
for whose favour 1 would ^pledge my ola Spanish 
knighthood.*' 

They now found themselves settled in the domi¬ 
nion of the good Jesus in^the desert. The dwellers, 
a harmless people, of all colours, driven here by 
misfortune, partly brought up in the peaceful val¬ 
ley, attached themselves to their foreign brethi-en, 
A dwelling of reeds was built for them. Father 
Francis supplied them with the means of )'fe from 
the common store-house, until their fields and gar¬ 
dens should become productive; and by his care 
the senator was soon restored to health, tranquil¬ 
lity of mind contributing greatly to his recovery. 
The attachment, too, of the young pair revived his 
spirits; and one day he cheerfully said to them. 

You are tenderly attached — you cannot conceal 
it; why, then, may I liot have the- happiness to see 
you united ? Why has not Francisco yet blessed 
your union ?” 

Juliet and George, looking earjiestly on each 
other, p*‘essed her father's hand, -i- “ Not here, fa¬ 
ther, said Juliet. Here our faith prevails not; 
and having so long withstood the allulrements of 
another church, this solitude shall not gain the 
victory over me.” j 

“ Fate,” said George, “ will not for ever confine - 
us to this spot. We shall some time or other reacli 
our own home, and then shall our union ^^e sealed 
before the invisible God.” 

The lenator locked embarrassed, and Juliet,* to 
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dispel his uneasiness, said, ** You ivould not wish 
me married here, while there is'one with us to whom 
our union would be a source of unhappiness.*’ 

And site pointed to Jgmes, who was seated at a 
distance, disconsolate and silent. 

“ You are kind to him, best of women,” said 
George, looking after him, “ Unhappy is he, that 
this moment of happiness was not reserved for him¬ 
self!”^ 

‘^To my joy!” answered Juliet. Courted by 
him, I may thank the intrigues in which he was 
brough^up for my happiness and his rejection. I 
hate false love, and nothing but real sincerity can 
win my heart. Therefore, let us think upon our 
speedy rtilease, and turn our hopes homewards. For 
we must allow that even this still and peaceful 
abode is but as a prison adorned with flowers.” 

Juliet spoke the truth, for Father Francis here 
exercised a despotic power. The valley was gufirded 
by sentinels; naie were alldwed to quit it; a vigi- 
lant eye was kept on strangers, particularly on the 
Jesuit,^ whose habit ej^eited a stronger suspicion 
than tha Portu^uetiC uniforqi which George had 
thrown off. ^nd^ yet it was Mun^zner i^ho first 
escaped, though unintentionally, from the ^well- 
guarded pVison. Notwithstanding the sincere for¬ 
giveness of his friends, remorse still prtyed in 
Munjtzzver’s bosom. He could not feel siiu erely at 
ease. His conscience carried him back, now that 
the senator was convalescent, to the bar of his pro¬ 
vincial. ^The anguish which James suffered made 
fafs heart bleed — grieved him to see his misery. 
To dispel his ^uneasiness of mind, he resumed his 
botany, tiSe pursuit of his early years. He absented 
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himself from society, and empKiyed himself day 
after day in climbing the neighbouring mountains. 
The sentinels were accustomed to his excursions; 
none mistrusted the simple, quiet naturalist. They 
relaxed in their duty; and it so happened that one 
day the father had extended his research further 
than usual, and found himself on the hills beyond 
the outpost. Attracted by the beautiful flowers, 
he wandered on, and had even penetrated into the 
depths of the forest. The furrow of the lo^iely 
snake through the high grass was his only path, 
and the shades of night surprised him. He now 
endeavoured to retrace his path, but the sun had 
set, and nothing was now to be seen but the grow¬ 
ing shades of the forest. In his perplexi*^y a dis¬ 
tant light attracted his eye. He directed his steps 
towards it, and at length distinguished a blazing 
fire, and men reclining around it. His approach 
was Jtietrayed by the rustling of th^ boughs, and 
attracted the notice o^ the party. ^ 

“ Who goes there cried a soldier in Portu¬ 
guese, and presented his musket.' 

“ One that has lost his way/' answered Muntz- 
ner; and in a moment he was .surrounded by a 
doze« men claa in brown thick coats* with slouched 
hats, sabres at theii sides, and muskets in their 
hands. One of them, whom a glimpse of tlie uni¬ 
form under his cloak discovered to be an officer, 
inquired composedly, lest he should displace the 
cigar between his teeth, whence the reverend father" 
came, and whither he was going. ^ On Muntzner 
replying, that he had lost his w y, the offivier shook 
his head incredulously, kissed the father's hand, And 
repliecf — “ Your explanation is not satbfactory, 
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my good father. *1 must send you forward to head« 
quarters, unless you inform mfe where you reside." 

** To head-quarters!" said Muntzner. 

** Yes to La JGruasta — some miles from hence. 
You will be treated with every civility, fatheV." 

“ But on what authority is tins done ?" 

I aUi a soldier, reverend sir, and must perform 
my duty. Miguel and Olao, take each of you a 
torch, and conduct his reverence to his excellency 
the,brigadier." 

** What treatment is this!" said Muntzner— “ 1 
seek shelter only for the night.^' 

“ We must obey our superior’s commands, re¬ 
verend sir. Give me your blessing ere you depart.” 

The w^h^le troop fell on their knees; Muntzner 
conferred his blessing, and after they had devoutly 
kissed his hand and garment, he prepared for his 
journey. The officer ordered him a cigar and some 
"*wine for refre^iment, but Muntzner, dispirited and 
anxious, refused^both, and s^ollowed the soldiers, 
, who shewed him every respect and attention, but 
at the ^^me time held a ^strict eye over him. - They 
travelled ^ all night i^hrough r^ugh and dangerous 
roads. The mourning found them on the elevated 
and desert table-land of La Guast/, where exten¬ 
sive forests, bounded the horizon, and a wretched 
guard-house afforded them shelter; here they 
found a company of militia in worn cloa'is ^d 
torn siioes, more resembling banditti than regular 
'soldiers. Their slouched hats bore the marks of 
musket shots, and shaded their long black hair, 
while thfir dark <}’m faces, and large dark eyes 
harmonised well with their fierce mustachios. Their 
drums ai^ ar^s were heaped in a pyramid,' round 
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which they reposed, some sleeping, others gambling 
or talking. As sooif as they saw the priest ap¬ 
proach, their hats flew off, they fell on their knees, 
and asked his benediction. At the same'moment 
appeared two men from the door of the guard¬ 
house. The first, a superior officer, as appeared 
from the quick salute of the soldiers, the other a 
father of the company of Jesus, who seemed greatly 
surprised to behold a brother of his order standing 
before him. Muntzner, too, was astonished at the 
encounter, which in^the midst of such a strong 
band, seemed to intimate some ulterior object. 
The Serjeant, Miguel, informed the commander of 
the circumstances attending Muntzn^r’s apprehen¬ 
sion. The brigadier approached Father M..ntzner 
respectfully, and said :—“ I .trust, father, you will 
be more communicative with us than you were with 
our out-post. You are, to all appearance, un¬ 
known^ in these pathless wilds, and H will be in 
vain to endeavour to •deceive ua. You were, 
perhaps, better known in the country towards 
which we are directing our steps, the settlemi^nt of 

the good Jesus in the,desert?’* 

Muntzner was perplexed; the possibility of in- 
flicting^an injury on his friends, struck his mind. 
Resolved not to betray them, he denied an^ know¬ 
ledge of the settlement, without at the same time 
finding a pretext to account for his appearaqcejin 
this quarter. 

“ I must repeat to you, holy father,” said the ' 
brigadier politely, but earnestly; “ that you make 
your position worse; you cannot Receive us,^you* 
will Jiave to than]^ yourself for any disagreeable 
cons^uences. Whence came you? themeigiibour- 
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in^ mission lies not far from hence, and your 
person seems wholly unknown to the very revered 
father assistant, of the missionary at St. Sebastian. 
Confess; for wc susp,ect you to belong to the 
colony that, in opposition to the king, and our holy 
faith, have established themselves in these wilds.” 

Muntzner persisted in his denial. The father 
assistant silently regarded him with a searching 
eye j the brigadier continued in an angry tone:— 
It'is possible that the ^{)anish government favours 
the rebellious establishment in Don John’s domi> 
nion,,and the fathers of the company of Jesus may 
have sent you from Paraguay to that government; 
it is also possible that you may be a spy, and may 
have acsumed this dress and tonsure as a mask to 
cover some treasonable purpose. If, as you re¬ 
present, you were sent as vicar to Santa Catalina, 
. how happens it that you are brought here a pri¬ 
soner? A botanist does not extend his researches 
to the distance of fifty led'gues. These considera¬ 
tions will induce me to send you to St. Sebastian, 
whei?j all will be explained.” 

Muntzner bo Wed, and submitted himself to his 
fate. The fqtlii;^ assistant silently beckoned to the 
brigadier, took the doctor by the hand, led ffim into 
a lonely*room of the guard-Yiouse, and said to him. 
.5* My erring brother, I see your motives, and for- 
beer to censure you,—yemr name and business?” 
Muntzner gave him his name, his family, his 
* religious house, and his mission to America. The 
^sistant smiled, and seemed satisfied, and said:— 
Yoifr name is^lot unknown to me; the house of 
Minhao at St. Sebastian, mentions it in its corres¬ 
pondence. I offer you my protection, as my brder 
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requires,—but you do not explain yourself clearly. 
Since your removal from the savannah near Domi¬ 
nica, there is a chasm that you have not filled up. 
I cannot blame you for declining to inform the 
military, but I must tell you, that I am not sent 
here by the father-general in Rome. We have for 
a long time past had intelligence from * the good 
Jesus in the desert,* and from the usurping govern¬ 
ment there. But partly in order to leave the Span¬ 
ish government in ignorance, and partly for want 
of the energetic support of our rulers, we have 
hitherto left that establishment in the hea**t of a 
mission, which of right belongs to us unmolested. 
But at length the hour is arrived, and a sufficient 
force under the command of a brigadier, accom¬ 
panies me here. Two emissaries of the wretched 
Franciscans have fallen into our bands; their ap¬ 
proach is yet a secret; we are in possession of all 
the requisite intelligence. From year moi.th 1 
now wish to obtain a further disclosure. You will 
not, I trust, hesitate, and stamp yourself a partici¬ 
pator in this usurpation,—a traitor to your order.*' 
** My father!” said Muntzner, interrupting him 
with livelj^ indignation; “ the wejflir^ of our holy 
order is paramount with me, though I am one of 
her most unworthy sons!” 

“ You are too diffident,” replied the other in a 
flattering tone; ** you have now an opportunity of 
proving yourself a most deserving member, by 
complying with m^wishes.” * 

“Oh! my father!” cried Muntzner, affected; 
“spare me this painful duty; If cannot ^mpUi 
on frien^hip and gratitude,—! am a lonely Teeble 
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being; my assistance can add little to your under¬ 
taking.” 

“ What! do you profess yourself a brother of 
that higb-minddd sect,^ from which sprung Jacob 
LainetZy and the noble Xavier?” said the father 
assistant, in a tone of reproach : ** Will you allow 
private feelings to interfere ? If you are inaccessi¬ 
ble to the voice of reason and brotherly love, yet 
listep to the call of duty. 1 stand here the repre- 
sefitative of our worthy general, and command 
you, by your own father Xavier, to communicate 
to me all you know, without prevarication.” 

These words alarmed Father Xavier; a deep 
feeling of disgust against his unfeeling superior, 
was hii first impulse; honour, and a dread of vio¬ 
lating the statutes of his order, the next. In a 
bitter strife between the claims of friendship, and 
the duties of his order, he turned pale, as the last 
seemjd to prevail. What upheld him was, <*he re¬ 
flection that the colony was already in the hands 
of the oppressors, and that his deposition might 
rathei'tend to reconcile, than to exasperate. 

“ The informants of whom you spoke, father,” 
he said, “ have discovered, I suppq»e, evei*^' thing?” 

llie father nodded assent. 

“ I arn*, therefore, ready in, conformity with my 
order, to testify my obedience, and to withhold no 
longer the little that 1 kndw.” 

The examinant began his inquiries; the situation 
of the settlement, the number of inhabitants, the 
forms and tenets of their religion, their military 
strength, and th^'products of the colony of ** the 
gdpd Jesus. 

Mun^ner^as allured from one answer to ano^er, 



THE JESUIT. 


* 


365 


by the subtile ingenuity of the assistant. The 
Jesuit noted names and numbers in liis tablets, and 
then requested to know the way to the s^ecluded 
settlemqjut. 

Muntzner persisted in his inability to inform 
him, and the assistant, becoming more pressing: 
“ How is it,'* said Muntzner, “ my father, that the 
emissaries of Father Francis, who are natives of the 
valley, cannot furnish you with the requisite in¬ 
formation." 

The father assistant made no answer, but the 
brigadier here entering the apartment in a rage, 
exclaimed: “You see the consequence of your 
forbearance, father! you should have allowed my 
soldiers to have brought those rascally Indians, 
those hounds of Topinambou to confession with 
burning matches. We shall now not gather another 
word from these accursed spies of Francis¬ 
co. Tkey have hanged ^themselves in their aun- 
geon, and now laugh at us, dead a Ad stiff as they 
are." . 

“ True, your excellency,*' said the assistant, 
coolly smiling; “ they-’ are well rewrrded, and as 
they are silent, we must collect our information 
from oiS* good father here." ^ 

He here exhibited his tablets exultingly to the 
brigadier. The latter then opened the deor, and 
called out; “ Fall into your ranks, soldiers."' ^ 

Muntzner now saw how he had been over¬ 
reached, sank on the bank in despair, and covered 
his face: “You have shamefully, deceived me, 
said he; “ I am now the only traitir. »Tho8e,poo| 
Indians, \aho have died for their friends, are holy 

- If a 4/ 
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“You blaspheme,” said ^the father assistant; 
“ 1 only met your dark subterfuges with corres¬ 
ponding dissimulation on my part; such as Sam¬ 
son used against the Philistines. You have offend¬ 
ed your order and your God, by your conduct; 
you have associated yourself with these Francisco 
rebels in the valley. I suspect you of deep de¬ 
signs; I shall therefore order you immediately to 
Sj. Sebastian, there to a^vait your sentence. At all 
events it is our duty to send back all such ill wares 
to the place whence they came—to Europe.” 

He*then left Father Muntzncr to his unhappy 
fate, and ordered a small party to convey him to 
St. Sebastian. Muntzer now made a last effort 
for the preservation of his friends and the protec¬ 
tion of his pupil. The assistant closed his ears on 
him, and he was placed in solitary confinement. 
''After the lapse of some hours, information was 
brought that, from a rempte and hitherto icnvisible 
spot on the hills, the valley and houses might be 
’'discovered in the distance, and the troops .were put 
in motion. At the salne time Muntzncr was placed 
on a wretched- mule, and his march directed to the 
road for “ the 'good .Jesus,” aiyl, with a heavy 
heart he, commenced his joiirney. 

The soldiers under the brigadier marrhed for¬ 
ward, elated with the prospect of pluqder. The 
suit \fas just setting, as the troop, after indescriba¬ 
ble fatigue, arrived at the extremity of the high 
land, and beheld the silent colony at their feet. 
.The sentinels were, however, aware of their ap¬ 
proach and immediately gave the signal. The 
alarm spread from post to post, and soon reached 
valley.* The men ran to arms in all pdrts of 
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the village, and a v^iant band were soon mus¬ 
tered. The Portuguese stood hesitating, endea¬ 
vouring to discover the secret paths that,led into 
the valley. At this moment it unluckily happened 
that Montchol, an active soldier from Tras-os- 
Montes, pursuing a deer down a deep ravin?, sud¬ 
denly parne upon an advanced post. The young 
man, surprised, but not alarmed, called out to his 
comrades. A sudden sho^ from the guard-huuse 
brought him down, but, though recking in his 
blood, he called out as long as he could speak, 

Here is the road—here is the road ! Soldiers !— 
Portugal and our king for ever 1” , 

The call was cheerfully responded to ; the troops 
threw themselves down the steep ravine, undis¬ 
mayed by the murderous fire directed against them 
from the guard-house. 

“ In the name of the Virgin and all the saints!” 
cried irfie soldiers; whijp the pioneers, in advance 
with axes and picks, rushed against the redoubt, 
and the rear ranks fired the roo^ with grenades. 
The ravine was filled with tUe assailants, ani the 
barricades soon gave way before the violence of the 
assault. -The sentinels of Francisco were driven 
back ; out a well-armed band now made their ap¬ 
pearance from the ^’alley, armed with heavy ar- 
quebusses, but, though their fire was well directed' 
under the conduct of Fernandez, they werd ulti¬ 
mately compelled to retreat. The brigadier then* 
commanded his rear to fix their bayonets, while 
his first ranks continued a destri^tive fire,^ Thft 
bayonet was a weapon hitherto umcncgvn to^raij- 
ciscc^s sildiers, affid struck them with a^panic. 
TheiScolours, with the crucifix, fell intb the hands 



368 


THE JESUIT. 


of the victors, who, forcing: their way over tlje 
slain, furiously attacked the village. Every one 
saved hi];)iself as he could from the bayonet and 
the shots of the sharp>&hooters. The valley was a 
flame of Are. Not a soldier of Francisco was to 
be seeni\ The helpless women and children threw 
themselves on the ground at the feet of the briga¬ 
dier and the Jesuit, imploring mercy. 

^Whilst this scene of horror was passing, Fran¬ 
cisco, with a troop of aged of both sexes, and some 
faithful dependents, had taken refuge in a ravine 
which Vas approached by a winding path amidst 
mountein-streams and morasses in the direction of 
the Spanish settlnments. Amongst them was Miis- 
singer, his daughter, and James, whom George had 
intreated not to depart from the side of his fair 
friend. He himself remained to share in the ac- 
'tion,^and to wait the result. Under the protection 
of some overhanging roc^s, the fugitives aT;aited, 
with the relics their property, intelligence from 
*^the settlement, while the shots redoubled, and the 
echo came thick u][»on their ears. At length 
George appeared, struck by a distant shot in the 
shoi^lder, aiM brought no hopes^ Fernrndez fol¬ 
lowed, severely wounded,, with the rest of his 
troop, and brought the wholesale of thei;* defeat. 

** All is lost I” he exclaimed to Wi uncle — 

saVte yourself, Francisco ! The villanous Por¬ 
tuguese have won the day through their cowardly 
bayonets. But they come no farther; — this pass 
;we will defend with our lives. But what most 
exaspprates me «s, that the Jesuit, the base perfi¬ 
dious German, has betrayed ts. He .has been 
niwiiig wn^e yesterday^ and the keen eyes ofrsome 
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of my men detected .him standing near the Por* 
tuguese brigade 

“ Muntzner !” all exclaimed—“ is it possible?” 

George assented in silence ; but James sprang 
hastily fofward. “ What calumny is this ?” he 
said ; — “ my foster-father a traitor ! — no, .he lies 
•who asserts it!” 

Young man,” said Fernandez, in a threatening 
tone, “ you forget I wear ,a sword which- 

“ Which Ought to be devoted to the service of 
the community,” said Francisco, stepping forward. 

“ I shall not allow you to shed each other’s blood, 
my friends, in an idle dispute about a word !” 

The disputants were silenced by the reproof of 
the good old man. At the same moment a cry of 
alarm was heard through the camp of the fugi¬ 
tives. 

“ Our foes !” said Francisco, while the ancient 
valour*of youth sparkjpd in his eyes; and he 
reached his hand to snatch a sword.’ 

“ Not yet, uncle,” said Fernandez, the brave 
negro, Pablo, has posted Mmself with the tlack 
troops at the entrance uf the valley, and swears to 
die in defence of ♦he pass. I have leafnt too, f’om 
a prisoner who has escaped, that the Portuguese 
will not venture farther till they receive a rein¬ 
forcement.” 

A soldier here brought intelligence that thd oht- 
posts on the hills to the east had arrested some* 
strangers in European dress. 

“ Have the villains surrounded us ?” sai^ 
nandez, and ordered the strung^ t9 be bpught 
forward.* Four nftn appeared with sunburnt foces 
and In working dresses, with. small copper erm^r 
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fixes in their hats, and a s^ing of beads on the 
neck, unarmed except 'with knives and flints, and 
sticks bound with iron. They produced a pass 
from the viceroy at Stt Sebastian, in which tiiey 
were described as Irish miners engaged by the go- 
vernorfof Brazil to search the interior of the coun¬ 
try for copper and diamonds. They stated that 
they had lost themselves on the mountains, and 
had <^andered on till cxhance and the shots they 
had heard drew them to the spot. 

Francisco enquired whether they had seen any 
Portuguese troops; and, on their denying it, or¬ 
dered /hem to be placed under arrest. As they 
withdrew from the unfortunate chief of the wilder¬ 
ness, they met George, who seemed to regard one 
of the men with an enquiring eye. The latter also 
viewed the American with earnestness, and sud- 
"denlv exclaimed — “ George iPirsher !” 

“Harry! Harry Havcfly!” replied tho-other, 
not less elated ; and they cordially joined hands. 

“ ynu here asked Harry, hastily, in English— 
“ we thought a shark had swallowed you I” 

“Ah, friend!” replied George — “ how are all 
at New York*?” ' * ^ 

“ Well and hearty,” he replied — “I left it a 
few months ago. Your partner is devoted to bu- 
' ^Tness in the hopes of your return, and f>rtune has 
repaid his exertions a thousand-fold.” 

. “ But you, my friend ?-” 

“ Do not betray me to these people; — say tliat 
first knew me in Ireland. Be silent — more 
another time.” 

The^ soldiers bade the Irishmen prooeedy. and 

gUpductad them to a.di&tant part of the grounat. 
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Fernandez had (jl)served the interview with 
George, and said to his uncle — “ Strangers have 
always brought ill luck to 'our settlement. They 
are all gbjccts of suspicion 1,0 me as spies of Spain 
or Portugal. It is a critical moment — let us hold 
a court-martial over them.” » 

“ Young man, whither would your passion carry 
you ?” said the old man, reproving him. — “ Shall 
I sully the last hours of government here*with 
a crime ? Let us rather employ our time in es¬ 
caping to the Spanish territory. We can enter 
Santa Dominica under assumed names, and there 
we may hope for repose.” 

The old man gave secret orders for their de¬ 
parture in the night. George meanwhile returned 
to the ravine, where Massinger and his daughter 
waited for him with impatience.* .Tames passed by 
him. In the twilight George* remarked that th^ 
youngtman had put on lys Portuguese uniform. 

Whither do you go in this uniform ?” said 
Birsher, in surprise — “do you wj^h to be shot 
our people ?” 

“ Pardon me that I have taken y«ur dress,” re¬ 
plied Janies, with some warmth Hut it cuts me 
to the soul to think that Dr. Muntzner §hould be 
suspected of treachery ! I will peril m^life to as¬ 
certain whether or not Fernandez spoke the truth.-” 
“ What! Mr. White, under the enemy’s fiire V” 

“ This uniform and the night will protect me« 
And, even if it cost me my life, I am resolved to 
know whether or not my foster-fa^er is the^villayi 
that some would suspect him to*\e.« I s^ll ^e- 
turnawitk good tidings — or never. Remei^ber^me 
to Jiliet — the happy-» 

B B 2,9 
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“ James, what madness possesses you ?” 

George called after him in vain — he had al¬ 
ready disappeared. By a secret path James 
climbed to the opening of the ravin% and crept in 
silence to the rear of the negro-party. Not far 
from hence, near a mountain-stream, stood the sen¬ 
tinels of the evening, who did not dare, without an 
additional force, to advance further in the ravine. 
The Tires of the sentinels blazed on all the heights. 
In the middle of the valley Francisco’s modest man¬ 
sion was seen a prey to the flames. Most of the 
picket were assembled round tlie fire, and James 
passed through the grass and bushes unobserved 
till he came to the tent. He stopped near the 
stream, and, concealed by the darkness, approach¬ 
ed the huts. Before the doors stood the few in¬ 
habitants who had remained behind, lamenting 
their miserable fate. The greatest part of them 
were assembled in the chapel, and the toldiers 
stood around or reposed on the ground. Ihe 
rather assistant, accompanied by the brigadier and 
the pioneers, had rendered themselves conspicuous. 

“ Down w'th this monument of a frantic ido¬ 
latry !” crieu the father assistant — “ the wretched 
Franciscans have cheated you into a belief, ye 
poor misguided people, that this gigantic image is 
.J representation of your Saviour; — it if but a de¬ 
vilish* invention like the Huitulopochtuli of the 
Mexicans! I ofler absolution to all who shall as¬ 
sist me in demolishing it. Down with the magical 
idols of the accursed mendicant friars I” 

He himself g-ve the first blow, and all hands 
were instantly raised against the sacred figure It 
4^11 in fragments on the green turf. Its re-nains 
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fed the flames of the consuming house, while the 
infuriated soldiery i% vain searched amidst the 
ruins for the hidden treasures on which they had 
fed their hopes. The pea'^eful >^lley indeed 
rich in the virtues of domestic life, but in gold and 
diamonds poorer than the grave. James, though 
he was struck with horror at the mad shouts and 
fury of the soldiers, experienced, at the same time, 
inexpressible happiness from his conviction pf his 
foster-father’s innocence. “ ’Tis possible,” he stftd, 
** he might err, but he could never act the part of 
a traitor!” 

With a more peaceful mind he rose to return, 
disgusted with the brutality of the soldiers. His 
haste created suspicion. 

“ Whither is our comrade running ?” cried out 
two soldiers, and pursued him. Halt!” said a 
patrole, and presented his musket; — “ where ar*" 
your auarters and your post ?” 

Yonder with the picket,” replieid James. 

What! are you unarmed and a foreigner ? — 
give us the pass-word.” « 

“ The Virgin and Saints,” replied Jame^. 

“ You are wrong — you are unoer false colours 
—a spy — detain him !” 

They seized him, £^nd, in the heat of the moment, 
an imprecation in English betrayed him. 

“ Holloh!’' cried an old soldier, who h^dafor- 
merly been prisoner on board an English ship — • 
he speaks English ; — secure the protestant 
dog!” 

“ But, brother —” said James. • 

‘*The„ devil is.your brother !”* exclaimed ^flie 
corppral - n a cowar^ if you aro not%he de- 
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serter named in the hue and cry which has been 

forwarded to us on our marcn-” 

“ But, Mr. Corpora)- 

“ Aha! now he begi’^s to be civij|jl By the holy 
baptist! comrades, he is the very man ! — Tall and 
thin, blaclc hair, sharp eyes, no mustachios, and an 
Englishman! *118 he — we have won the eight 

thousand rees reward for his apprehension.'' 

“ How?” asked .James, alarmed at George's po¬ 
sition, after the rejoicing of the avaricious sol-^ 
diers had subsided, “ you seek the Englishman ? 
And a reward is offered for his head ?'* 

“Yes, by St. James !” they replied ; “ we have 
not left a stone unturned to apprehend you, that 
we may make an example of you.” 

“ My God !'' sighed James to himself: “ George 
in this neighbourhood, and in such jeopardy! and 
Juliet’s despair !’* 

“ 1 riends,” said he, in a calm and manl” tone, 
fortune has delivered me into your hands — what 
will you do with me ?'' 

“ Ills excellency wi!l send you back to your re¬ 
giment , so prepare yourse*f for the worst. Had 
you only des'^rted your colours, and broken your 
oath to the king, you might have escaped with a 
dogging; but you have struck your ensign, and 
that will cost you your life.”-— James rhuddered. 

‘iTJieri be quick,” said he, “ and' carry me to 
your captain — I am the man you look for.” 

The soldiers exultingly carried him off to the 
brigadier’s quarters. In the course of the night 
came one of thf remaining negroes to Francisco’s 
camp, with the intelligence of hi; fate. 

“Good f:ck to the deserter' 
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drily, and he troubled himself nolfarther, being bu¬ 
sily occupied. But ^he event made a deeper im¬ 
pression on George and the senator, and an indes¬ 
cribable one on Juliet.—■,“Rely upon‘it,” she 
exclaimed, with all her peculiar penetration, that 
James has devoted himself for us. Oh! how much 
this noble action raises him from his formcr*dubioiis 
position! How powerfully it appeals to the heart !’* 
“ Can it be possible V* said the senator, whilst 
George sate meditating in silence; “ was bewailed 
on to sacrifice himself for those who contributed to 
his unhappiness ? who have stood in the way of 
his dearest hopes ? Could this induce him to save 
George from imminent peril V' 

“ Certainly, certainly!” replied'Juliet; “ doubt it 
not, iny father—else honour dwells not in the heart 
of man. Our friend has devoted himself to prison.” 

“ To death rather 1” said George, with deep 
emo^on, “ Imprisonment will not atone “or my 
•afime — it is death.” * 

Juliet nearly fainted; she seized George’s and 
her father’s hand in agony, “ Death!” sh^ stam¬ 
mered — “ horrible ! jnore horrible than I had ima¬ 
gined I Death 1 George. And for us ? No, that 
must not be. hrom imprisonment hfs own petition, 
or our gold, or time at last, might have liberated 
him — but death 1 No, no ; we must not delaj a 
second. Come, father ! come, Birsher I” , ' 

“ Whither ?” asked both, in surprise. 

“ To the Portuguese camp,” replied the coura¬ 
geous maiden ; “to throw ourselves at the feet of 
the commander — to discover rU to him^.and#to« 
petition him for James’ libefiltldti. — But yio, 
acjgied you arc ^ void of eguragpe—?your 
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affliction overwhelms you. Remain; I will go alone, 
unprotected and unguarded. ^ God will protect me, 
and carry me in safety to the commander. I can¬ 
not lament, and weep, ^nd intreat.% 1 have never 
learnt that; but the commander must yield to 
truth ; and the Portuguese will not belie the gal¬ 
lantry of their nation.'' 

“ My daughter!" exclaimed Mussinger, detaining 
her. 

our project is impracticable," s,aid George. 
“ Consider the darkness of the night, and that the 
road is unknown to you, and that you may fall 
into the enemy's outposts. Inevitable destruction 
must at..end you." 

Julietf eyed him earnestly, and said : “ Sir, I 
do not understand you — I have mistaken your 
heart. Have you forgotten that .lames was the 
preserver of my father ? and that hc has protected 
me by^ea and land — me, your betrothed : he who 
once loved me- 7 -of whose'good opinion I was 
proud. To all this I may add that I was very dear to 
him. ^.nd yet you, am^in of noble feelings, whom I 
have preferred on oanviction-^you to prevent me!" 

“ I see," said'George, in grief, “ that yop doubt 
my heart." 

** Juliet I" said the senatar, with all tlie anima¬ 
tion with which he was used to give his commands, 
“ if y^u heed not the advice of a friend, yet listen 
to the remonstrances of a father. What George 
Birsher does not choose to say, I must say. This 
obstinacy will prove fatal to us all. Would you, 
byryouj^inconsidefate conduct, betray your dearest 
i&iend, yo’aT*votended husband —doom him to 

deatiiyW^ile Ije remains with you, ’' ’^vf^e^c^p- 
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from his enemies ? James’s innocence must 
eventually be known. The humanity of the vice¬ 
roy will inflict only a slight punishment. All will 
then be well, and the yourg man’s conscience will 
atone for his imprisonment a thousand fold. You 
will reverse all this. To save a friend from a trifling 
danger, you subject George to inevitable death— 
the man you honour and esteem — the man whose 
wife you must become — the man you love so pas¬ 
sionately, though you cover your feelings with the 
mask of indifference.” 

Juliet stood motionless. George entreated him 
to speak less harshly ; but Mussinger continued : 
** I know 1 wound your heart; but it is called for, 
it must be struck with a strong hand to make it 
respond. See, Juliet, what cala’nity you prepare 
for me! I have lost every thing — commercial 
credit, and my own peace of mind. ^You are my 
only consolation. Banished from my home, es- 
"t.inged from my wife, and my property lost, my 
only hope rests on your marriage; and will yc ^ 
by this rash, untimely step,•cast kll away — your¬ 
self a prey to the spldiers — film,,” pointing to 
George, ‘‘ a sacrifice — and me 8^ disconsolate and 
wretclied father.” 

This earnest appeal shook Juliet’s purpose. She 
burst into tears, and threw herself into the senatcr’*: 
arms, sobbing. — “ Restrain your anger, fa¬ 
ther,” she said ; “ I did not contemplate such con^* 
sequences. I am not so unfeeling, 1 trust in God 
— I shudder at the thought — to risk the life of 
one so dear to me. —Do you bel 'we^I lov^.you ?”•. 
she ^aid^tuyp'ng *0 Birsher, While^a radiant sgfile 
appeared ' ’dst of her grief, which^ festbred 
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George to himself; and he seized her hand, and 
exclaimed,So help me GocI! Ido. This hour 
has afforded a new proof of the excellence of your 
heart, and 1 feel fio furtker apprehension for James, 
for God has seen your grief from above. May the 
memory^of good young White follow you unenvied 
to your home ! Far be it from me to blot out the 
remembrance of my protector ; and when we reach 
home, if gold ca^n obtain his release, my whole for- 
^tunewill not be too great to loosen the bars of his 
prison, nor my house too small to give him a con¬ 
stant welcome.” 

“ No|, so,” said Juliet, reflecting; “ let it be 
an object to secure his happiness at a distance, but 
not in ohr own house. I should do injustice to my 
own feelings anf’ yours, should I have wished this 
act of weakness. My affections are unalterable, 
but James would be unhappy; and believe me, I 
mistalie his character, if he would not instantly re¬ 
ject such a proposal.” 

» “ It seems idle,” said Mussinger, smiling, to be 
conversing here *on another’s happiness, whilst we 
are in this desert, fk'ith scarce,^ y a hope left of reach¬ 
ing New York in safety. We are in imminent dan¬ 
ger, exposed to the fury of an incensed and bigoted 
soldiery. Our dear Muntzhe^; is probably on his 
w^ay to heaven, and we have ourselves nr shelter.” 

** i\las ! happy England !” said George, in his 
^native dialect. 

f 

“ Happy England !” echoed a man’s voice at the 
same moment, and George recognised, by the light 
a lanterncountryman and schoolfellow, 
Hai'^'y iHaverly,® accompanied by s^'^ral compa¬ 
nions. ““ Gfid be thanked that ' 
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continued Haiyy; “ this is an earnest of good for¬ 
tune we did not reclon on.’’ 

** What do you allude to ?” said George. 

“ Po you not know/’^said Harry, “*that more 
than half an hour ago, the Franciscan is gone off 
with all his people. A few minutes ago a negro 
brought us the intelligence, and set us free. We 
w^andered at hazard, not knowing what to do, wher 
a voice in English salut^^d our ear?. How happen 
it that you too have not made your escape ?” 

** We have been purposely left behind,” repliec 
George, after some consideration. “We must 
trust in God. He who has protected us thus far 
will still preserve us.” 

“So, misfortune is not yet weary of persecuting 
us,” said the senator mournfully. Juliet endea¬ 
voured to soothe him. —“ M*y dearest father,” said 
she, “ have we been fortunate, then, to this tim^ ? 
Whrt was our lot in the train of the old priest? 
—what but persecution ? We ai 3 now left to our¬ 
selves— we could not be better off. God '..ill 
protect us. Father, and Birshq^, forget that I am 
a feeble woman. I 3an undergo^any tridls to sup¬ 
port ar infirm father.” 

“ We must immediately depart,” said Harry Ha- 
verly, “ unless yon mean to go to the Portuguese 
camp, or await the apjgroach of the troops at Ji'j- 
break, for we have seen rockets in the neighbouring 
valley, which are a signal of a fresh force advancing.**' 

‘‘No, not to the Portuguese camp,” said Juliet, 
and the senator anxiously looked at George. 

“ Then follow us,” said Har VlJaverlJ.* “*We^ 
have ogr r<»'*‘’onf for avoiding the Portuguese/0«r 
pa|)e*-o f ess are not the mos3 correct! We 
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are employed by a trading company to search the 
Spanish and Portuguese settlements, and ascertain 
the value of their metals and diamonds. We are 
all from 1*1 ew Yorlc, and'^re now on our return, as 
this region is the limit of our enquiries. If it is 
your pleasure to join us, we will promise you a safe 
journey to the sea. Numbers give courage, and it 
l^is our duty to help our fellow-countrymen.” 

“ You are unprincipled people,’^ said Birsher; 

we wish to have no connection with spies and 
f forgers of passports. I must speak my mind. But 
as Providence has so strangely brought us together, 
it shall h'i as you propose.” 

“ A great honour! noble George,” answered 
Harry Pfeverly, laughing. ** You were always a 
punctilious man but you see that your straight¬ 
forward dealing has not brought you a hairbreadth 
farther^^han us.” 

“ If we resolve to depar.t, it must be donr. in¬ 
stantly,” said Mihsinger. “ Arise my young friends/ 
mj heart longs for Hberty. Stir yourselves!” 

All now prepared to depart.— “Will you not 

be too fedble to walk alone, 5ather ?” said Juliet. 

“ Support you.'self on my arm; I shall net faint 

under such a burden.” 

✓ 

“ No,” answered Miissinger: “ I feel myself 
s-iraiig, limbs, and heart, and soul — all light and 
>^ree; Sind if I should feel fatigued, a look from my 
*«fpirited daughter would soon revive me.” 

Directed by the first beams of morning, the tra¬ 
vellers entered on the path by which the diamond- 
sdekers*had coiy^ Haverly recognised the road 
with'.tolerable certainly. They m^**’ with many 
har(Iships| butf resolution- and ge s»:jr- 
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mounted them^all. A steep, stony declivity woulcf 
sometimes harass tliBir feet, and try their patience ; 
but suddenly a broad meadow spread a carpet 
before them, to make amends. A hot, g!owingsun 
would now pour its beams on them, but the shade 
of a neighbouring forest soon after afforded them a 
cool retreat. Every bush offered fruits to satisfy 
their hunger, and the running stream quenched 
their thirst. They met with no interruption fron 
the Indian tribes : and George gradually recoverec 
from his wound under the healing hand of Juliet 
At length they began to descend from the moun¬ 
tain land into the plains, and soon reached the pre¬ 
cincts of civilised life. Cultivated fields appeared, 
ana it was with feelings of delight that Jiey drew 
near to a church tha£ presented itself. The pro- 
testants stood uncovered,with devotional mien, in the 
temple of a different persuasion, adoring the same 
God whom they worshipped in their own bhurch. 
■^he senator entered alone the small chapel, and 
threw himself before the humble altar, which,,tus 
well as the chapel, was -dedieftted to St^ Clara. 
Here he prayed to the Eternal -**- here hi^ thoughts 
and meditations were directed to the Clara he had 
known on eartt, and whom he honoured in heaven. 
Here he put fresh trust ‘in a superintending Prdvi- * 
dence. Here he bade adieu to that belief to which 
he had a short time before submitted in secyeU for 
it seemed as if his Clara thus addressed him from 
above : “ Your misfortunes commenced when you 
became untrue to me. You have made atonement, 
and the faith that you thoughtlessly aban(kmed^»s- 
made ^pur nunijhment seve%*e. tJall up ^ouwou- * 
rage,, ^ -it of the circle in which flie’magi- 
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cian had chained you. Believe me,, we shall meet 
again. 

When he returned from the churc^i, Mussinger 
embraced his daughter «and his son-in-law^ and 
said, much affected, “ Take me to you, my chil¬ 
dren. I am again wholly your own. Take the 
unfortunate, and make him rich in the possession of 
lyour love.’" 

ti They now hastened forward, for they saw Harry 
^ nd iiis comrades harnessing the horses to the wag- 
.*gons in the court of a neat farm-house. They now 
pbegan to approach the sea-coast, and rejoiced at 
the prospect of the termination of their journey. 
No insolent alcalde presented himself, nor were any 
soldiers flom George’s militia regiment seen in the 
way. And now tfecy approached the haven, and 
saw the foaming billows of the sea in the distance. 
They recognised the American flag, and no time 
was lost. The agents briskly executed their orders, 
and the sailors pi,vt on board their luggage. Birshc: 
led, his bride to hei: father, exulting, on board the 
long-wisncd-for ship. “• We have now reached our 
home,” he gaily eihlaimed; and they all thanked 
God f^r their §)resQrvation, as the last passenger 
came on board. The anchor was weighed, the 
flag displayed, and the vessel took her cheerful de- 
i^artoire to the wide ocean. The voyage vas pros- 
’tjeroua, {ind on a lively morning, just as the sun 
ijbroke through the clouds, the spires of the friendly 
city appeared to the delighted voyagers, — the road, 
the lighthouse, forts, with their cannon and colours, 
aoa the,'crowded; strand, with a forest of masts, 
flags^. streaming, and sails hoisting. The cannon 
thundereu fron the ships apd batte; 1*' 
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shouted the ijpnipaticnt sailors — “ New York V* 
exclaimed George Blrsher; and in his joy, forget¬ 
ful of all ceremony, he strained the loved and loving 
Juliet^ to his heart. City, fort,’ harbouY, and its 
inhabitants, the still anchored ships, and the dash¬ 
ing weaves of the sea — all did George cay to wit¬ 
ness the fulfilment of his vow to make his betrothed 
happy — and George had never broken his word. 


Many years had passed away, when one evening, 
as the last bright beams of the sun declined, four 
horsemen approached the village of St. Dominica, 
'fhree of them (armed followers it seemed) ^•emained 
respectfully behind their leader, a young man of 
martial aspect, whose face waS scarred, and whose 
rich uniform appeared underneath a soldier's cloak. 
He 'd* first advanced at^a quiet rate, looking round 
.Mh an inquisitive eye ; then suddenly slackened 
his pace. His attendants werv still, and all w^s 
solitary around. * 

“ Yonder,” said tim stranger, checking nis horse, 
stand ^he now, happ.y homes, ♦he peaceful, spot, 
whiclf my heart has so long sighed to revisit. Alas ! 
shall 1 quit it with Jthe same joy with which I enter 
it? Yonder is the well-known road, and*jhe 
church, and there the liouse of the veneraWe*Luis^ 
but where art thou, my friend and comforter ?” ^ * 
The good old man had departed. The tamarind 
tree that he so much loved in life, now threw its 
light foliage over his grave. ^‘Vpt^ier in^iabitar/t 
stood ak the threshold of hfc forhmr dwelling?^-: a 
prii^t ble biit^ninterestir^ aspect,-ii^ho 
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was smoking his cigar. He cour,teously greeted 
the stranger, and despatche({ a female servant to 
invite him to alight. The maidenabetrayed the 
' Abiponer Teatures*: Th«» officer addressed himself 
to her. ** Where is Father Luis ?” he said. 

“ Yonder/' said the female, pointing first to hea¬ 
ven, and then to the church-yard, 
u The tears stood in the young man's eyes. “ I 
have ,no business with y 9 ur present pastor,” said 
jl'*he,^in a polite tone. “ Thank him in my name, 
and tell me where I may find the beautiful Inez. 
^ She is of your tribe as 1 think.” 

** Ine^, sir ? we arc all called Inez ; — you per¬ 
haps ask for the cacique’s daughter, the once lost 
Misinga*?” ^ 

The female dw^cted him to a neighbouring ele¬ 
gant house shaded l>y palms. “ You will find Mi- 
siaga ^herc, sir,” she said, and took her departure. 
The rider spurred his horse, and in another moment 
was at the coutft gate. A man of friendly mi#". 
ajrproachedjTand to?iched his straw hat.—“ Fernan¬ 
dez Fereira!” excraimed the stranger dismounting. 

“ Sendr White ?“answeretl. the other, offering his 
hand.:—“ You/, here 1” exclaimed each alte;:nately, 
while the host invited his guest to some rich wine 
in the shac(e of the veranda. 

“ Our flight from Egypt was attended with a 
prosperous issue,” said Fernandez to his visiter. 

We hid ourselves here under the wings of our 
brave Luis. The good man at length obtained his 
pardon ^ and his lamp was soon after extinguishf d. 
'('Have %.iyself ren^ined here, a contented husband- 
mad/ and nothin\’^ would be wanting .tp th^ happi¬ 
ness of diy life, were my dear fatl;- ’^^iiihcLP^iest 
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Luis yet living, laoth of whom departed to their last 
home at nearly the same time.” 

“ Yours is, indeed, an enviable destiny,” said 
James,-sorrowfully pressing his hand: ‘‘For me, 
you see me still unhappy, though advanced in 
rank. I surrendered myself in the placeof my 
friend. At St. Sebastian the deception wasdetected; 
the commander was touched with compassion, and 
gave me my liberty; and the vicesoy, in admira¬ 
tion of my Conduct, promoted me. Deprived of 
niy guardian, and disappointed in my hopes in the 
new as in the old world, I continued in the service 
of a king, a stranger to me. But it has ever been 
mjj lot in life to act in opposition ^to my yiclina- 
tions, and I sought for a liberation from the weari¬ 
ness of life in the chances of war. But even here 

9 t 

my hopes were fruitless. In our contests with the 
rebellious natives, 1 looked for death; but founcT 
rank a^d honour, and an^now in possession of all 
ine*^lessings of life; yet reject then!, and seek for 
happiness here, a hundred milc9 distant from St. 
Sebastian, attracted by the memory of past sweet 
and bitter days; but hore I findon^«the graves of 
the dep|ipfed.” 

“Yes; the grass is ^ow waving over .them, as 
one day it must over ours,” replied Fernandez: 

“ in the mean while, let ^ me implore your pardtfn. 
for the suspicion and ill-will which 1 once unjustly 
entertained towards you and your friends; I have* 
since learnt to do justice to your motives. What* 
is become of tho^e friends, my dear^sir?” ^ 

“ My foster-father returned to«'^ormany,^ an- * 
swered Jam^s siglring; “ I diS not learn thfs tiAl 
had iCTter ' military duties, or iVotild haVe 

cc ^ 
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accompanied him. The senator still lires with his 
children in New York, as 1 am informed, and in 
happy circumstances. Ah! I wish them happiness! 
Let heaven frown on* me, so it smile on Juliet. 
They are blest in each other’s virtues; there lie 
their tiue riches; not in Birsher’s wealth,—not in 
Mussinger’s bank notes” —— 

** Which he lost,” said Fernandez: “Luis’s iii- 
te^rpession was of no avail. The heads of the 
college at Assumption, spread a report of the death 
of the senator, and seized his will, and to obtain 
their ends, compelled the senora Miissingcr to take 
the veil in a convent at Cordova.” 

“ JqJiei?” exclaimed James in amazejaiP^t; 
“ that is inexplicable.” 

“ A very possible villany,” said Fernandez, 
shrugging his shoulders, “ if it be true what Father 
'Luis represented, that the provincial at Cordova 
had compelled a young '*^rench girl, who had ac¬ 
companied yoa here, and who had escaped 
the nrr'issacre of^thc Jesuits, to take the veil, under 
the name of Se^jora Mussinger.” 

“ Incredib^ey’ 

“‘Most tiue! for Luis was incapable of mis¬ 
representation, and had himself visited Cordova. 
The conviction, that neither Miissinger nor his 
‘daughter would ever return to assert their claims, 
an<f the large bequests in the will, were the temp¬ 
tation, and the severe rules of the order for ever 
prevented the unhappy victim from making known 
♦}ie imposition.’J 

“ V^h! thai^ Cie has been caught in the toils she 

% 1 ^ ® 

w6s \^?aving for others,” said Jvlme«.. abstractedly: 
“ But, now) let me turn to anr- my 
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inquiry,—the fair Inez^the daughter of the Abiponer 
chief.” 

“ Inez, the cacique’s daughteij—What motive 
have you in that question?” 

“ To tell you the truth, I am weary of my soli¬ 
tary life at St. Sebastian; [ find no one td share 
with me the gifts of fortune. In Paraguay, hap¬ 
piness. once offered itself to me, but I churlishly 
flung it from me. My friend, I fvill be caniid 
with you in*regard to my views. Misinga Inez 
once loved me; it was her own confession ; the re¬ 
collection of her innocent affection has of late 
grown upon me; as formerly I was attracted by a 
strap "e Ihtc to the love of her I liprsook, mo now 
the image of this siiiipV3 Indian ffirl has led my 
steps over mountains, valleys, g.na savannahs. I 
shall here And ker. In your dwelling 1 shall lcari\ 
her abode. Oh! tell it me! By Inez alon% can 
the wounds of my hear^ be healed. I will lay 
the goods of life at her feet, Aid entreat he j 
to share my fortjune, to be my p*listner in lif#, and 
to close ray eyes in death.” ^ 

He had in the carncsitiess of his discourse seized 
Fernanda's handi, whose brow s^eemed cloucled, 
while his fine open eyes still presented ft friendly 
regard. The Spaniard for some time held ^s 
friend’s hand, and after a moment’s reflection, wjiilfe* 
James’s hopes seemed to hang on his compliance, 
he said, in a manly but touching tone: “Come’ 
with me, ere I answer your question.” 

James started at these words: “• What do ,yout 
words forebode?” said he sorrowff’^^y; “ iwust^I 
follow yoi* to a gfave? Ah I soldier as I a2i, my* 
courage w^ '^ne thqre;” 

c 2 
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Instead of replying, Fernandez beckoned him to 
follow in silence. The soldier followed reluctantly 
and wit)i conflicting feelings. They crossed the 
house and proceeded 'towards a Beautiful' planta¬ 
tion that inclosed a court. After passing through 
a grove* of algarves and moonflowers, they came 
upon a silent shaded arbour. On the turf seat 
within, reposed a female in all the fulness of 
WQ nSnly beauty. Sleep* seemed to have surprised 
her, and a lovely infant lay smiling in her lap. 

** Inez!’* exclaimed the tsoldier in a gentle 
whisper. 

** My wife!’* said Fernandez, endeavouring to 
spare h'S fcelinrs, and turning to awake he^. Rut 
James, with an iron grasp drew him away. “ For 
God’s sake, fotbear,” he exclaimed deliriously; 
** destroy not your own peace, nor add to my 
afRicifon; I could not bear the gaze of this lost 
angel,—do not name m*? to her,—let heibremain 
happy; my ho^pes on earth are blighted—farew®!! ' 

Regardless of Ternandez’s reply, he flung him¬ 
self on his hors^. and giving him the spur, instantly 
disappeared,.'hr^ attendants following him. Some of 
the ‘Abipon^r tribe standing befo»ie the house, and 
remembe'ing with pleasure the days of their wild 
adventures, praised the bold horseman ‘ 4 s he passed 
•by^j but he heard not their words, he saw not 
the gratVes of his friends, nor the smiling fields, 
but swifter than the roe of the desert that fled 
'before him, he pursued his course as a whirlwind 
of dust; while the bitter sorrows of bis wayward 
fate s>ill acc^in^anied him. 
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** The friar Xavier Muntzner, to Sir James White, 
Baronet, Major in th% 2nd Militia Regiment at St. 
Sebastian. 

* “ From the Cc.ivent,'in the ybar 1733. 

Your title I leave to the superscription of my 
letter. Believe me, no promotion could give you 
a nearer place in my heart, It is impossible to 
express to you the delight your letter gave me in 
my lonely retreat. As'^ribe it not to my negli¬ 
gence or my indifference, that my answer has oeen 
so long delayed. Till now I have had no oppor¬ 
tunity of writing to you; but more of this here¬ 
after. In the first place let me tell you^ my be¬ 
loved son, how rejoiced I am to see you in the ser¬ 
vice of a monarch who is an ornament to our holy 
religion, and v^ho, to make him perfect, needs only 
a more intimate correspondencfe with our holy father 
at Rome. You are elevated from an humble<o_^^ dis¬ 
tinguished rank, and ^our work haS met with 
itj- reward. You have found fa^ur in the sight 
of God. Why then is your mind disturbed? The 
love of woman is, as the poets of bid have observed, 
a blind passion. Thivik heaven that it separated 
you from the protestant — she ipigK*.have brought 
destruction on your soul ; and that it tore you 
away from the Indian girl, for she profaned the 
Saviour and the Virgin like an idolatress. Jt is 
possible that your heart yet bleeds in ^seciet tor 
these imaginary wounds. But you are too na¬ 
tional long to indulge such grief. I doubt not^it 
is a penitence laid on you by our heavenly Father, 
for neglect of his worship and /he Jbreach of /our 
vow. ^ your sorrows lead ilie tc/the consider ation 
of t.he V- "d fates i^hich we liave^dll eype- 
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pcrienced, and the inscrutable ways of Providence. 
Even the inconstancy of Laiuetz has met its re¬ 
ward. As heaven brings salvation out of the most 
severe affliction, so you need not^espair in your 
holy state of celibacy. My own peace of mind 
has been restored by the endeavours of a worthy 
brother and confessor. Doubt and error were my 
crimes and the source of all my misfortunes. 1 
was, my dear James, obedient and docile till the 
hour that God and my honoured superiors destined 
me to a mission that my strength was not equal to; 
but I have never lent myself to persecution. A 
pure feeling for the happiness of my fellow men 
has ever animated me. To fulfil the last wishes of 
a sister 1 undertook to make the senator ana his 
daughter happy. They were deserving of it; but 
my pride was the cause of their ruin and my own. 
What I did for them was for my own satisfaction; 
and this WuS my breach of duty, instead of exert¬ 
ing myself for the good of the community and t^e" 
hc'y brotherhood J belonged to. Thence all the 
misfortunes with which God has afflicted us. 
Whilst I ivas act ig for myself, I left the path of 
rectitude, and followed, like a lost star, my own 
erring path. Ah ! that new world had neany torn 
me from the bosom of the cnurch. Man is there 
taught to believe that God has bestowed his boun¬ 
tiful gifts, with an indifierent hand on Christians 
emd heathens; and the blindest idolater dies in 
peace like the most pious servant of God. But 
when one begins to doubt, the whirlpool of de- 
gtructicu carrip us on; and, had not a feeling of 
dut) remspned ^ ith me, I too should have^ been 
lost. 'Tnink how mortifying it mv ' beep to 
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see him relapse fortivhose happiness 1 had risked 
my own. I wished to have been the instrument of 
his salvation, and now it is mure than probable 
that nly earnest endeavours must faM to the ground. 
Juliet, loo, whose happiness I thought almost 
perfected, seems •to be lost. Her obstinacy might, 
perhaps, have given way before the mild admoni¬ 
tions of our church ; but her marriage with the 
American Birsher leaves no hopfc of her conver¬ 
sion. Yet who can see into thO future. God has' 
subjected Juliet, and the senator, and Birsher to 
fresh trials. They have experienced privations in 
the wilderness; they have shewn resolution and 
pall.ncc ; they have seen the blessings which a holy 
religion has shed, in those desart regions, by means 
of our society. By the aid ®f their good angel, 
this seed may, in time, bear fruit. I ofter» feel as 
if a voice called me across the sea tvi visi*. once 
more the people that I IdVe ; and I feci wanned by 
the holy flame of religion to t^lk to you to con¬ 
vince you— biit (jod, in punishment to my early 
pride, will not allow it. I submi*therefore, to his 
righteous decrees, anS, had I th^ vings of a bird 
to escape, should not forsake my humble cell. 

1 ought, indeed, to f el grateful, and thank, from 
my heart, my fathers and brothers for their mild 
Christian punishment. They might have stfipt ffie 
ofl^ndcr of his dress, and have not done so. The^ 
might have consigned me to a .cold dark dungeo^, 
and they have cherished me. I am seated in a 
comfortable cell. The good Litzach, wha»is nbw. 
a widower and cljildless, brings my food. 
worthy. Confessor gives me ghostly^comfort*... I 
scarcely *- nerson, and hear only the distant 
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murmur of the world. Whiht war is raging in 
Poland, Saxony and France, I dwell in peace, read 
' my religious booksL and ^tbe lives the holy mar¬ 
tyrs of our or«ler; and sometimes my thoughts 
wander across the sea to you and to Miissinger, — 
then my good parents and poor Clara in hea¬ 
ven, and then to the time when I shall once more 
join th^m. 1 find my limbs begin to fail me ; but 
pny ^leart is yet' sound, and my menj^ory strong 
enough to bring your image before me. The letter 
you sent me by the merchant, by' means of the 
good Litzach, found its way into my cell, in secret; 
for at that time my old superior was living, who, 
formyo'f/n good/held me under the strictest^dis- 
cipline. That letter was my solace and my dajly 
refreshment morning and evening. ^You are the 
only^be'^ig whose love attaches me to the outward 
world^l Accept, therefore, this letter as a pledge 
of my affectioni which my new superior, a quiet 
m(in of many sorrows, permits me to write, and has 
promised to forward for me. These are probably 
the last lines my;recble hand may trace, and pray 
forgivp the p^'.fl&ps weary iength of it —r- while 1 
have yet a thousand things to shy to ycc. Be 
happy, and accept my love a.id my prayers!” 

. Tb^ .letter, from a once beloved and unfortunate 

* I 

onan, . ..o had submitted to his lot with resignation, 
‘deeply affected James. He obtained a release from 
his military engagemeio.ls, and listening only to the 
'Call ofi^lial piety, he left Brazil and came to Lis¬ 
bon^: aAd, furnil^ied by the patriarch with the ne- 
cesi^&ry I'ecoi^mendations, proceeded to Roqie. He 
there obtained, by his' entreaties, f' ” e geberal 
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of the Jesuits and tits Pope,^s foster-father’s par¬ 
don, and broii^^ht it to the convent where the iinfor-^ 
tunatc man had languishedbutlie had dd'parted ;— 
weary* of life, and reposing in his faith, he had laid 
himself fiown in the grave ! James found^^a legacy 
for himself—tli<? breviary of the deceased* much 
worn, by tlie devotion of his latter years. To the 
senator, Xavier had beaueathed the portrait of the 
beloved Chi'ra, which had hung at his bed’s head ! 

This memorial was received by the one to whom 
it was directed with ^ flood of tears ; the name of 
the baronet, Major James White, was S(yne time 
afterwards found in the list of officers who had 
falLa at Culloden, in the servid of th^^^cottish 
P rctender. 


TIUE END. 
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